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of winter ~ you_can 
put a touch of 
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Auscious Sliced Peaches 


« Whenever you want. 
them~at an instants notice 


Open a can of Det Monte Peaches! 

















The snow may be flying outside — the 
wind may be rattling along the windows — 
but before you is one suggestion of summer, 
still — a little of the fragrance and freshness 
of warm, sunny days. 


























Can you think of anything more tempting 
for cold-weather appetites? Can you think 
of anything better to balance heavy winter 


f, 1c? 


ds 
G 




















Yet you may serve this delightful fruit — 
whenever you want it — with no more 
trouble than lifting a can from your pantry 

helf. Det Monte Sliced Peaches are all pre- 
pared—pitted, peeled and sliced — packed in 
their own rich syrup, ready for instant use. 


Learn their supreme goodness by having 
them tonight for dessert or for breakfast 
morrow. Keep a supply always on hand 
youll want them often. Just remember, 
nen you order, to specify Det Monte 
Then you know in advance exactly what 
re getting —the same high quality and 
flavor —the same assurance of satisfaction— 
matter when or where you buy. 
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from poor, both in realty and otherwise. You are from other countries, including the United States. Fre- 
forced to the conclusion that uplift in Mexico has its quently the latter represent the professional good-willers 
usual vulnerability in that reformers do not always who often come as guests of the Mexican Government 


practice what they preach. All this, however, is a and, consciously or unconsciously, become part of its 
later and illuminating story. effective propaganda scheme. 
One more preliminary. Calles has been able to I had the opportunity to study him in intimate and 


launch his program because no other Latin-American unusual circumstances. Through four crowded day 
; 


president, with the possible exception of Gomez in traveled on the presidential train and accompanied him 








Venezuela and to a lesser degree Leguia in Peru, has to a variety of public functions. I saw him in the fierce 
dry season—that beat 





such dictatorial powers. This is due to the peculiar and dusty light—for it was the 
structure of Mexican government. Congress fiddles about his official head and also in the privacy of man-to 
and fools through a long session without accomplish- man talk. I also visited him at his farm, where I found 


ing anything. Then in the closing hours extraordinary him driving a tractor. Later I accompanied him to the 


powers are vested in the chief executive. By decree formal setting of the palace. My days with Calles did not 
he can promulgate any vagary in the glorious name lack action or contrast 

of ‘‘publie utility.” In the light of what transpired Thus I was enabled to analyze him in many moods and 
during 1926, this covers a multitude of things, includ- environments. He never shied at a question, and I put 
ing many sins of commission but none of omission many to him He is almost as responsive to cross 


examination as Mussolini, but lacks his swift, magnetic 

The Dominant Will of Mexico uptake. Calles is inclined to be cautious, but is distinct 

of speech, while the Duce rattles like a machine gun ir 

HROUGH these decrees there came into being the action. If the Mexican had the mental equipment of the 
so-called regulatory laws which have stirred up the Italian dictator, he might travel far. The great troubl 
hornets’ nest. A regulatory law is one that literally is that he has only a smattering of social and economic: 
regulates a section of the constitution. In otherwords, things. I must say that in all my intercourse with him 
the constitution sets forth and a regulation interprets Calles was kind and thoughtful. Despite his grimness, and 
and operates. Of such are the alien land and pe- your instinctive conviction that he is hostile to us as a 
troleum laws which brought the United States and nation, there is a certain likable personal quality about him 
Mexico to the crossroads. What follows is an attempt at appraisal of the man, his 
I refer tothem here in passing because they werespon- purpose and his mentality. It will 
sored by Calles. Together with the agrarian and colo-_ raiser for the drama of Mexico 
nization acts, they form the basis of his Mexico-for- at home and strain abroad whic 
the-Mexicans crusade. In the end they may prove to succeeding articles of this series 
be hisundoing. Theirenforcement, which in turn means Since this article deals entirely with a series of persona] 
confiscation, may lead the United States to sever dip- contacts with Calles, perhaps the best procedure is to tell 





sort of curtair 


nour of stress 












Chapultepec Castle, the Mexican White House, lomatic relations and raise the embargo on arms. Not the consecutive story of precisely what happened. Thoug! 
Where Calles Lives even Calles, with all his strength, can stand up under I had many matters to investigate in Mexico, the pres 
this pressure, because the myriad forces now seething dent, so far as human interest is concerned, was the prir 
nf mus days of 1915, when three throughout the republic will spring into life. This, too,is cipal goal. I had been in the country only five days when 
l t vere inctioning at the same time, has business a later story. the chance came to attain it 
lemoralized. Initiative—and this means foreign The facts to be established now are: What type of per- 
ise the Mexicans themselves do not engage son is Calles? What is his state of mind? What of his The Power Behind the Throne 
merce paralyzed, because nobody knows what program? How does he justify himself? 
to happen. Over the heads of trade and finance In the answers to these questions lies the explanation of I [. SO happened that I met James Smithers, wh¢ 
menacing laws. The asset of today may be the the Mexican problem, for, let me repeat, Calles for the ‘alles’ closest American friend. Twenty-five years ag 
morrow moment is Mexico—his the dominant will whether for they were associated in the commission and flour-milling 
; weal or woe. The presentation of his personality and point se ec in Sonora, the president’s native state. A stron, 
Practicing What They Preach Against of view will therefore give a close-up of him, as well as an attachment sprang up between the men and it has cor 


official justification for all that has happened since his tinued ever since. Smithers’ mother was a Mexican 
\W' I.N a foreigner has the temerity to raise his voice in accession in 1924. It was the first peaceful presidential When Calles came into power in 1924, one of his first act 





rty-threed,”’ asthe phrase goes. This induction in Mexico in nearly eighty years. was to send for his old partner, who meanwhile had moved 
f m Section 323 of that much-discussed bulwark Although he is absolutely without fear, as I had ample to New York. 
mstitution of 1917, which gives the gov- reason to find out, Calles is not what you might call ac- I told Smithers that I wanted to meet Calles and have 
he right to deport any alien deemed undesirable. cessible. Guards usually surround him wherever he goes. the opportunity to study him at close range, adding that 
ence the Thirty-three Club has a large and He seldom talks to journalists except those of a radical he and the government would be given every opportunity 
r membe p, principally America I might add turn of mind. Occasionally he greets visiting pilgrims to state their case. I made it quite clear to him, as I did 
law is enforced later on with Calles, that 
ne i I had an open mind and 
m is mark that it was only by listen 
i i ng to eve od that | 
, a could form ar mate of 


saying anything to me, 





may be ! Smithers wired to Calle 
t nterjyect an who had started four days 
uf bear I before on a tour of the 
retort ea north,asking him if I could 

: ‘ join the party 

‘ Meanwhile I met Cho 
N lita. Everybody who has 
, . anything to do with the 
é Mexican Government 
n knows her, because, in an 


, } 
olicial sense, SI! 
power behind th 
dential throne. 


name is Soledad Gi 





developed , : . , “*Soledad”’ means ‘“‘soli 

the other | 4. f b tude.”” Once you see this 

f " . 7 oi i _—" we : weed particular Soledad you 
mort te - ] : / eS. ‘ realize that she is mis 
nd best watered . ; .. ome ‘ : = = : ae 8 i} t named so far as isolation 
it. One larg 2 =u ' a — : i - sconcerned. So beguil- 
rir 14 _ ing a woman would never 


know solitude sne is al 





ys referred to as Cho 
lita. The word ‘“‘Chola” 


is the nickname for ‘‘S« 









edad,” and Cholita is the 
nlane! dim ve 
( ta is Calles’ cor 
j ieee =e - - TT - - . - fide i tial secretary Prac - 


The Presidential Paiace at Mexico City. The Executive Offices are Located Here t ally every engagement 
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i with the chief executive goes across her desk. Hence she follow the president's m 
s probably the most courted female in the republic. To Every passenger and freight t 
ok at her you would never imagine that she had been Mex today carries a ‘ 
} caught up in the [ lutionary history. First are the fear and menace 
adopted by the ill isco Madero, she became It was nearly three 
secretary and he dictated to her his book about the ellow train and had lur nv 
iecession to Diaz. Later she was employed by Obregén dential aides. They wer 
and accompanied him in the field on his campaigns against out, showing in demeanor and « 
Carranza. change that has been \ 1 j 
I had a letter of introduction to Cholita from the during the past few year Calle 
Mexican ambassador at Washington, and Smithers intro- bath in Torreon and did not w 
duced me to her at the presidential palace I found her later. This means that ther 
essentially feminine. She was smartly garbed and took the dential train. The new president 
precaution to powder her nose and arrange her bobbed hair then en route t lexico, in n-dolla Ke 
before she emerged from behind the roll-top desk where _ steel affair with all the comfort n 
she works. The office itself reflected femininity. A gay I could not have joined the president ! 
Spanish shawl was draped over the back of the sofa and more interesting internatior 
several bowls of poinsettias gave the rocm a touch of color. for the enforcement of the nfiscat petroleun 
ran hour with Cholita. She told me of the was only ten days off ler nw 
| routine; how he organizes his workday, Nicaragua tangle was getting mors mj ut ‘ 
W ve in the morning with a visit to hisfarm ready the specter of a severed 
on the outskirts of the capital, and ends at 8:30, when he hovered about u 


i 
nno} nt directly } returned ; > 
appointment directly he returned. A Piece of Human Granite 


That night, just as I was sitting down to dinner at the 


University Club, Smithers called me up. His first words b paises a break impending, t 
were: ‘Are you ready to go? 


almost invariably goes to bed. She promised to arrange an 





: evidence of American-Mexican amit iv ia tne 
“Where?” I asked presence at Torreon of a group of Ame 
“Calles has asked us to join him at Torreon and we from Fort Bliss, headed by Brigadier General Edwin ] 


leave at 8:45 tomorrow morning,” was his reply Winans. They had accompanied the | 














I was involved in a dozen appointments, including au- players for a championship game with a } i r 
diences with Pani, Minister of Finance; Morones, Minister fromthe Mexicanarmy. When the yellow train ret 
of Commerce, Industry and Labor; and various others. to the military camp, where we remained until ¢ 
Everything went by the board, however, and the following the next morning, I met the Americans. \ 
morning we started on the thirty-hour trip to Torreon, of them I felt, for they were as fine a lot of me1 
ed the revolutionary gateway to Mexico City. Once could eyes onanywhere. More t 
lorreon is captured, the road to the capital is open, because conte rom polo to high jumping 
S$ perhaps the most important raliway center in the Meanwhile the hot afterr n had wane 
| republic arrived when Calles, who had returned to | tate r fetedad Gonunlese-Chetion—Contdeatat 2 seein 
Upon our arr 1 we were told that the president’s train for a nap, was to go to what the Mexica \ to President Calles. At Right—James Smithers 
vas at the huge military camp just outside the city at a new athletic field near by I was st 
h he had come up to open, but that he was to lunch observation platform watching t iriegated cr ( 
t a near-by town called Palaccio Gomez, just across the Mingling in it were barefoot peons wrapped lirt l 
ne in the state of Durango. There we went posthaste kets, curious townspeople who had brought out their entire 
a motor car, to find the entire population assembled at families, and endless photographer All around hummed _ that ms t 
the railway station, with a brass band and many banners. the life of the camp, with its thousa i wit A piece 
Here for the first time I saw the red-and-black banner of here and there a glimpse of khaki wort the An il face yg ‘ 
the Crom, the more or less socialistic labor organization Picked Mexican troops stood sentry at the r that seldom re ‘ 
i that Morones has built up as a political agency and which At five o’clock Calles appeared and Smit t I 


Aboard the Presidential Special rhe president gave me a warm grasp of the hand ar 11d t that the 
that he was glad I had come to Mex to get t trut ( 
YNALLES, however, did not show up, and the elaborate Itold him I had traveled a long way to se¢ m, whe 
( banquet prepared for him was consumed by the popu upon he remarked that |} ped I would not find that n t " t O 
e generally. Back to Torreon we went. There in the trip had been in vain ; 
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has sheltered intr gue and 

spread war and destruc 

tion. On it Carranza fled 
} 


to his death and from it 


Opregor irected the cam- 





paign that crushed De la 
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The president’s private 
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eC) ‘ } 


guns and filled with sol- 
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By JULIET WILBOR TOMPKINS 


Fiivews Fest #& Fs BY 


Willie settled on a neighboring chair arm to argue. He 





lined to be chunky, and his coats never set very 





well, no matter how much he paid for them. 


He still had the rud 


‘heeks and the lively gleam in 


i a delightful boy 


his brown eyes that made him such 


ten years before 
“When you've had 


» 
ili 


ce a bad habit. 


nervous prostration half your life 
it’s more Aunt Myra’s sort of sensitive. 
Thinks she isn’t wanted—all that piffle. Well, suppose we 
asked her down to visit us for a month, sort of get her going 


here 


“Willie,” Bee spoke in a voice of quiet desperation, ‘you 





are the b 


lived!”’ 


st nephew and grandson and cousin that ever 


He was boyishly pleased 


‘*Guess we'll be old ourselves 
some day.’ 

** Mais je k f and v 
looked older. ‘‘And, I suppose, if I had had dozens and 


She actually 


soon. 





dozens of relatives 


“They'd be just like my own to me,” he broke in heartily. 
‘I thought as 


Bee’s arm dropped across her face. 


d in its shelter 





» murmur it 
Aunt Myra? Or shall 1?” Willie was 


10 e pieasant deed himsell 





‘Will you write 








MA YY witL_s Own r- & at FF @ F 


‘I don’t think we'd better, 
Willie.” Beatrice’ 
still hidden, but her voice ex 
pressed a decent regret. 
Myra has an unfortunate way 
servants; she car 
even come to lunch without 
And if they 


left we couldn’t have any mort 


upsetting them. 


He gave 





generous, “Just as you sa 
dear. You're the captalr 
then took ad intage of her 
inguarded position to run the 
tip of a decorative quill pen up 


er bared arm. Her jump gave 
him a broad smile of satisfa 
tion. Even } 


her faint, patient, 


‘Oh, Willie!”’ seemed to hin 
part of the fur 
sne sp ul then came 





os 


back to him, putting a hand 


} on his shoulder. ‘‘ You 





to have had a dozen child 
she said remorsefully 

Willie was always sweet about 
that. ‘‘I’drather have youthar 
forty kids,’ he said, and 
thumped her heartily in the 
back 





slipped out of reach. ‘Soy 
—_ don’t be late for dinner 
she said from the doorway 
Beatrice’s bedroom  looke 
4 
botn to the sea and t the 





green, delicately luxurious, fa 

t 1S I raer except f a 
stum] ind Muddy palr of mate 
vy hoes the chaise neu 
and a w t t ver a 

Willie had a room of his owr 

but it was im} sible to keep 
hin it. Beatrice to them 


> and put them where they | 
7 nged, then shut and locked 
\ ¢ door and « iped t i 


French court where gentlemer 
made love with grace and dis 


j 


t tion and ne\ 





circumstances pulled a lady’s 

or thumped her in the 

bac] Last winter a man had 

“ told Beatrice that she was like 
French marquise and, thoug! 

neither of them had ever seer 


a French marquise, it expressed something ex > and 


aloof and subtly ironical. She had been reading memoir 


ever since. But she unlocked her door when Willie came 
upstairs. He did like to bumble in and out while he 


dressed. 

The Holdens were a handsome, hearty tribe, 
ness men and devoted Wives, living well in pro 
suburbs and dearly loving a 
—enacted by Willie 


Beatrice played up with aristocratic gracious 


latest and Bee's face 
of mirth 
ness, and no one questioned what might lie behind her 
ready smile. To the family she was a nice little thing 
pretty enough in a Dresden fashion, bu 
them. They felt kindly to her—all but Cousin 


who insisted that Beatrice never gave herself away, ar 
who made a point of being on guard in her presence—but 
hey thought her colorless beside Willie; ild not under 


stand why he had always been so crazy about her. And 





they deplored her tags of French 
enough for them. Frances called it 
French so Frenchily—she might at least pronounce it as 
other Americans did—and downrig 
for their benefit, 
admitted among themselves that Frances was 





as she was always doing it the e! 
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THE SQUAWKER 


His countenance was florid, indicating 
that he had eaten regularly back in Cleve- 
land. We learned that he was a bachelor 
and a retired manufacturer of ladies’ bath- 
ing garments, had plenty of money and 
was slightly deaf, which is an asset to any 
Everyone liked him, and from tl 
joined Coldbrook, Doctor Boyle 


under the surgical wing and 





goiller 


took him 
held him as a private possession. 
was a bond between the two, 
Pete Boyle is 


y determined one, and that in spite of 


Tl ere 


a bachelor, too, and a 








the existence and continued presence in 
our midst of Mrs. Miranda Pringle, the 
official widow of our fair country club 
The hazy understanding was that Mi- 
randa had her eye upon Pete 
Boyle, and that some day 
doc’s foot would slip and he 
would find himself over witl 
the boys who have to ask if 
they can go out nights. 

Every golf 
club has its widow, and ours 
was the lovely Miranda. Her 


well-regulated 


previous husband had had a 
government job and died in 
China without ever knowing 
how it feels to drop a mashie 
There 


was no denying that Miranda 


into a_ bunker. 


shot 
was a pleasant spectacle upon a sum- 
her bright smile 


r jolly manner, and we agreed 


mer’s afternoon, wit! 
and he 
that Pete could do worse. 

he doctor did not encourage this 
fancy in public, and merely said, 
swering impertinent inquiry, that when a man gets to 
’ years old and remains unwedded his chances 
of not marrying were eighteen to one, because he knows a 


ase 


number of real facts about life and women, especially if he 





ippens to be a fashionable surgeon 
But marriage or no marriage, there was Miranda Pringle 


and after he joined our club 


there also was Andrew Getty, formerly 


and there was Peter Boyle ; 
1 the bathing-suit 


‘ve, is the pe rfect 





business, which, aS anybody can obse 


triangle that has never been improved upon. 
All country ¢ 
' 


golf recklessly with other lady members, tear up the 





play 
virgin 


imped the 


heels, 


turf, pock-mark the greens with higl 


ss of the male matches, drink tea under the awnings, 





play bridge and indulge themselves in various harmless 
feminine pastimes. Similarly, there is to be found in golf 


clubs the sprightly female who devotes he lf to the men 
and sniffs at the ladies 


With us it was Miranda 


She was in the thought- 





in ner gestures 





urned her owr 


ex and threw herself 






among the men, join- 
ng their games un 
ejected 
twittering in the cen 


y male grouy 


ian angel, taking 
photographs of fat 


men in plus fours for 





her bureau and horn- 


ing in with a delight 






determined 


‘s woman 





aman 
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‘* You've Got the Worst:Looking Tonsils I Ever Do Hope to See in This World, 
and No Wonder You Feel Bad and Can't Play Golf”’ 
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some of the older members loitering about the first tee long 
after they should have started. When photographs of 
golfers were snapped for the Sunday sport page of the 
Times, the group usually consisted of twenty-two stern- 
faced athletes and Mrs. Pringle, leaning upon a niblick 
‘*The hussy!”’ said the wives who played golf. 

“We'll have to run her off the place,” 


Bell, vice president of the club, and opposed to women 


grumbled Joe 


except in the home. “‘She’s in everything.” 
Miranda was not run off but 


She declared that 


continued to cast the 
sunshine of her presence. men were 
wonderful and some of them believed it. Doctor Boyle 
introduced his friend, and Mr. Getty shook hands wit} 
the widow and secretly admired her sweater, which was a 
gay thing from Paris, totally unfitted for gol 

Prior to the arrival of the manufactur 
Doctor Boyle had always teamed up with his own busin 


Cleveland 


associate, Dr. George Lobbie, who isalso a capablesurgeon, 


but who has never taken the game seriously, and who, 
consequence, shoots up in the high eighties, where there 


no money to be won or prizes captured for the mant \ 
high-eighty shooter is an unfortunate creature, f 
neither good nor bad. Expert players avoid him becau 
he isn’t good enough, and the jovially 1 
him alone, too; and so he drifts along in his miserable way, 
wishing he had never been born or t 

The moment Doctor Boyle discovered that 


a real golfer he ditched his old partner and tool 


aken up go 
Andrew was 
c up witn 
the newcomer; and there ensued a twelvemonth of jo! 
golf and radiant prosperity, for Boyle and Getty came to be 
well-known names in the golfing annals of California. Bot}! 





being steady, sterling golfers, sure of a 79, 80, 81 or ther 
abouts, they played consistently, together and all the tims 
They won money from the rest of us week after week and 


the squawkings of Doctor Boyle became a mem« 





were rather happy to lose our money, merely to see Pete so 
gay with his new-found pal. 

When the season of 
California, which is genera! 
the rest of the nation 


invitation tournaments began in 
y on New Year’s Day, while 
digging its way to the 





Pete and Andrew foraged among the other clubs, and for 


the following three months the Coldbrook team _ rode 
roughshod over opposition and collected prizes for their air 
tight golf 


experts were correct. 


Experts said they played well together, and 


Doctor Boyle now wore a benign expression and went 
about slapping backs and smiling. Never before had he 
had such a steady had } 
tournament prizes, and when I say prizes, I do not mean 
with undecip} 


partner, never had he won so many 


these two-quart, silver-plated cups, 


engraving, which are of no more use to human man than a 





glass eye in a windstorm. No genius has ever yet found 
thing to do with a golf prize except lie about it, and so 
the sovereign state of California, always leading the nation 


onward and‘up, recently decided to improve the golf-prize 
situation, and nowadays an hor 

est addict can step out with his 
clubs and win something sens 
ble,suchasa Navajor ly,asmi: ] 


automobile. a se f Dickens ir 










































































































large type, duck presses, “i 
phonograph records and 
ichlike merchandis« 
The peerless team 
B yle and Getty crashed 
mward, subduing a! ! 
tenders, spurred along 


Miranda, who sometimes 


followed them around. It 
goes lar to prove that hu 
man intelligence has 1 
yet reached its apex, ¢ 


cially in my case, for | never 
remotely suspected the tr 


ffairs before my 


f aiTS 


state ol a 
eyes. Here was Andy Gett 
from Cleveland, playing 


f and at the same time 


ng in love—faliing des- 
perately, silently and 
g mily, for he said noth- 


ng about it. His custom 
was to stare at the lady 
gulp slightly and miss 
whatever shot he was play- 


ng. Noone suspected that 





gentleman was 





with sentiment, 

t even Miranda. I no- 
ticed, of course, that he 
gazed at her often, but so 
did we all, some smiling and 


ome swearing. 





hus we had a live love affair tangled up with our atl 
letics, and Mr. Getty nobly buried his secret, especially 
from Doctor Boyle, his preceptor, friend and guide It 
was the Getty cree d that if your best pal wants a lady let 
n ave he nd so he continued to ferment and suffer 
silence 
At this point the Pringle me in Pasadena began to 
its door to mysterious messengers, who came laden 
with gifts of flowers, gifts of imported sweets from Bi 


um, books with gold bindings and rare trinkets from the 
fine shops. Mir: 


delighted to have a secret admirer; and meantime the 


ja twittered harder than ever and was 





idmirer waddled around the battlegrounds of California, 





ng with his friend and winning sums of money and 





useful articles for the hearth and home 


This state of aff: 


irs continued for six montns and eleven 


days; and Dr. George Lobbie, who is a cynic, grinned and 
ped it would endure forever, as it kept Boyl 

Then, as the movies say, the cold breath of ragedy stalked 

nto the scene, shattering the lives of men ana ringing the 


Ne 
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Doubt in My Mind. You Come Down to 





and a sad expression cre N 
He tool n the gra it x me y 
he matter with him,!t s é rY g 
tinued manf B 1G \ 
rs, poker chips and | \ 
iw and ild ¢ 
mans goll game Is : £ \ 
I e wit rY na t 
ul the true facts under a bu is! ( 
-day afternoon Messrs. Boyle and Gett 
gentlemen it (* d x ‘ 
me. I happetr { ae ; , 
G it ' 


My Hospital Monday" j 


The Patient Recovered Rapidly 
fatUpin Bed, Ate Apples, Joked 
With the Sweet:Face Nurse 





uns ‘ ‘ \ ( 
ited, and so did he HH t \ 
missed short putts ed 
te failed rapid Norn plump n ‘ W \\ 
ikSs and <¢ t mme t y 



























































At Sy he anal Gat GPM —— 


* r 
; 
‘ 

$ 

Iw 

n 

‘ 

n ime r ( 
‘ n three enturies 
I irent lid not kr N 
t,tor net ened ghtly at Chesapeake Bay 
hot up to the Delaware Capes and 
Na nk, where the sun-kissed 
m with “‘dry currants, whortleberries 
t We do not know whether Henry ate 
t ! t it was probably the s t of the 
a 1 I \ it i It uit \ uld 
ea Y D r 

A d ha lone much better in the Chesapeake 
ne nad t v ne? pe in I alvar is and t row om 1 ner 
Hampton Roads, for then he would have been 
reat aromatic circle of Maryland terrapin and 


Ay the toughest sea lawver in his cr 











g 

ered no cause for mutiny if he had stalled 
M M is Hook, for they could have then 
I) Ware i nd P idelphia peppe tw 





YLVANIA, Maryland and Virginia constitute 
South and Southern cooking 
m to be the entire portal, and in award 


i say that Pennsylvania is the hinges on 
; 


| the knob and Virginia the bell, for it 
ita knocker. You might call these three 
r ne kery, for they are far enoug! 
fats and greases of the arctic and 
to | it of the tropical condiment and 
m of the w 1 we would have to 
i drink the oil out of the old parlor 


demand the fuel to help us 


zen of the Middle Atlanti 


page either over or under eating, for he 
j e wind tempered to the shorn 
ed t the chipped beef. 
especia happy in this res} 
he Ke oners that 
the state, and the 
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fl COOK'S TOUR 


including tobacco, 


every known edible in the universe, 


} 


beef, all 


of other fruit except the tropical species. When it comes to 


kinds of vegetables, peaches, apples and all kinds 


oranges and pineapples I am afraid the happy Quakers 
would have to sing the Yes, We Have No Bananas song 

It has been quite some years since I have eaten in Phila- 
delphia, and in the long ago and far away, the best places 
were the old Bellevue, Kugler’s, Boothby’s, the Conti- 
nental, Green’s Hotel and the Soulas’ Rathskeller in the 
3etz Building. The old Bellevue was run by the late 
George Boldt, one of the charter members of the inter- 
nationally known Clover Club, an association dedicated to 
good food and fellowship. The Clover Club derived its 
title from the cheerful couplet 


When we live, we live in clover; 


’ 
Wu hen we die, ve die all ove * 


That must have been Boldt’s idea of beautiful poetry, 
for he indorsed its sentiments by naming his daughter 
Clover 

The old Bellevue Hotel was as good as any hotel in the 
world. And in case Central should call up and ask you, I 
want to say you can tell her that George Boldt was just 
about the best restaurateur and hotel man in that same 
world. He proved this in his Philadelphia days and 
clinched the argument later on at the Waldorf-Astoria in 
New York. 

The Continental got famous many years ago, when the 
predecessor of Death Valley Scott and Butch McDevitt, a 
Western Pennsylvanian by the illuminative name of Coal 
Oil Johnny, leased the hotel for a day and threw it open to 
Coal Oil Johnny lighted his 
cigars with ten-dollar bills and was a gentleman who never 
He fanned it with his hat. 
I think his sensational exploit of leasing the Continental 
for a day cost him $1000. You could hardly get an option 
yn a coat room for that price today. 

All the Philadelphia restaurants were famous for their sea 
food, and the town has one peculiarity I have never dis- 


That's the oyster saloon ae i 


the public free of charge. 


blew on his soup to cool it off 


covered in any other city 


cated as a shrine to his majesty the bivalve Ihe oyster 








By GEORGE RECTOR 


ILLUSTRATED BY 


HARLEY ENNIS STIVERS 


Admittance Into the Kitchen Was 
on Business Only, and Nobody 
Had Business There But Mammy 


saloon deals in nothing but clams and oysters; and when 
I was a lad, around 1895, you could buy an oyster stew for 
fifteen cents, with a side dish of pepper hash, all the Tre: 


ton oyster crackers you could e: and the proprietor 





would also trust you with a big cara erry to be used 
in seasoning the stew. Kelly’s on Ninth Street was about 
the best known of the oyster saloons, and I understand that 
Kelly retired rich without ever having raised his price 
above fifteen cents for the stew. 

There is less pretense and sham in Philadelphia than ir 
any town of which I know, and the cooking is along the 
same lines. It isn’t fancy, but it’s the stuff that sticks to 
your ribs. In the early days of America the town was cor 
trolled in turn by the Swedes, the Germans and the Eng 
lish, who all like their roasts and vegetables without tinse 
and gewgaws 

I agree with them. In all my days of catering to the 
public I have never seen the sharp knife whicl | 


Philadelphia believes in sharp 





the place of a tender steak 
steaks and dull knives, and I don’t blame the town. 


By Invitation Only 


HE Tunnel Restaurant in the Reading Terminal Mar- 
ket was a great place to dine in the old days. In fact, 
the market restaurants of Philly were all good. I wonder 
if there are any old-timers who remember a man named 
Hinds who ran a place around Eleventh and Arch. He 


off 


furnished soup, steak, potatoes, vegetables, coffee and 
slab of solemn-looking pie all for the price of thirty cents, 
and never was more value crowded into a smaller budget 

But the real cooking of Philly was not on display in show 
windows for the benefit of strangers. You could taste the 
fine food only in private homes and clubs. The town never 
did have a flair for dining out. If you examine the back 
bone of this nation, you will find that every vertebra is a 
home, and that is where the Philadelphian eats 


It was Penn’s idea in the first place. Or Solomon's 





you care to carry history out to the sixth decimal point 
Solomon said, “ Better is a dinner of herbs where love 


than a stalled ox and hatred therewith. 
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what Penn was aiming at when he wrote to his survevor- 


general, Thomas Holme ‘Let every house be placed in 


he middle of its platt as to the breadth way of it, that 





ere be ground on each side of it for gardens or 
i r fields; that it may be a Greene Count and 
lways wholesome, and not subject to fire 


Penn wanted every home to stand distinct and individ 








and although the only “platts’’ left are the many 
public parks and squares, there are probably more sin 
mes in Philly than in any other town. Penn loved good 
food and knew that a meal was not all a question of mer 
ng e green f the grass, the motes { suns ‘ 
tering through the spotless window curtains, the rustle 
the air and the serenity of a quiet } ise a 


gredients of a perfect meal. 


A Reformed Cavalier 


| sma found in Philadelphia the peace which he had 
fought for all his life; for, though it may amaze students 





of the weekly news reel. Penn was fighting man fro 1 

b 1 aS a ig iw man iroma 

+ ; 7 lh, 

fighting family 
| 


tot 


and Penn’s Woods was the Stuart reward 


, . 
e elder Penr fforts in restorir 





ig that family to 





the throne of England. Even Cromwell, who apprehended 


Papa Penn in many a royalist conspira grudgingly ad 
mitted that Penn, Sr., was a sea captain the equal of 
Frobisher and Drake and a worthy rival of Van Tromp and 
De Ruyter. Daddy Penn married Margaret Jasper, 
daughter of a Dutch merchant, and a very remarkable 


woman. Samuel Pepys, who seems to have been the da 


illustrated paper of ancient times, gave her a boost in his 
diary on October 14, 1644, when he wrote of her: ‘‘ Hat} 
een heretofore pretty handsome and is now very discreet 
Young Penn saw service under his father against the 
admirals, whose usual method of sail- 
from marine scuffles was very arrogant and over 


ng, for they always nailed a good old Holland broom 





t ‘ } } no ¢ 
SCa £ mf] if * T 
that M I’ 
William v nt to Oxf 
mu ittent t et 
man, W erir 
The rn I shn t ‘ 
f ( Iti and Fri i! 
] f ] XI\ ere 
Qu S net t ) 
Philadel \ 
Mr. Pennt n | ‘ 
it} t. But eat de 
var ( ifle ‘ r ne ‘ 
Yea, sir, Billy was a re 
wig, curls and bat ewels 
t itrage Philadel r 
Tt the wore re en nu 
affected th avalie Per 
never to have forgotten the 
humble Thomas Loe 
the real Penn came to the surfa 
a sober-minded grub in the } 
Quaker, a man with a ser s! 
bear arms for his wn, wou 
father or the king and was sent t 
eight months and sixteen day 
father, now an adm i, died ar 
the Towe ind given his tathne 
He neve pore arn if Ame a 
ot the jonles were swind g ar 
Penn dwe amity with his 
famous pledge under the Penn 
sever ears. But en thoug! 
had proved a failure, we } w 
ability to know that he w i not 


Penn Wanted Every Home to Stand Distinct and Individual; 
There are Probably 


More 











Single 





and Althou 
Homes 





th 


in 


the 


Only 
Philly Than 
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Sil IR 


‘Well, anyhow 





I want vou to know that 


I won’t stand for any more performances 


otter. \ 


talked till I thought it was both the par 


like the one you gave with Mr.S 


‘ ewed 


i get home 


ted, that m\ 


resn-tomato 


You 


serious in itself. But 


late at night from the 


mother prepares me 


omelet.”” That, she 


In fact, it was fine. When the 
I e sat on the edge of a terrace 
ne w ne eached the smi rt! 
mn g po set in glazed ye W 
tent irt showed its tall wire 
ey eflectively what W i 
Y meiet imade. Enougt It 
ot ne een | a while.” 
1 na i ve ne smiled 
u atne ind ea | 
she oKed remarkal 
\ hardly olde Her ha 
gra} ts blondness Vas Cul a 
i lair her figure w " 
fle ble ind her slippe were 
" ter, Katie Storey was think 
actually was. She couldn’t under 
opularity, her gigantic public; 
ee why any company paid 
wee Probably she got it be- 
ind had had the advantage 
g Then she had been for 
‘i r Susanna, now on view 
est f the highest prices, 
w records. Elaine was very 
way, and she had 
d ties of managemer 
na \ peen ect 
’ ‘ ng feelings , 
t 1 en cnie concerned 
air had been the most 
} j 





Lay Off That’’ She Directed 


emselve A cold vanity had animated her ambitions 

and acts and motives; her mind was pinched but persistent, 
stubborn 

‘I asked Mr. Glenning to dinner 

proceeded. ** Mr. Benn 

that will make four. It is to be 


Benn 


tomorrow night,” 
With you, 
I like Mr. 


Elaine Storey is coming 

a small affair 
very much.”’ 

Her mother asked, “Oil or real estate?”’ 

‘Neither,” ‘*Water power. ! do like 

rious men. Older men. The young ones, ; 


she replied coldly. 
’ actors 

She waved a listless hand of dismissal. ‘‘ Love —bost 

Katie Storey didn’t commit herself. What was the use? 
he had a theory that Elaine wasn’t made for love. In- 
stead: “I’ve got fifty thousand dollars I want to invest,” 
she admitted. 








““l wonder about water power? 
“You lay off that,’’ she di 
estment of my own. 





sharply. 
‘I want to make a little inv 


Just keep the family stuff out of it. 


Elaine turned 
rected 
Anyhow, as soon as I 
get a nice man here, you forget your years. That’s a fact. 
Do you go upstairs? You do not. Do you let metalk? Not 
if you can help it. I’m sick of how you go on. Always in 
the camera. That’s you.” 

If you are referring to Mr. her mother re- 
plied, ‘‘I wanted to go up an hour before he’d let me. For 
a week afterward he telephoned me every time he thought 
you were out of the house. But I couldn’t see him, if you 
get what I mean. Speaking personal, I don’t agree with 
you about men, not about these business men with the 
asthma. If the ones you have here would bend over they’d 
burst. They're more like plums in the face than men.” 

Elaine Storey stood up, with the backs of her hands on 
the delicate perfection of her hips. 

“You don’t, hey; and they are. I mean would they? 
Well, what’s it to you? I'll ask you that. What’s it to you? 
This is my house and you are talking about my friends and 
you're only here on suffering : 

‘“*Sufferage,”’ her mother interrupted 


Alit 
I said sufferage,”’ Elaine asserted 


Slotter,”’ 


‘As far as that goes 
re staying with me provisior - 


Provisiona 


rots. Mr. 
gentleman and I di 


Benn is 


death the first time he’s here. 


fitne 


sense of 


ss of 


a quiet and wealthy 


scared 


He hasa 


yn’t want him 


things, if some 
people haven’t.” 
Mrs. Storey put in, “I’ve told you | 
before, and I don’t mind tell ng 
again, if you get in these tempers you’ } 
get off the screen. They are 
ruinous to the face. You are 
looking a year or two above 
your age now.’ 
Klaine grew quiet at one 
more—she became dignified. 
‘] detest scenes,’’ she said | 
“I’m not happy when I am | 
not submerged in the fluid of | 
beauty. It must flow throug 


me. | 
Tal 





flow through me; 


am the conductor of th 
le. The stars and 





and the wind are part of m¢ 
So is the sea 99 
“With a half of that 3 
se yourshape,”’ Katie Store) 
commented. ‘And while 
are speaking Tt it whe | 
will he be here agair | 
It igt { t 
u let him, a hur | 
4 dred dollars an hour 
If she was referrir y 
to the Swami Djerpu 
Elaine replied, he was 
coming to the nouse 
Tuesday at five. ‘ He 
gives me back what n ! 
— work, my public tak 
He leads me into the | 
ultra regions of the sou | 
and I return refreshed 
we India, the mother 
India! 
This time Mrs. Storey said bos} , I've got to hand 
t to him. I have to hand it to you. You both get away | 
with it. Elaine, dearest, it’s time for your massage, and 
you ought to take an extra long rest afterward. Don’t for ) 
get we are going to the world premiére of Golden Wing | 
tonight. I'd better have a look at your dress too. The new 
white meteor with the silver appliqué, I think Yo 
things have been a little violent late Remember 
face won't stand too mucl It sinks, darling t does , 
ndeed.”’ 
The world premié¢re of Golden Wings, the Forest Greens 
Company’s super-picture, was an immense occasion. The 
theater in which it was held was bathed in the icy illumina 
tion of a score of searchlights, there was flight after flight 
of sky rockets, the colored showers of Roman candles, a 
blaze of ruby and emerald lights. The sidewalks, the 
streets near by, were solidly filled with the mob gather 


only to have a glimpse of the arrivir 
moving-picture world; a slow sin 
cars made its way up to the theate 


loud-speakers, announcements, outside as well as within; 


and when Elaine Storey and her n 
a spread carpet a shrill aside rose 
above the heads of the throng. | 
answering proclamation rolled out i 
“Miss Elaine Storey of Zenith, an 


There was a roar of approbation, 


of applause. The crowd immediate 
forward, but she stepped bach 
mother on. 


‘‘My mother,” she said in a clear voice. “‘My young 


mother.”’ 
Storey retreated. 
Elaine. 
“*My adorable daughter,” 
An attendant came close to 
whispered, indicatin 


she sa 


Storey,”” he 


cautious thumb 


surveyed him uniavorabdis the 


The voiced approval grew deafening 
She turned a radiant countenance or 


1g notable persons of the 
gle procession of motor 
rentrance. There were 
1other stepped out ont 
to a man on a platform 
mmediately a sonor 
nto the California night 
d her mother.’ 

a wide-massed volume 
ly before Elaine presse 


sweetly urging her 


Katie 


id quickly and firmly 
Flaine Storey “Mi 


g the entrance wit! 
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was upon us. Isaw 
m Cannon Ba ILLUSTRATED BY H. WESTON TAYLOR 
re ims and stoy 
us and to fan them f the tourist tide that was going to flow South. We de- 
ng to come to and the’ cided that there would be fewer people and better people 
eto park the fur-collared than composed last winter’s tide. Next we considered the 
irrying over their arm railroad rates. We weren’t so much interested in what the 
ping ithward,”’ I mu tourist was going to have to pay for his tickets as in how 
t season is on.” much the long haul was going to cost us when it came to 


Manage ’ tran 
Then we dug into the price estimates of rival concerns 


sporting our dining room and chamber help 


lal fountain pen on 
f other things as yn vegetables and meats. One of our men reported on the 
‘ yphers will now’ cost of new furniture and the big item of repairs. Another 


When the Blue-Blooded 

Bostonian Headed in 

Their Direction They 

Stood Their Ground 

Heroically, But the 

Blood Froze in 
Their Veins 















Street district, Isat ina gave the check-up on linens; still another on advertising. 
iin of East Coast hotels Next we figured in ruling wages and salaries, a slight change 





edule was adopted with rates in insurance premiums, the weather bureau’s general fore- 
e dollars a day less, de- cast as to the length and inte nsity of the cold season in 

n tions, than last winter the N and the general prosperity and travel eager 
ng ol tribute or even any ness of the people 

edule, it didn’t show in the Each manager gave his opinion as to whether the ad- 
per that littered the | verse propaganda by counter interests would be slight or 


han rioting arithmet t ntense, and each told of his observation covering sanitary 


entual conclusions conditions. We wanted to know whether there was any 
with an examination of possibility of a real or pretended epidemic the report of 
r : f cunningly spread, n t bring cancellatior 
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omt Clerk and Rear Room 
“enc By RUFUS STEELE 


three-quarters of our bookings after we had laid ir 
our huge stores of supplies and were 
folks to arrive 

We rejected an item of dock repairs on the ground 
that it was not a proper charge against guests in 


general, but rather a charge against those in particular 
who kept their boats in To the 


the yacht basin hottom 


of our list we attached the unvarying factors of investment 
hazard, interest, depreciation and a reasonable profit 
Thus we arrived at the rates 

I don’t believe we dictated the 
tated themselves. 
unfathomable elements 
sometimes whether the 


rates 





And behind all our figuring lurked two 
that 


operation of 


make a manager wonder 
seasonal hotels is a 
business or a game of chance—a fickle thermometer and a 
fickle public mind. 
we cut our rates from one to five 
journed with the hope that our 
and trade would be good 

I can hear some quick-triggered layman snapping bac} 


that if we had cut our 


Like the good business men we were 
dollars a day and ad 


guests would be pleased 


rates in half the public would be 
would be grand, and that shows 


know about this 


joyous and trade 





much the layman doesn’t 


had halved our rates — if it had been possible to do such a 
thing, 1 mean — our guests would have been disgusted and 
business would have beer 
killed 
Substantial rates spe 
substantial exclusiveness 
and it is my opinion after 
twenty years in this game 
that a guest of the clas 
we're discussing regards a 
a ent ex USIVeENeSS as the 
most precious and satisf 
ng thing he can buy ir 
hotel. Holler “Snob stuff! 
f you like mar people 


do. I didn’t say snobbish- 
ness 
didn’t mean that Snob 


bishness Is exclusive, bu 


exclusiveness isn't nece 
sarily snobbish 


A Bully Battle 


with | 


en connected 


ip RESORT hotels | 
have met the most 


disgust 


nobbish and the 


most delightfully demo 
cratic persons I’ve ever 
nowr I’m not arguing 
class distinctions, Just 


merely testifying that per 


s who have made the 





grade financially, socially 
and intellectually, wher 
they go somewhere to relax 


’ niov t selvec get 
ind e1 y themselves, ge 


a kick out of it only as they 


mingie 


pretty 
their own kind 

Protecting the guests so 
that they will be 
their own kind 
house organization ver 
human nature that just 


are endeavoring to keep out ce 


tain persons in particular is_ the 
place where those persons In par 
ticular will try hardest to break 1 
It’s a battle all the time, a rather 
bully battle, to keep the flag flying 
in unsullied sweetness over our appreciative household 
Sometimes the unwelcome ones beat us, Just naturally 
outwit us, and then we graciously make the best of the 


¢ 


situation. ere was the case of a certain glittering actress 
who anybody would know and nobody could prove 
didn’t belong in a hotel I was with at Palm Beach. Wh 





e wrote for accommodations, | replied with a nice lette: 


Si 


regretting that we were booked solidly for the season. Sh« 
was a good little fighter and she got men wl 
nected with us in a business way to write and wire in her 
behalf. I stood my ground and continued say no, al 


h it cost me a friend or tw 
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'Vhen She Strutted in Front of Her Cheval Reflector ibs or bid to their homes to dinner Chey 
a Flaw in the Glass Was Disclosed irse, that the decision the r 
4 tne now ¢ ire t g gt meet 
i! my plignt Ve ne da t f t the | anyt 1 on whom the e giver the ge 
( son tr Stage st nreezed in wit ! t qa pulied Imbds adowr 
n me a letter from a magnate who always takes his suite Naturally, we appeal to our guests f r mation al 
the season! The letter requested me to allow them to would-be guests or y when we have t Our organizatior tere the 
upy his accommodations for two weeks. I wanted t resources for finding out about people are about ext 
wring her beautiful little neck, but instead I s k hands ( pe ps not so blunt, as t Lit Continued on Page 






and had her and her party shown 
ipt 


had been Quee n Marie ar d her 
rowd, 





o the rooms as thoug! tne) 







body else, but 







when she 





iute 






oms that she wasn't under iT 


eye. Only once did she mn her 






y foot, and t} 





detective 





nouse 






, IT sentad 


to her drawing-room |! 










ol acknowledging 








Who's Who 
JLT it’s a pretty «¢ 
) cient system at tha 






When we &tart | KINg¢ 












October for the 





months’ 





seasol 





When She Left forthe Train 
at the End of Her Stay, 1 
Sent a Dozen Roses to Her 
Drawing-Room by Way of 
£ Acknowledging That She 
Had Beaten Our System 
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Parkside Mansions, on West 
bigity-birst Street By Thomas MeMorrow 


ive not 
. pee! eto 
get a good picture 
of Royal M 
Greg ! to 
on P dently 





, } la ites 
9G They saw in m 
fs I a br 1 

i ed, de pe d 
able, negligible 
scrub, evidently 


I imagine him en- 


counterir 





those unobserv- 


‘llows in later 








name was a spell 
and his favor cre 
ited real-estate 
values: ‘‘And so 

u're the big op- 


erator and builder 


they call Rob 
A Poor Man R Well, well 
Like Me Got I never connected 
No Right to yu! 


Try and Buy 
a Fine House 
Like That’’ 


sistant controller 
of the National 
Wide Realties 


with a twenty-five-million-dollar re 
ne t ter Wa street s silent panic of March, 
R MacGregor promptly aggravated the 


I have 


if again right away; 





ri Y t 1] t place I 
‘ enough for hi ces. It is hard to 
it a man of his ability was out of employ for 


vy in and out of odd jobs, but that’s the 
Ile was probably too hard to please. Getting up 
world hard, but coming down is harder. It was 


the spring of 1908, when he was thirty-three, that 


t NOT Alonzo Sweatnam 
tnam had come from Chicago, in 1904 or 
ind had gone into speculative building, shoe- 
He wa itting up a ter on upper Broad- 





1ue in Harlem, and 


rtment on West Kighty-first Street near 





m of Natural History. He was making one job 
another, and couldn’t stop; you probably under- 
e technic when a builder can’t pay his bills on a 
good at the bank, he starts a new job anda 
the contractors take his paper for the old 
ure the new work. It’s suicidal, but they do 
regor was bookkeeper, timekeeper, pay 
messenger tor Sweatnam 


r the pay met Royal MacGregor’s 


t vere better than pushing snow into a man- 
ents an hour and discounting a municipal 
it a saloon with a row of down-and-outs, and he 
during the preceding winter. He ate 
ept in a bed 
i down the steps of the Eighty-first 
ition in March, 1908, he wore as smart 
is six dollars would buy in New York, 


new dollar-sixty Letterman shoes—a 
d man with the pallor of the indoor 

e build of a college halfback, a 

, and yet with a twinkle in his 

was a man who had lost the first 

ide his fight-—a man whose ex- 

nt, but who was still tolerant 


t had stood on the site of 


ne, and the unroofed cellars were 


Cor we moving in their apparatus 
t LW f asetback agreement 
the front wall of the new building was t 


Iding line, enlarging 





le for storage of building material, but each cor 


avalianhle To! 
tractor still felt himself injuriously cramped. Miles Hyler, 
Sweatnam’s building superintendent on that job, was try 
ing to compose the contractors’ differences. He was a 
gigantic colored man who had lost the power of his voice 

a building accident 

“Good morning, Mile High,’ said Royal MacGreg 

“See here, Mile Higt said the plumbing contractor 

uuldering in, “let’s have an_ understanding 
straight off. If you’re going to let everybody on 
the job get under my feet I’m quitting before I be- 
gin, see? Give a look where that cellar digger is put 
ting his runway —right over my sewer line.’ 

‘*That’s where it goes,”’ said the excava- 
tor. ‘‘Keep out of my way. I’m not tak- 
ing orders from the plumber where I'll put 
my runway—or from any coon either. Go 
on, boys!” 

‘Look at the cellar plan in the shanty, 
Mr. Morgan,” said Mile High, leaning 
down and over to whisper. ‘Or don’t 
bother. I'll show you where you won't be 
in his way.” 

He stepped forward and lifted a heavy 
timber from the hands of two bowed and 


Employe 


grunting Italian laborers. ‘‘ Leave go, or I'll 
knock your block off!”’ barked the excavator, following him 

“Yes, sir, you'll knock my block off,”” agreed Mile Hig! 
pacifically. ‘‘And you're the very man can do it too.”’ He 
put down the timber where he wanted it. “Right here, 
Mr. Morgan. I'll keep the street open in front of you here, 
and make everybody get out of your way 

““Hey, Mile High,’’ came a raucous voice from another 
quarter, ‘“‘who moved my planks? I’m piling brick right 
here.”’ 

“Morning, Mr. MacGregor,” said Mile High, counting 
the thirty dollars that Royal MacGregor had handed him 
as his week’s pay. ‘‘Has Sweatnam heard from the steel 
yet? The way Morgan is jumping in, we can take the shoes 
in another week, if the rock is there. I’m wondering about 
that. I worked on this house next to us on the west, ten 
years ago, and I remember we had trouble with the footings 
on this side.”’ 

‘*Morgan has the contract. It’s his worry 

“Ought to be, but worries don’t take on Joe Morgan. 
Did you hear about that bid he put in for excavating the 
railroad yard in Queens? He was low man, like he was 
here, but when they asked him to qualify, all he had was 
two truckfuls of dynamite—he must have figured to blow 
the lot up in the air and catch it in his two trucks when it 
came down.” 

A determined-looking lady walked up to them; she had 
come from the private house on the east. ‘‘Who’s in 
charge here?’’ she demanded. ‘I am Mrs. Lance and I 
own that house right there. I have my lawyer watching 
you like a hawk, and | give you fair warning.” 

“Yes, ma'am,” said Mile High, bowing abjectly. ‘“ We'll 
take the best of care of your house, ma’am. We won't even 
spill mortar on it, or crack a ceiling. We employ only the 
most careful and reliable men, ma’am. If we got to go 
below you, we'll underpin you; we may have to stick a few 
needles in you, but 

“‘T lived next to a new building once before,”’ said the 
lady, unconvinced. ‘The builders dropped things in my 
back yard and broke down a whole row of beautiful 
geraniums!”’ 

‘‘Broke down geraniums,” said Mile High in an awed 
whisper. He looked at Royal MacGregor, who said 


»o 


“Fiendish,”’ and moved away. 

A tall, thin man was standing before Mrs. Lance's stoop 
watching the activity in the exposed cellars. He was high- 
shouldered and stooped, hugging himself together as if he 
felt the March wind through his worn overcoat. At first 
glimpse Royal MacGregor thought he was just a sidewalk 
inspector, the first arrival of a loyal contingent of on- 
lookers, but Royal MacGregor recognized almost at one¢ 
that long and leathery neck rising from a « I 





in but frayed 
collar and supporting a small head of birdlike poise. ‘‘Good 
morning, Mr. Duranque,”’ he said 

[he head snapped around. Mr. Duranque’s eyebrows 


were scanty and colorless; his small and bright blue 


act “Hello, 


eyes were set flush in a furrowed, pink 





‘‘MacGregor,’’ Said Sweatnam, Not Troubling to Introduce His 
to Puckhaver, ‘‘You’ve Been With Us Now for a 


Month, and I've Taken a Fancy to You”’ 


MacGregor,”’ he said wit} quick cordiality, offering a tl 
and hard hand. “‘What brings you here, m 
“I’m employed here.” 
“Oh, yes, heh! I knew that, my bo Silly of m« 
You're surprised to see me here, hey? he 3 
“Why not?” said Royal MacGregor laconically. He 
stood beside his acquaintance and | 


ooked into the lot 


*How’ve you been, Mr. Duranque? 
3adly, MacGregor,”’ said Duranque, laying his lef 
hand on his abdomen and proceeding to scratch its back 
tenderly. ‘‘I declare, I don’t know how people live now 
adays. You can’t get a real good dinner in New York City 
today for less than twenty-five cents. You try it 
MacGregor, I don’t know what's to become of me if I can’t 
get back the money you made me put in the National-Wide 

Realties.”’ 

“*Poppycock, Mr. Duranque,’ 
“That's what I came to see you about, MacGregor. You 
told me right down there in your office that you'd make 
{ 


good for those bonds if the company didn’t. You ain't 


said Royal MacGregor 





denying that now, I hope Dor’. deny an honest debt, 
my boy. There’s something in this world worth a whole 
lot more than mere money, and that’s credit. Did you 
say it?” 

‘I did, in substance,”’ said Royal MacGregor grimly 
‘You didn’t rely on it a cent’s worth, and you haven't got 
a pen scratch to prove it —never mind the circumstances 
I said I'd make good and I will. I'll make good when I can 
I’m working here for twenty dollars a week.” 

“*Twenty dollars a week,” said Duranque gratulatingly 
‘“*A fine salary, MacGregor. You ought to be able to put by 
more’n the half of that. Well, | wouldn’t be hard on you 
Pay me what you can as y | as you t 
started. MacGregor, if you knew how bad off I am 
Royal MacGregor shrugged his shoulders impatiently, 


‘Send me those bonds.”’ he said 


ou go aiong, SO as you ge 





and turned to walk away 
eurtly. ‘‘They are only wall paper now anyway--the 
National-Wide Realties has paid its final dividend I’] 
pay you twenty-five dollars a month on account of prin 
cipal and interest. Good-day, Mr. Duranque. Glad to 
have seen you.” ‘ 

‘“‘Was that the new watchman?”’ asked Mile High, in 
dicating Mr. Duranque, who was mounting Mrs. Lance's 
stoop 

‘Oh, just a pensioner of mine,” said Royal MacGregor 
He strode back to the Elevated station and rode up to One 
Hundred and Twenty-fifth Street, where was the o 
Alonzo Sweatnam 

The door to Mr. Sweatnam’s private room was ajar 
Royal MacGregor saw his employer in there, lolling in | 


, Snoring 





, with a big cigar between his loose | 








through hi se. Sweatnam was elderly and gross 


eating too much and too dai lim was Rudolp! 


Puckhaver, of sallow and 





} 
unpleasant sn 


**MacGregor,’’ rumbled Sweatnam. 
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ited 


” said Sweat 


president 
compan) 


apartment 


Sweatnam ¢ 
“Buts j ! 
*man you want—-a man tl 
ose hand-me-down clothes ar 
builder who has to rub around new worl 
Sweatnam engulfed smoke and let it 
was speaking ‘Seriously, MacGregor | 
loan on that new house, and I have an acceptance 
hundred thousand dollars from the Miskhin Bond 
Miskhin, however, wants a col 


Mortgage Company 
ateral bond from an officer of the company, 
president. That’s where you fit in, see 

It’s just a matter 


rom the 
he president to give the personal bond 


MacGregor. After the mortgage 


11 MacGregor’s long face took or 


er not do this, Mr. Sweatnam.,”’ 


Joe Morgan Boiled Easily Greatly Stimulated, He Be fomewhat Mad 











id \ I ed at the center, the sacr es 


e gods of Greece had been made in the first clarity 


tself, sat busily cleaning weapons and armor, wl 





ough Asia Minor by way of Phenicia into Egypt and 
ack again into Phenicia, up to Antioch and east 
s the Euphrates, over Mesopotamia, and a 

Tigr having fought battles without number, 


iuding the two great battles of the Granicus and 


aving forever extinguished the ancient grandeur 


re in one of the most terrible sieges of history 
e date was the twenty-ninth of September, B.C. 331 
Close to the magnificent tent erected at the centra 





ssing of the two camp roads, and fronting the se ed 
ompany of corsleted, shield-bearing pike-armed royal 


it guards drawn up in attendance, Demetrius and 
\leestas stood at their horses’ heads in the four-deep 
oop of cavalry likewise on duty. Scarcely more than 
3, they were self-consciously splendid under their 


mmense crested helmets of brass, in the sun-flashing 


shed-iron seaie armor fitting over their loose-skirted 
he richly embossed brass greaves upon their legs 


‘h hung a brass-ornamented round 





eld, a sword an elaborate sheath was pendent from 
é ht of the girdle, a lance vertical in the right 





ind that held also the bridle of the horse, whose head, 


j 


and fore part to its middle gleamed with close- 





ing seale arm > that of its rider 
Immo e tne’ stood, as stood the whole troop whereof 
ey were in the front rank, almost ostentatiously exhibit- 
he statuesque perfection of their discipline. For 
re they not of the cavalry hetairai, the Companions? 
mcre than that, of the ile of Clitus, that specially 
ti juadron which was the royal bodyguard, at 
head of which in battle--oh, supreme honor 
rged e a thunderbolt that still youthful dazzling 
vel among men who was little, if at all, less than a 
migod; he who had led them on this wondrous march 
igh incredible victory after incredible victory; he 


was beyond doubt the darling of the deities of 
mpus—Alexander III, King of Macedon, dictator 
Greece, already conqueror of Asia Minor, Phenicia, 


tand Svria, and the greatest soidier the world had 

wn « nd they were ready to affirm it wit 
Was ¢ W 

liv, moving not a muscle, their accouterments a 


eflected sun glare from that intensely blue sky 
tood on guard, between them the tall post 
ng for religious reverence that ancient 


ler had taker rom the temple above 


THE 


Within its great stockaded oval, traversed by two 


t it sheltered, once more dispersed to 


temporary skin tents each group of men had contrived ypes were they who now hurried busily to those head 





wads of Asiatic fe wers, women as well as men, swarmed 
eyways, proffering rugs and colored stufl 
1 ‘ r lf ’ ng iT | ’ yg A t t ‘ 
ea awed. n t fair-haired liers I three 
w had thev heen here hav ng in the t Pe 
ind a half years marched from the mountair ys 
Macedonia by way of Thrace and the Dardanelle 
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aga of tle Sword 


With Allexander 







ILLUSTRATED BY HENRY J. SOULEN 


returning spies whom they halted sternly for 
presentation of their credentials; couriers 
who dashed up on foam-flecked horse 
and dismounted to totter feebly in their 





° fatigue; semimilitary officials of the bag 

Pe H0y gage train and the commissariat: sem 

ahd Sovie * civilian secretaries who were the equivalent 

~— of the modern staff officer; and those rich] 

garbed, youthfully important pages who 

were the aides-de-camp of the king, carry 

ing his orders to the subordinate com 

manders. Seven miles away, Darius, th: 

Great King, monarch of Persia, successor 

‘lieved had been worn by Achilles, his traditional an to the colossal empire of the genuinely great Cyrus, had 


tor and the heroic pattern of his actions. Carried thus collected a mighty host of a million men to annihilate tl 


with the army, it was at once a talisman guaranteeing presumptuous invader and to rescue his women folk, since 


vulnerable good fortune and the symbol of himself. the battle of Issus generously treated captives in Alexander's 
ise who streamed ceaselessly in and out of the magnifi train. A conflict was impending which would be final 


nt tent saluted it respectfully as they passed. Of all which would decide the lordship of the then known world 


Demetrius and Alcestas thrilled in the evident immi 


rters--glitteringly splendid generals whom the pacing nence of that event as they watched the summoned dign 


ries greeted with a clash of arms; meanly habited — taries hastening to the tent of the warrior king. Absurdly 




















The King Lifted His Hand in Signal. The Herald Raised 
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His Long Trumpet, Bieu 
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« WHAT MAKES & MUSICIAN, | 
SBUN CWA ? By Zarll Chapin Mary | 


ILLUSTRATED ' og . L. BLUMENTHAL 
| 
| 




































or pachyderm among circus folks. These names and pseu- At this stage of the argument keen critics may declare 
donyms are tributes to the prowess of the brute. By any — that while fighting philosophers and contenders of anothe1 
other name, the biggest of the fiddles would sound assweet; kind might cleave to the bull fiddle in, private life, the nor 
but, anyhow, one of standard size weighs nearly twenty- mal individual would shrink from appearing in the oper 
e pounds —and it has the size! A full-grown bass violin with such an unwieldy music factory. The retort courteou 
good condition measures fifteen inches through the waist in such a case is that most bass viols are operated by those 
and nearly two feet across the lower bout, which corre- who dote on being seen as well as heard. Save for the con 
sponds to a human’s hips. When mounted on its one ductor and the soloist, and now and then the beater of the 
wooden leg its topknot is seventy-seven inches from the bass drum, the bass violist isthe only member of the orche 
floor. Its four heavy strings are played with a huge horse- tra who stands up to do his stuff. He can be picked out in 
hair bow. It requires muscle and moral strength to tackle anysymphony crowd, and knows he’s the backbone. He also 
a big bass viol. Yet it has had its devotees for centuries. serves who merely stands and makes his dog house growl 
Most of Most of you scholars have read those ponderous works, No wonder our distinguished man of letters, Dr. John H 
Us Grow Leviathan and Behemoth, written by Thomas Hobbes, Finley, penned his most appealing poem To Such as Play 
Senti who philosophized in Merrie England in 1650 or there- Only the Bass Viol. No wonder many high-school boy 
mental abouts. His horoscope indicated eminence, but he pro- and other amateurs leap at the opportunity to be bass vio 


Rca fessed that he was a coward by nature from his youth. Yet of budding orchestras. 
Hobbes became a striking character. He had enemies and Self-determinates who have patience are best fitted 
hit them hard. He was no coward, old Thomas Hobbes, wrestle with the greatest of all the viols. They must bs 
but his courage came from a seldom-noted source. A care- strong men. They also should have altitude and they must 
ful study of his life--and here is where I got on the trail of | rather like the public gaze, although I don’t mean that all 
a most startling truth—discloses the reason for his tre- bull fiddlers are lovers of the limelight and applause 
mendous power. This came not from the regularity with 
SICALLY I finished where I began, because I which he arose at seven, breakfasted on bread and butter, The Age of Whiskers and Helicons 
/ was unsuited te the instrument assigned me—the walked and meditated until ten o’clock, dined at eleven, 
| et--in my callow youth. I flopped, when I then smoked a pipe, took a nap and spent the afternoon in T MUST not be erroneously concluded from the examples 
might have been important in the melodious world—be- setting down his thoughts. The biographer illuminatingly heretofore set forth that self-determination as a factor 
ise my lower jaw was underhung and I had uneven’ explains that Hobbes topped the English philosophical in musical success can be confined to players or ote heey 
On such trifles do some of us fall down. heap because “‘he had been much addicted to music in his viol. Our late beloved President, Warren Gamaliel Hard 
Retrospecting on those adolescent years, [am persuaded youth, and practiced on the bass viol.” ing, illustrated great self-determination when he becams 
i ile ive made some kind of mark had I been Jack Johnson won the heavyweight championship in the master of the bass helicon in his home-town cornet 
the pian olin or clarinet. And because the 1910. It becomes my duty to point out that the colored band. During the 80’s, when young Warren was coming 
teems wit milar failures I set out in 1923 tosolve pugilist soothed his soul and toughened his good right arm __ out, helicon models predominated in nearly all our village 
mystery of the mediums through which the musical by sawing on a big bass viol for many hoursa day. Wasit bands. It was the era of abundant whiskers —such as Sam 
In halls of learning where wise men wandered, that intense training on the old dog house that made’ Blythe wore while playing a mean barytone —and of the 
n bare town | where rural bands disharmonized, Johnson the world’s heavyweight champion? He favored _helicon. 
ased the phantom answer—until | stumbled upon two  four-stringed melodies in minor keys, but he majored All horns, save cornets, were helicons in shape—that is, 
weighty w I They were “‘physiology”’ and n the foursquare ring because of his bass violing. they curved around the bandman’s left shoulder so that the 
hey seemed to have significance flaring bell faced forward blatantly. Now 


Warren, while still a barefoot lad, yearned 

to express himself through sounding brass 

So he enlisted in the Caledonia, Ohio, Cornet 

Band. Like most beginners, then and now 

our future statesman first strutted his har 

monic stage cast as second alt 

of the local band. He played 
p the ach beats and nothing 
\ else. The bass horn and its 


Music Makes the Right Arm Stronger 


( YONSIDER first the bull fiddle. The largest member of 


fan variou known as bass viol, bull 








i! log | isé among musicians, for the same reason ) 


ng quadruped is known as elephant, bu Ly Q 


Continued on Page 50 








We Waste More Money in Music Lessons Than in All Our Other Attempts at Technical Education Combined 
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Girlie, I Suddenly Learned, Had No Notion That the 


UR little e nest, as I jokir tilled n mé 
rele T ece t happier days is Ist gone » 
As I write I am as good mar ed up nere this 
tt stone hote imid the eterna r Vs i the m ty 
Jungfraujoct 
I was even shot at three tinct times by three different 
men while I was hur ng up here. | e witnesse 
By tilting a big brass telescope, mounted on a tripod at 
sickening cliff edge up here, almost straight downward, | 
often can see my two little children at play in their hotel 
grounds far below if sSchpeetzenwa d-ober-Schpeetz, 
where they are still with their mother. The missus, owing 
to her more generous proportions, I can see with the naked 
eve 
Sometimes my poor little half-orphaned babies seem to 
stop at their games and gaze, long and wistfully, up where 
their father is making his last stand lie, however, 





comes and goes without once raising her face toward the 


snow-clad summits. She will not even come to the 


telepl one 

It was the missus, as usual, who brought on the tragedy 
Our point of dispute, also 
certain financial activities of 
after I have first told all abou 


n their turn. And girlie finally 





paper not intended for her eyes and the waters came 


down from Lodore. Fortunately the trick railway train that 
limbs the towering Jungfrau on cogs happened to be head 
ng up this way from our hotel, down at Schpeetzenwald 
ber-Schpeetz, during the ruckus, so I came up to t 


ttle hotel 


Sitting Pretty on Top of the World 


| phe called the Burke House, this little hotel up here ir 
th 


he high snows. Naturally I thought they called it the 





Burke after the owner, so I looked the owner up as soon as 
I arrived on the Jungfrau peak. Jimmy Burke, of Erie 
Pennsylvania, is a distant cousin of mine, and I thought 
I might be able to trace out some relationship with the 
boss of this Burke House and open an account. But Burke 
the way I get it the German word for mountain peal 
Hence the Bur 





Concierge Was Paying Cash on Delivery for This Unbroken Stream of Ruins That 





Translated Into American 
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jUT 
[El arp 
2$2h oll 
1) ( 
! n Pariswa 
ng as that 
ig) T i er 
é 1 f 
‘ nee A] 
t w fur ed 
1 felt that it 
‘ ermanent 
g Wy $ busv a 
eve remain in 
ng nd alread) 
wonde what 
Cal eT 
New Yor Nor 
y t ng for ew 
proposed 
r bout in odd 
g Lad Duf 
favorit istom- 
t nglsn actress 
e Te a blond 
nee pe, the wile 
mo i We n 
ndaor IS€ ilw iys 
tM lerriss’ gowns 
e! t beautiful of 
Ladyship made 
| f ears 
, eatior for 
t back 
t ‘ eautiful 
d Ww 
a 
, ‘ F if 
1 t i t 
| ame 
f I W t a 
i pe \t it time we were makir 
! Pa the Ru an dance Wa mir 
t rian it ee ne when they arrived We 
made Madame Pa aa dre palest fle 
A iid she intended wearing with 1 
me Hare vere almost unheard of then. ar 
Gord d t me out to remonstrate gent 
nar lea of dancing au el was 1 
t 7 i ad me naive that sne agreed 
1 t to dance mut that he had 
t At mising to get them for he 1 
| ‘ egretted, as for me reason it wa 
procure tight n ondor ist 
I ‘ t ite, and wa irprised to find 
ted at tl tea table, talking wit} 
I Woma’ 
‘ e said tome as I came ir iren't 
n wonderfu How they wear the 
Now whom doe he resemble? I jooked at 
moment She wa ( pretty, and 
\ iad t recogr e ner 1 me n 
t the W t’s Fluffy Ruffles! 
Inspired by Fluffy Ruffles 
Y RUFFLES was the name the heroine 
American invention. Syndicated 
ta countries, it appeared frequently 
‘ Lady Duff-Gordon was always 
A or some reason known only 
f iventures of Fluffy Ruffles 
| f appeared 
t Ame in g eally had the 
‘ I Ru and I easily understood 
hua » tound WW are ng 
ntinental, yet decided] 
Ar i ’ Lad Duff 





or A few di 
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SHIONS FOR THE FAMOUS 


making Days With Lady Dufif-Gordon, as Told by 
Kirst Model, Miss Elsie, to Avery Strakosch 


Dolores, after her 





ap 





Betle Beach, the Famous Horsewoman 


iys after this incident a fair girl with ash-blon 


en hair 


model 


ful. But even at that, she appealed to me as more inter 
10 «esting than beautiful. When Lady Duff-Gordon saw her 
d he became enthusiastic. As usual, she discovered possi- 
bilities in this quiet young English girl, who answered to 


he flowery name Dolores 





Dolores, 





Lady Duff:Gordon's Most Beautiful Model 


ir came to the house, applying for a position as 
She was extremely tall, naturally lithe and grace- 


pli 
tuming in this country 


prenticeship, wherein she 
the Duff-Gordon 


became one of the 


learned 
ways, 
famous models of the 


Strikingly beautiful, she 
had the walk 
effect of 
soft and noble 


She 


and the tawny 


some exquisitely 


wild animal 


emanated youth and 
a certain aloofness, a most 
impressive 
The other manikins also 


were beautiful, but Dolores 


combinatior 


was admittedly unique 
Her Ladys! ip took her bac} 
and forth to Paris, and 


made her gowns bot} 
strange and bizarre to suit 
Actresses 


raptures 





her personality. 


went into 


over 


these creations. T} ey had 


them copied, but could 
seldom wear them as effe 
tively as Dolores, for whon 


they were originated 


The New World 


OT long after the Fluff; 


N‘ 


>.) ’ 
tuffles incident, de 
nite plans were made ft 
ad diy ft -¢ jon to got 
idy Duff-Gord g 





Lf , . 

peating er successes ! 

i land where e wanted 

to receive ilres! mpres 

ns Furthermore he believed American women to be 
ible, that she would find a response to new ideas ir 


entire time to one house, but to divide it so that eac 
place would have her when she was most needed and at the 
proper season. This later proved difficult, and she crossed 
and recrossed the Atlantic countless times mmuting t 
France and to England, as she received urgent calls f 
novel ideas and new developments of style I decided 
to go with her to New York, and when it was learned 







I would no longer be in L 


yndon, many kind lett 


from prominent customer 


$s expressir 


ment and wishing me bon voyage 


affectionate regard Margot Asquith’s letter and the | 
ture which she inclosed. She wrote 
SEPT. 5TH, 1912 
) DOWNING ST., W TEHALI W 

D) Elsie I r } Yr. fine face 
enero vee a i 1 tele l ippre it | 
han't forge I am eve e of e be f r ( 
il i t 


Once past the venture of a first arrival 


in New York, I went wit! on tk 


a house in a suitable location In her amazing mar 
ner of seeking to find quickly what she wanted, we 
came upon two handsome adjoining brownstone houss 


belonging to Bainbridge Colby, 


member of Woodrow Wilson’s cabinet These } 


were in the smartest trade section of the t 
Ladyship’s request, a wall was knocked down betweer 
the two houses and the interiors arranged to meet he 


requirements. 





Both the house in London and the one in Paris ha 
a daintily arranged room known as the Rose Room 
There we sold all sorts of unique and expensive feminins 
luxuries. The sales made in these rooms were alway 
surpris rge. No Duff-Gordon establishment ild 
have been complete without a Rose Roon I reca 
being in Paris once en an English customer arrive | 


Ww! 





i 


f the new establishment When we were nearly settle 
Dolores, Corisande, Hebe and Gamela joined us 
\r ne attending the pening of Lad duff-Gordor 
New York establishment will remember it as an unu 
event Her reputation as a great artist and an outstanding 
pe nality had preceded her f é efore she came t 
New Yort 
We opened with an exhibition which introduced entire 
new styles. Corisande, in a dress of ender chiffon, the 
t Iwi was draped about her slender hips so ti 
eT t gave tne Impression of a sneat et now ea 
N graceilu she walked! Hebe, dark ega I vung 
ng t ers ol embroidered our I gold, with a straignt 
at of fine tulle edged with narrow sable-fur bandings 
aced with a divine shade of shell pink and blue satin 
which, as she moved, showed her lithe figure to perfection 
Gamela, in a dress so symmetrically planned it might 
have beer me proposition in geometry. Then Dolores 
ind lair and jueer n the dullest black chiffor 
lraped so as to de but little of her wondertu proj 
tioned forn 
We were virtually mobbed the first few weeks. Some 
women came every Gay, again ar da ayalr ordering clothe 
ishly, sometimes recklessly. Ours was a new playhoust 
ch, leisurely American women, and never had we 
wn such consistent extravagance, nor had we seen 
ttle mt tance att ned t tne price I thes 


Far From the Madding Crowds 


[ DOUBT if anyone coming | New York fails to fe 
either elation or depressior At first Lady Duff-Gordor 


ithe great high buildings and new forms ofthe ci 





architecture inspired her; but after she had remain 


I a 

while, the clatter, the noise, and especially the mad rush of 
lers from all parts of the country, affected her. She 
ldenly discovered she could not work out new ideas in 


the New York establishment As a result of this, she 


nted the top floor of another building. The she ar- 





nged an enormous studio, erecting a stage at one end 
¢ 
t 





rhe w ind ceiling, as we as the furnishings, were 
nted a sil y, the tone of which would not detract 
m colorings used in costumes. Each morning she could 
be seen driving down Fifth Avenue in a shiny limousine 
M h her dogs beside he 


Here Her Ladyship began to work in as quiet an atmos- 





phere as may be tour d in the no sv, tr robbing neart ol a 

irge city. Customers came constantly to the uptowr 

é ind mar were disapp inted wher they could not 

e her. After several women had told me quite seriously 
that nly Lady Duff-Gordon could tell at a 
giance What Was wrong with their appearance, 
| began to think the situation over seriously 
Further, mar f the more celebrated cus- 


tomers offered to pay her to tell them their 





Florence, a Duff:-Gordon Model 


ee ae 
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tant ecame _— ‘ 
YX ‘ T eT ] lé ’ t 
tT t ‘ t ft A T 
the rm nee r t 
t n hat t 
( not we 
| p nsultat 
ePCELVE ne indred 
A fte t the " 
eturned tot tnurn ¢ 
ment " 
Oned i we t 
, t the ime time n 
antagonist woman asked me 
t make ar I ntment 
nsultatior ‘ ‘ 
" , 
Knowing Lady D G 
mer. I tried in seve . 
t qaodge tne sue Find 
t mp sifple r ‘ The Pf i Afts Tra 
Fift A venus Wit ‘ 
fterr a few da te \ 
At a glance ild see He 4 
Ladyshiy inad atiring a: 
ind I knew our al i 
ghten he it 
Lady Dutf-Gordor 
gan the customer breathle 
és ' Anna Paviova, the Russian Dance 
here I an My figure 
good, is it not? I carry n 
self we lol not? My profile n 
have been told it is interesting. | 


mpatiently motioned her t silt ‘ \ N 
looking at the victim in ar mat ( f 

up to her, put her hands in the ] et e we ( ! é 
tailored suit, pulling out odd bits and pieces w : ; 

have done justice to any scl t the emé 


shape trom such nonsensé ‘ t ew ! ‘ 
jackknile, a na | file, several tir notet ind a ange ce r ‘ 
purse to a near-by table ‘And he ntinued, her eye f 1 the 
snapping madly, ‘“‘where did you get that hat—-faced wit mone 
white, which would give ar ne a log expre t 

All types of prett Ame r A ! ! ! 
ipplying for posit y i ry ie ( i) 
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Irene Castle, the Inspirat 





















































y 
ray worn the aspect of ar 
T ur t t t I 4 
ming of the baby 
; I € it tor nan aspect 
ere |! ¥g i the rugs 
W erved in the 
{ iy e¢ le pressing tnat it 
1 m its native soil and 
exot n this alien atmos- 
I pleasant. The view from 
dwelle vould willingly have paid 
ipon their vacations, but here 
t wa » quiet. Everything about it 
I tantly f their beloved New York 
ence of all those things to which 
One >in bed and hear 


} 


ack of an encircling 


eve ince out of the window at 
ibited green Instead of fire 
ay led a lifting hillside of hardwood from 


1 nowhere did crowding walls of 


They missed that 
eal feeling of beine pent in and 


knew a lonely feel- 

















“She's a Perrigo Kitten," 
‘*The Sins of the Fathers 
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Clarence Budington Jelllamnel 


INIEIGIIBORS ?Y. 


rT Vv 284 TF 2 BD 


‘No, I walked over to my aunt’s and sat with her.” 
“*She’s poorly 
‘B 

They’ 


Janet’s cheeks were 





his summer.” 





, 
she slipped and fell that time. . . . 





ver since 
re right in here 

flushed with embarrassment, and 
suppressed a giggle. If these callers 
were anybody, what must they think? On the contrary, 
anybody if they commenced their call 


she bit her lips; Saral 
how could they be 
by exchanging amenities with the servant? 

two young women 
dressed, the one plump and 
pleasant, intelligent 
arose and stood non- 





Nellie appeared leading the callers, 
modestly but becomingly 
dark, the other of excellent figure, 
face and red hair. 
plused while Nellie performed the 
‘*Mis’ Cross, let me make you acquainted with Mis’ 
Bridge and Mis’ Fox. An’ Miss Cross.” 
““How do you do?” Janet said, with what graciousness 
she could muster in this appalling situation, and then 
“That will do, Nellie.’’ Nellie nodded her 


friendliest to the callers and started to withdraw, but the 


Janet and Sarah 
office of introduction. 


rather sharpl 





} 


ll your aunt 





> to her again: 


I’m coming over to see her just as soon as I can.” 


lady with the red hair spok 





“She'll be awful glad to see you, Edna.” 
““Won’t you sit 
rather go out on 


down?” asked Janet. ‘Or would you 
the porch?”’ 


the Old Man Said. Then, 


Shalt be Visited on the 





His Voice Terrible in its Vindictiveness; 
Children 


theate 


February 26,1927 


BY J AMES Hf. CR AN K 


“This is very nice,” said the plump caller. “You aré 
lucky, Mrs. Cross, to get a girl like Nellie.” 
“Yes, indeed,”’ said Mrs. Bridge . Oh, 
forget it, here is some lettuce. I cut it just before we 
came And, of course, 
I call myself a garden widow. T 
we have to a golf widow here. The minute Henry’s hom 
from the bank he’s out fussing with his 
Janet stood awkwardly with the paper-wrapped parcel 
in her hand, at a loss what to do with it and with the 
tion. She was conscious that 
sardonically, which did not add to her self-posse 
“Thank you so much,” she en, to be even 
with Sarah: ‘‘Would you mind handing this to Nellie? 
Mrs. Fox’s eyes were twinkling. ‘‘I suppose it 
you for y maid to be 








before | 


over. you have no garden yet 





iat’s the nearest approacl 
vegetables.” 


Situa 
her sister was eying her 
ssion. 

said; and t 
doe 
seem funny to ur callers and your 
calling each other by their first names,”’ she said, 
most of us here went to school together and played to 
gether as children. You'll find it won’t interfere 
Her father owns a fine farm ov 
Mrs 


but 


a bit witl 
Nellie’s cooking. er east ol 
town, and the aunt she was speaking of 

is the widow of the president of the bank.” 


P: + 
oO 
iget 
ap 


““And yet she goes out as a servant?” 


‘We don’t say servant much 
could mistake this for a rebuke 


. , o 
in Barche CT VO one 











fact that 


these young 


women—who- exchanger 
familiar greetings with her 
cook, and whom e ha 
peen prepared to a ept 
ind to make allowances f 
as products of t remote 
llage—were both bette 
educated than she 


‘“*Don’t misunderstand 
me,’’shesaid. ‘‘ Weare hers 
and it 
here for years, so we are de 
termined to like it. But it 
is all so strange and so dif 
ferent. We're not adjusted 
yet. Tell me, didn’t y 


find it frightfully dull and 


seems we shall be 


lonely here after you came 
back from college?”’ 
“Why, n at least | 
didn’t,’ ed Mrs. Fox 
‘But we were born 
you see. I know how you 
feel. Of cou 
New 





) 





"answer 


here 


rse, I’ve never 
York, but I 





Was there ior six weeks 
once, and’’—she smiled 
deprecatingly—‘“‘I didn’t 


know how to act. Stand 


ards were so different. It 





exactly, but 


there was not} 


wasn't d 
somehow 
ing to do.” 


‘Nothing to do in New 
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the ste ps and out 
t deep with mud, its 
vellow water as she 


y, sun-baked, 


iling Oks, its volce was au- } ; * vv 
, pleasantly audible, above the s , 4 7. 
f the locusts, pronouncing end- ¥ Cs of — x 
-_ - . . , . tal ie 
metallically the letter Z. yor 
f a mountain river is an 
He Lifted His Eyes to Hers for an Instant and Dropped Them Again. In Them 
ist It is Hint of Merriment; Only a Grave Scrutiny as if He Wished to 5S 
up of an infinitude of sounds Good Faith of Her Question 
ained undertone of surge and 
ing, rippling, la 
le bells gently titillat 
a stream, or to 
bordered with wit 


+ 
} 


seated her 


growing 


ighbort ood of her feet 


lings. She had n 
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not only scrapped a partially completed program that would in the United States, particularly crimes of violence ir 
THE SATURDAY have made her the first naval power in the world, but she the big cities, is simply staggering. The report repeat 
has held in check the construction of light cruisers, sub- the testimony of the East and of the Middle West wher 
EVENING POST marines and airplanes. As a result we wake up to find it goes on to say: ‘‘Crime has become an organized bus 


Ingland well advanced on an ambitious cruiser program, ness. It operates throughout the length and breadt} 





Japan coming along strong behind her, France and Italy the land . It undermines the very foundatior 
building fleets of powerful submarines, all the European the entire social structure. Hither society must contr 


powers rushing airplane construction, and the Continental and destroy organized crime, or organized crime will cor 


ones, including Russia, still maintaining large, well-drilled trol and destroy society 


armies. We are told, and it is doubtless true, that Great Conditions in California are no better and no w 
Britain would never wage war against the United States than in many other commonwealths, but it is not t 
that she would probably be on our side in any future war much to say that if the recommendations of the Tulle 
but even so, there is no good reason why we should accept commission are promptly and whole-heartedly carried 





. the status of an oversea dominion. results as striking as those which followed the passage 
- i There has been much talk lately in Europe, all promptly the Baumes laws in New York may be nfidently ex 
F O Ul . DED AS D: I 7 2 & cabled to America, about American imperialism and the pected 
. enslavement of Europe. That, in the language of the day, The importance of the reform measurs nstituted 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY BY , , ; , 1 
is pure apple sauce, and no one knows it better than those New York less than a year ago can scarcely be over 


THE CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY who are stirring it up. Far from enslaving Europe, we are appraised, for they have not only put the fear of God 


sending vast armies of dollars abroad to slave for her. They the crimir 








: 1al element in that state but they have shown the 
INDEPENDENCE SQUARE % 


are putting her on her feet and enabling her to compete suc- entire country how any commonwealt! in achieve 
PHILADELPHIA, PENNSYLVANIA, U.S.A F B . ean ' esis ic ee ic ohene 


cessfully with us, as some of our manufacturers can testify. results by a similar tightening up of criminal law ar 
GEORGE HORACE LORIMER, EDITOR European politicians and propagandists—the terms are procedures. 
almost synonymous—know perfectly well that we are the The framers of the Tuller report strike at the root of t 


least militaristic people on earth; that we are devoted to matter when they say that we are attempting t 


4 Newsdeale By Subscriptio o the : . 1 } 
, Nectocetne, ‘astibe. Gnade cea Banden peace and ready to join in any disarmament program that twentieth-century criminal business by seventeent} 
Republic, Ecuador, Guatemala, Haiti, Isle of ; put forward in good faith. It is Europe, not America, eighteenth century procedure; that the old system, be 
Mex Newt idland, Nicaragua, Panama, Paraguay ’ ‘4 . 
' Reput fli ‘ ador, Spain and Uruguay, $2.00 the Year that is unwilling to disarm and that needs a League. It is designed primarily for the protection of the defendant 
| by U S. Money Order, Express Money Order, Check : ; js : & a 
rt Funds European quarrels, jealousies, hatreds and ambitions that ignored almost entirely the rights of the public. The new 


$2.00 the Year (52 issues). Single Copies ] 


make a League so desirable—for Europe. If she had system must protect all legitimate rights of defendants, | 


§ tenes wnenienek be saan learned the lessons of the war, if she had lived up to her at the same time must insure and protect, as far as p 
seetliscP ee 4 nrage eg eG. amidieiae nae wartime professions, if she had stopped arming and wast- the great body of law-abiding citizens, the public. It must 


ing and quarreling over the loot, a League would be almost — short-circuit roundabout methods. It must insure speedy 


superfluous. If she continues her preparations for ‘‘the trials and the early hearing of appeals, both of wl 


PHILADELPHIA, FEBRUARY 26, 1927 next war”’ which she is always talking about, this League of the very essence of deterrent punishment. Techr 
will be superfluous. For it looks as if the armament race ties which are notorious connivers at miscarriag: 


was beginning again, and unless the League or some power _ tice can, and should, be thrown into the discard. Sim} 
Arms and the League _ .*s praetor atetilbega le arathe alots on ane ee 2 ' 


above the League stops it we shall be forced into that forms of pleadings will bring this about 


) VEEN the bitter-enders and the leap-before-you- race against our will. A nation as rich as we are, as envied Two examples will suffice to show the laxity of the ( 
| ) t f the League of Nations the majority as we are, is almost a casus belli in herself. fornia criminal code as it now stands. Section 165 relate 
i middle ground of caution Meanwhile Europe might as well let up on her propa- to the offense of bribery, and yet it is so worded that 
ifter the end of the warthey ganda. It has been clever at times and terribly raw at public official who offers to receive or solicits a bribe is r 
theory they still believe in others, but as the real facts are getting into the conscious- guilty of any crime. Section 190, which is concerned w 
not square with the insistent ness of the American people it is losing its power to murder, makes it the duty of the jury in first-degre« 


paganda of its partisans influence them, even when it is parroted by apologetic convictions to fix the penalty at either death or life in 
wait, if not forevidence Americans and played up in the press. The American prisonment. Ina recent case, in which the jury brought i: 
1 demonstration of its majority for peace and abstinence from participation in first-degree verdict but failed to agree on the punishment 
J £ I 


nt work done in minor European quarrels includes practically everyone who went the supreme court ruled that the judgment of convict 


t eague dominates in overseas to fight—excluding those who went over for a must be reversed and a new trial ordered. Both these 
“thrill’’—and practically everyone who stayed at home utes obviously require revision along the lines recommend 
the League came who did not profiteer in munitions or in publicity. The by the commission 
ed to the Allies’ tying the real question, the great question in the minds of these A proposed new section consolidates into one crime 
to the tail of the League people, is not the World Court or the League of Nations, designated as theft, what are now separately describe 


ie has been running around the but what Europe is going to do about the competitive as larceny, embezzlement and obtaining property under 





ued by the clamorous, un- armament race that is starting. false pretenses. These offenses are so similar that it 
wed in swift succession the The notion, held by a small group of Americans, and often virtually impossible to tell which has been con 
(America had been of nce fostered by a large one of Europeans, that we could mitted ina given case. By combining them all as the crin 
id lost her soul, she could take a seat in the League and by saying ‘“‘Naughty! of theft conviction will be made easier. If the proy 
ept her soul, from the after Naughty!"’ help the situation, has gone stale. But that’s the commission are carried out, sharper teeth w ‘ 
ne the Disarmament Cor all our participation would amount to. We are already into the habitual-criminal act and any person convict 
) yt tha crapped the battleship lending to Murope all the money that she wants; we would” a felony who has twice previously beer nvicted 
weapon of war by many not use force even if we could; we have done our ineffec- felony, either within the state or elsewhere, shall be Judge 
at put no limit on light tive best in the cause of disarmament; and if there is a habitual criminal and sentenced to imprisonment f f 
irmie No one ques- anyone deafer to the counsels of common sense than a_ life. These provisions are somewhat similar to those of the | 
weapons of offense and ‘uropean politician, he has yet to turn up. And com-  Baumes law, which has operated so powerfully to che | 
e for war-debt cancella- mon sense is all we have left to offer crime in New York 
good intentions would be To carry out all the recommendations of the Tuller com 
ery er ne r : — ° mission would involve the rewriting of several statutes 
drive us into the arm California s Great Opportunity passage of certain new ones, and eight amendments to t 
with America and [P\HE state of California is to be congratulated upon the state constitution. The first of these amendments, wh 
t no doubt beer | admirable report which its crime commission, created has a parallel in a defeated recommendation made 
\merica by the reaction to in 1925, has recently submitted to the legislature. The Baumes commission, would permit the | le 
gnificant but noisy bold fashion in which it drags ugly facts out into the day- fact that the defendant fails to take the stand on his ow 
But these men and womer light, the telling simplicity with which it analyzes the behalf. The third would sanction the waiving of a ju 
the work of those who causes of existing evils, and the practical, clean-cut methods _ trial in felony cases when so desired by both prosecutior | 
e and good feeling estab- by which it proposes to abate them should inspire every and defense. The fourth would allow the jury, as in Eng | 
i Californian with new respect for the power of the law _ lish courts, to have the benefit of the comments of the tria 
iting of all, there are the naval when effectively written and administered judge on the evidence; and the fifth would authorize the { 
America has observed both the This commission, under the chairmanship of Walter K legislature to create new divisions of the district urts 


ne é lisarmament Conference She Tuller, of Los Angeles, finds that the prevalence of crime appeal when necessary. 
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DON'T HURT THE POOR TIGER 
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SHORT TURNS AND ENCORES 














We'll Have to Pass a Law The Cubist Imitates Dickey’s Dogs 


The Amorous Réntgenologist iis init ; Not Started Yet 
VIOLET is not fair IG business man: “‘ Unmarried?” 
J | er maidens be; Applicant for steno job: “‘Naw I ain’t even 

fi f like a kaa 


been married yet! 









Casey at the Bat 


Retold in the Latest Historical Manner 


T WAS in the 70’s, the squalid 70's 
that Mudville had its one brief flicker 


in the vast, vanishing film 5f the old Na 


€ observer knou 


hut skin-deep; tional League. The year does not matter, 


r estimony sho for the sadiron of time was shortly to 
H] y Lie hin dee prove that the town was not large enoug! 
I j ardent eye for major-league ball. The phrase itself 
' plete mm Hot! 


pompous, pretentious, would not be coined 
until seven years later, but the fact was the 
same. A great hullabaloo, a great din of sul 
scribing among the merchants and sporting blood 
of the city, and then—in twelve | ; 
ing but a dreary expanse of gray, fallir 





eyesore for nearly two decades until they were broken up 


for a bride’s bouquet GaN * into miserable building lots, themselves a failure. A boy 
: Conjuror’s Wife: ‘‘John, How Often Have I Told who afterward set up his own atelier in Paris remembered 
till you're through You to Keep Your Rabbits Out of My Bed ?"’ the desolate ruin, because it was there that he saw a torr 


her Jrest eu flapping playbill with the face of Modjeska 
How I Found New York Financially it was awful. But yet one day Chicago 


he played there—or it may have been Milwaukee. The; 
like es wenues run south and north, were in and out of the National League in those days s 
0 The streets run east and west; fast that one could not remember them. Nevertheless, one 
do The pedestrians run to and fro, remembered the crowds. 
Fairfax Downey. And then run home to rest P. B. Prior. Continued on Page 178 
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t nge Behavior of the Traveling Salesman the First Night at Home After Aimost Inevitable Result of Reading Midget Newspapers 
Being Accustomed to the Pullman Sleepers 
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Vegetable~Beef 












“mppe ct Soup COMPA’ 
a CAMDEN. N.Y, 6 A 


Sea — 


= 


Some people like it even better than 
our famous Vegetable Soup! 











| In every plate of 

*~ b Il’s Campbell’s Vegetable Soup a tremendous favorite has 
Campbell’s ae : | . 7, 
| . created a great public taste and demand for hearty sou; 
Vegetable-Beef: which is richly laden with choice vegetables. 

So it’s only natural that another soup of the same genera 
| Invigorating beef broth ‘ype, ap poe hang should be making suc 

i 3 3 “ ) ) ar -VeTYy ay. 

| Hearty pieces of beef strides in popularity every day 














| Vegetable puree Remember Campbell’s Vegetable-Beef as th: 
| Tomatoes with vegetables, that also offers your appetite a generou 
' ’ ; ; _ > » _ “ — all Seat 
| ied elite mabinnee tity of solid beef, in hearty pieces. Every platetul 
Diced we besides, rich and tonic beef broth, delicious veget 
od cz s ‘te 
Maas _— diced vegetables, the finest of peas and blanched p 
i) ' > - 
i 12 cents a can jj} *¢@s _ . | : 
Cites In fact, many housewives put this soup in a class 
i P To solid foods—it’s so filling and nourishii riere 
| ssi mis Or supper already cooked or a wondert 
| | Parsley 


Special he lps for housewives . 
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Slelem of the Jalumdlred Waves 
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ss GU 
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RWIN Vortnerr 

i ft ce of 
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broad spaces ¢ 





d time to burn 


there are four brief days, and then 


—  - f Jay r 
rapava power nouse Ol Java, he 
| ited, the cruelly 
und you the 
ind wickednesses 


East boil 
spouting mud ls up 
tne great sland’s thousand 


and 


ana peace, 


T ind ieave to be your- 
it iree, as anemone LL” 

int led 

L lies the last 

Pa vorld 

) Darwir 
t flies on the wide, un- 
1idwa tulip trees 
milion about shuttered 


» one screams or 
de acres of grass 


ptus trees in the heart 











fts, sweet as sandal sie 
m of burning cy- , 
1 may look up and 
et for half an 
et thing pass but a 
i iming | 
atl ( 
I om out 
loth yg or 
i r \ e, a two-hor 
ige iking dead echoes 
‘ y ¢ th 
n, t ed 
al } er 
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i si « i 
I ere 
" 
" g t 
mé 
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te 
| 
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) 
' 
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r ime 
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f 1 who among the well-bred folk 
io with a shabby elder Tellow, 
with his sister at a joint in the 

entecost III and his half sister; roy 
he who had for three 

f h Pa ind of Man-o 
\ é he moment when Helen 
mr g feat, made herself chief 
t mal pass Irom po to port 
t I purne ng; now vynen 

J iit tor bette rtune 
‘ t orget. In the huge dis- 
t es Delow t e, there 
orgett { irs, and 

eve ome thir God's 

i C narie ‘He’sa lr 

‘ sendir slow 

la de erate, state way 
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‘Let Me Keep That,’’ She Had 
“I Want That!"’ 


Begged. 


f turning her head and moving her eyes, though her body 


There was something in that 


( 


was slight and wirily active 


parted, 


eyes above an arched thin nose and a mouth pursed like a 


movement, in the crisped red hair, in the golden 


ttle heart, that made one, if one was imaginative 
suddenly of hoops and farthingales, starched ruffs frosted 
lace, gems recklessly looped and massed---and 
then wonder, dimly, what it was all about. 

They who knew the family history of the Pentecosts, and 
the strain that went back to very near kinship with a 
famous queen, could have told. 

“T’ve heard,” 
no one knows how much 


on, “that he’s more than 
But he came here forty 


the girl went 
ninety; 
years ago, when Darwin wasn’t built, and he was pretty 
elderly then.” 

Che queer old ivory face behind the bars of the ground- 
floor window looked at them, as it had looked at hundreds 
who had gone by in gen ions past. No more than the 
| idreds, beneath the sod, did this 
It was 


<ulls of those nt 


‘e, almost it 





ii} ‘ , 
sell a skull, betray emotion 





Tale of the Magenta Jewel=—By Beatrice Grimshaw 


STEWART 


as though the slow-gliding stream of passers- 
by, through the years, had washed and washed 
against the face, submerging it in looks and 
thoughts until they had swept it bare of some- 
thing essential, human. Charles, fora flash of 
time, was reminded of royal faces seen during 
his school and university days at home. So they 
looked— washed by eyes. 
But what was there in an old Chinaman, sit- 
ting behind ground-floor bars in the Chinese 
quarter of Darwin, to attract all that? Again, 
his sister answered the unspoken question 
“That is Wing Sing Lee,”’ she said. ‘‘ He’s said 
to be the richest man in North Australia.”’ 
“What ho!’ was Charles’ irreverent 
ment. “A chap with a name like the chorus 
of a music-hallsong. Wish we had 
some of his troubles.” 
They had paused on 
ment, not very far fr 
window. It 
to think of that car 


it 


com 


















he . 
the pave 


om the barred 
was almost impossible 
ven face, under 
s gold cap, of the partly seen still 
figure shrouded in stiff silks, as 
Not even 
black spots of eyes seemed alive 
they 


may have been this, or it may have 


human and real the 





never winked or shif 
been the natural, common assump 
tion of youth that age is always 
deaf, which caused Helen Elizabeth 
to remark ‘He doesn’t 
as if it had made him particu 
larly happy.” 


one 


audibly, 


1OOK 


almost started 
figure spoke in reply 


‘No, madam.” 





““B’gad, you’ve wound it up 





cheerfully observed 
iis home education had 
done noth ng ¢ Ilse for h m, it had at 
the least imbued him with a scorn 
for subject and for colored 
that 
to modify 


Helen 


races 


nothing in after life availed 





swered the 


You 


grammatical 
Among Chinese, 


‘T hear everything in Darwin 
are surprised I can 
English, madam 

all knowledge can be had DY whoso 


wishes if you will enter 





and view my house, it wi 


be great 
honor.” 

Noticing a momen 
he went on, in the same fluent book 
ish style: ‘I 
have nothing todo with the Chinese 


t’s hesitation, 


am aware that you 





It was true; Helen Elizabeth and her half 


of Darwin.” 
brother had kept almost fiercely apart from the yellow 
] 


folk with whom circumstances obliged them to live; he 


through innate contempt for everything that did not wear 
a white skin, and she, because she cherished 


than any other good her broken life had left her, and feared 


privacy more 


to see it imperiled 

“But,” went on the old millionaire, ‘there are many who 
have wished to see my house, and have not done so. If you 
enter, you will be the first of your race.” 

While he was talking, the door beside the window —a 
pea green, 


painted 


stout, iron-stanchioned piece of work, 
like all the windows and doors in Chinatown—had swung 
quietly open. 

“‘Let us go in,” Helen 
using the Pacific tongue known as island Maori 

“Yes, do so,”’ chimed in the Chinaman coolly. “I have 
traveled and traded everywhere, madam. 





said slizabeth to her brother 


I have many 
beautiful things not for the eye of 


Continued on Page 32 
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cia are the important points 
of attack for any study looking 
toward a more efficient market- 


ing system. 


‘‘These costs are greatly affected 





by the efficiency of methods ‘ 
employed, by the economic en- 
vironment in which the partic- 
ular business operates, size of 
business, and adequacy of the 
facilities.”’ 

From the report of the 


Chief of the Bureau of 
Agricultural Economics— 1924 
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-~a low cost 
marketing service 















Efficient marketing has 
narrowed the gap between farm 
prices and prices at the store. 


Swift & Company is doing its full share in 
the work of lowering the marketing costs of 
the farm products it handles. 


We already have low costs of marketing 
meat, butter, eggs, cheese and other farm 
products. 

Committee IV of the National Distribu- 
tion Conference made a special study of 
wholesaling costs. 

It found that the cost of operating packer 


branch houses is the lowest of seventeen 
trades investigated. 


It costs less than 5 per cent of sales to pay 
the expenses of these wholesale branch 
houses. 


Compared to this, most wholesale busi- 
nesses have operating costs ranging from 10 
per cent to 20 per cent of sales; some run 
over 20 per cent. Our costs of dressing and 
manufacturing are also very low. 

The total marketing cost between the 
farmer and consumer is lower for the prod- 
ucts we handle than it is for farm products 
in general. 


Swift & Company 


Founded 1868 


Owned by more than 46,000 shareholders 











tn 
? 


~y 


Swift & Company, Public Relations Department 
r 
4342 Packers Avenue, U. S. Yards, Chicag Ill 
. _ \ ae On —— _ , 2.3m & Cone 19 Vv; R 
Our profit from all sources averages Please send me free of charge, a Py Swift & . : x ad 
only a fraction of a cent a pound 
Name 








Address 
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Continued from Page 30 He was wandering about the “at room into whic man was back in his seat 


t anything, ‘dt 1ad beer yourself,’’ he said. 


a Continental tourist ina enjoyed 
altar with its smiling Buddha, Helen Elizabeth kept silence. She fel 
less vases, tallas | lk, ay something about the 
f gods, heroes, » be willed She turned 
ss small « it 

Sf m precious 
"s cave 


} 
Walk 


second outer 
, 
sacred tu 
passages more than anyone 


concealed | id the commony 


they were wait 
of miscellaneous small 


er inlaid trinkets, a ring or 


s guests 


Lee Did Not Answer Him; Did Not Answer Helen Elizabeth. She Could Aimost Hear Him Now, Willing— Willing 

















1 Now. .a 


NEW— with all the brilliance and éclat of 
the new qualities it brings to six-cylinder 
motoring—this Hupmobile Brougham is 
bound to create new conceptions of the 
luxury, beauty, comfort and roadability 
that can be builtinto acar selling for 51385. 


For it combines new convenience and 
compactness of body design with per- 
formance of a kind that is readily recog- 
nizable as unique among all sixes of its 
type and price. 


To make sure that this Six is all that a six 
should be, Hupmobile deliberately has 
stepped up its manufacturing costs a full 
tenth—put in ten per cent extra quality— 
andtakenthe extra cost out of selling mar- 
gin, instead of increasing the purchase 
price. 


The Hupmobile Six is obviously the 
closest-priced six in America—and this 
five-passenger Brougham with its vibrant 
beauty and very evident quality takes right- 
ful precedence over all six-cylinder closed 
cars selling for $1750 and under. 


There is sparkle, there is individuality in 
the outward beauty of this newest Hup- 
mobile creation. It draws the gaze. In de- 
sign, color and finish, it excels with a score 
of little touches that lift it so far above the 
commonplace today as inevitably to be- 
speak imitation tomorrow. 


But the unique thing aboutthe Brougham 
and every other Hupmobile Six model is 
its performance—its overflowing zest and 
“oo”; its silky smoothness and evenness of 
power flow; its marked ease of handling 
and riding comfort—all of which qualities 
are directly due to the extra quality built 
in during manufacture. 





The new Hupmobile Six Brougham is 
now on display at your local dealer’s sales- 
rooms. Youare cordially invited to inspect 
it—to ride in it and drive it—to experience 
the performance thrills of the most ex- 
pensive type of six-cylinder motoring 
which this Hupmobile Six now assures 
you at a very substantial saving. 


The “Plus” in 
Hupmobile Manufacture 
Mad 


Six a further 1 nt—insisted on even fi 





mut, even More precise wo 


ship and even more exacting tests and inspections 


While thus adding 10 per 
cutting into the selling m 


cent toits overhead and 





Hupmobile has n« 


Irgin 


increased its purchase prices 


| itv materials throug 

| 

| 

| As a result, the Hupmobile Six is acknowledged to be 
the closest-priced six in the industry—and by far the 
finest quality s 


x within $365 of its remarkably 


moderate price 
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new Broughan 


with six cylinder performance 
of the most expensive lype 
ata very substantial saving 





F. O. B 
DETROIT, 


"1385 
PLUSTAX 


Headlights 


NEW HUPMOBILE SIX BROUGHAM— 


the closest-priced six-cylinder car in America— 


Gracefully long and low, the _ largetrunkisprovidedattherear. Headlight Control 


New Hupmobile Six Brougham : on Steering Wheel—Both Ma 
has an eye-compelling beauty The exterior matches the inte ifold and Thermostatic H 
combined with unusually gener- "™orin good taste and good sense. Control—Dash Gasoline Gauge 
ousseatingcapacity. Itaccommo- Equipment includes every acces Gasoline’ Filter— For Fe 
datesfiveadults—threeinthe rear “st item the modern car should Lubrication Oil Filter Sp 
and two in front. There is ample lave. cial Vikeation BD = 4 
headroom and legroom. Front 4 ; ‘ wheel Verales Ba hw 
seatsareindividualchairs, deeply . 
: cr ite ——e Clear Vision Bodies—Color Op Snubbers 
upholstered and forward tilting \ 
tions — Mohair Upholstery 
to give easy access to rear seat. , 
Walnut Finished Instrument Sedan. five ‘ ur-d 
Doors are extra-wide (36 inches) Board and Window Ledges © ; 
4 1 eT 
' 
to permit easy entrance and exit Instrument Panel under glass, perigee 3 « R 
th in ‘ > 
from either side. Exterior finish indirectly lighted—Vision-Ven 7 
. ster, W at, & “ 
isarich Biscay green lacquerwith — tilating Windshield— Automatic 
+O Sol | ur f D1 
smartly striped belt, upper Windshield Cleaner solid 
structure in black, with contrast- Walnut Steering Wheel—Rear \ll prices f i 


ing window reveals. Space fora View Mirror—Tilting Bean Reven 


| to regular Hupmobile standards which have for 
years been recognized as higher than average, the 
| Hupmobile Six would rank as one of the foremost 
| quality cars in America + 
| 
| But Hupmobile has raised the quality standards of its 
O per ce " 
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\ friend 
M ulier 
didn’t 
feel overly enter- 
prising that morn- 
ing, so, 
rest of 
started back to- 


ward the beaver 


when the 


the cr 


pond, he said he’d 


hang around 
and 
ollow an old 
gging trail to the 
p of theridge. If 
t 


fates were kind 


shack a while 


then f 
to 
t} 
he might Jump a 
bear, for it was 
cozy and comfort- 
ing on the south 


side of the hill; 





mal peech trees 
the Ope ind 
everybody fa- 
m i Wit! the 


habits ol the great, 
ing animal 
knows, a bear will 


lumber 
travel many miles 


fop 


a square meal 
hnuts 
Well, Muller 


lazied around 


of beec 


camp for an hour 
Intil the now | 
commenced to 
fter under tne | 
t 

rays ol a warm 


when, with 
fle tucked under 
his arm, he meandered up the pat} 








bench just under the crest of the ridge and stopped to get — by le with a highway or fire tr 
his second wind a bit of cleared country 
Around him was a scattering of sapling stuff growing That's the tape we use tie up 
amid the decaying stumps of hemlock; columns marking _ policies,’’ remarked Dr. H Donald 
the graves of many a noble tree felled in the interest of Pennsylvania State Game Comn 
progress and for the advancement of civilization; sable traced the filament of ste« it 
monuments bearing patches of green moss, andupon whose — the wire lost itself in a clun f rhod 
des long sharp ivory claws had written epitaphs to the — ble sign of the rtsman’'s met i 
departed forest in the mysterious language of the wild and ng bette inting. It m 
Many of the stumps had been ripped apart by the bears game refuge 
in their search for grubs Under this ent nd moderr 
will be impossible for man to extermit 
The Stump That Walked Like a Man animals; under extensior he ide 
refuges, all manner of game ive the 
YUDDENLY one of the stumps rose in the air, and when do not breed in our latitude, must 
»S t was quite erect the hunter saw that the thing had refuge a necessary part the g 
changed into a three-hundred-pound be pon whose — prote n fact 
et pelt patches of sunl t glistened. The bea ed sea n | 
a paw to its head, for all ld 
like a man shading his eyes 


“Woof.” 

‘Woof, yourself,’’ replied Mul- 

ler; ‘“‘and I'll wait till you react 

the edge of the bench, for yi 
Now beat i 

The bear dropped and was off, 


ure 


not yet half awake 


his hind feet scooting ahead of the 
front feet, and as he going 

ver the slope Muller fired, miss- 
trail 


It led oblique ly 


was 
ng. Later we followed the 
if the ridge, crossed 


down the side 


a stream where the alders were 
thick, then ascended another ridge 


the 


ht into 


tr ta 
aignt 


st game 
Here he was in bounds; was safe 


— . p 
Do I believe the bear knew of the 


1 do assuredly 
It was a single strand « 
heavier than the 


line 


slightly 
used on telegrap! 
breast-high it followed an 


lating and erratic course, some 


times climbing a mountain slo] 








He reached a narr 


j 


Wild 
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Wild Game and Wire Imsuram 


By ROBERT B. VALE 


Deer at Lick Run, Clinton County, Pennsylvania 
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Hk. advantages it offers in fine, care- so signally, and embodies the refinements 
free motoring are such that no other fine developed and perfected during nearly 
car approaches Cadillac in volume of demand. fourteen years of experience. 
In this year’s Cadillac 1s the greatest engine This basic advantage is enhanced by the 
Cadillac has ever built. It strictly adheres rich variety of Cadillac’s new body styles 
to Cadillac’s go degree, V-type, eight-cyl- and types and its almost unlimited choice 
inder engine principle that has triumphed of new color and upholstery combinations. 


Priced from $2095 upward, f. 0. b. Detroit 


A DI.LLA C 


OF GENERAL my . itis MOTORS CORPORATION 
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SOME OTHERS AIND MYSELF 


ratrataxarnns By GEORGE BROADEURSI 


first night in London are tw 
It 


almost impossible to buy a reserved —_— 







































widely difl 









, , ’ ott 
seat for the first performance of a play Boy 







in London, and when one is bought it is 
always done by a personal application 
either to the producer of the play or 
to the manager of the theater, and the 


exactly the same as that for 





performance. It is never a 
case of charging all that the traffic will 

A London first night is practically 
an invitation affair, and the audience 
includes leading statesmen, players, 
dramatists, authors and other men of 
letters, as well as men and women dis- 
tinguished in the other arts or prom- 
inent in society In the pit are the 
regular first-night pittites, who know 


their rights and are not for an instant 





backward in claiming them, 

A few months ago a New York man- 
ager Making a production of an Amer- | When There Was Something in a Name 
can musical comedy raised the price of 
eats in the pit for the opening night 
The protests of the pittites both during 
the performance and the intermissions 
were so vigorous and disturbing, and 


t 


ie press took up the cudgels for them 
o enthusiastically, that it is unlikel 
that such an innovation will be tried 





again in London for years to come 


o American theater has an equiv- 





pit, which is at 


an institution and a tradition 








>ground floor of the English theater 
is divided into two portions. In the 
front one are the stalls, the highest 

priced and most exclusive seats, the oc- 
upants of which, before the war, were 


compelled to wear evening dress, and 








where such attire is still expected, al | 
though the rule is no longer mandatory 
Back of the stalls and under the bal James K. Hackett in a Scene From Macbeth 


cony, in a position which corresponds | 




















to what was previously known in America as the parquet before were popular on the variet 
circle, are the cheapest seats in the house wit! the excep stage, but who having been left be 
tion of those in the gallery. This portion of the theater is hind in the strenuous race of vaude 
the pit. Between the pit and the stalls is merely a narrow ville, now make a living in this wa 
aisle, which is also a great gulf When it rains, the pittites, we 
ng their raincoats, stand ol! t ul 
The Inalienable Rights of a Pittite der dripping umbrellas n the 
winter dressed in their heavie 
| aren all successes in London, for at least three clothes, they stamp their feet and 
often for much longer, theatergoers form ina line, called buy roasted hot potatoes in an effort 
a queue, waiting for the pit and gallery doors to open, for to keep warm. What is more to t 
the seats in these parts of the theater are not reserved point, they do it because they che 
rhe Vy bring to do it hey elect to stand and 
ppinianaineniaatinai : their camp Wait under such conditions and the 
st Ss, they do not want the conditions changed 
read novels’ Recently, under the leadership of St 












| pers, they eat the author, among other 











their suppers John Ferguson, which d 






which they toward establishing the Guild in New 
have brought York, a campaign was started in va St. John G. Ervine, the English 


Author and Playwright 











Viola Allen 
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vw delighted he wasthat he had opened we knew that he was accepted for himself and I About a London first night there is an air of amiability i 
em, and explained unctuously that for my protector and good wishes. The audience seems predisposed to be 
i vithin a year to the dear old London Being placed so favorably in line, Wise and I secured pleased. It wants the night to be a happy one and the ie 
é mucl two seats in the front row, and at my side was the copious play a success. The pittites and the galleryites are on the 





e theater, in two minutes Wise had lady. Soon she became more than friendly; she became watch for their favorites, both current and past. The ap 
ad confidential, and whispered in my ear that once she had pearance of Ellen Terry, now the grandmother of the 


turned into a gentle favoring been on the stage in the first line of the chorus. Thenfrom London stage, is the signal for hearty and spontaneous 


is straight for the harbor of peace the confidential stage she progressed to the confiding, and applause, which will not be stilled until the dear old lady 
ctedly turned attention to me told me under the most sacred seal of secrecy that she was has bowed and bowed her acknowledgments. Mrs. Kendal 
wl the fellow with you? a dramatist herself and had written a play which was much is another favorite certain of a hearty we me, as is also 


funnier than Charley’s Aunt. Her only trouble was that any present-day favorite. The two American actresses 


é | the author.” no manager would read it. She had sent it toseveral,who most in favor are Doris Keane, remembered for her ex 
had replied that it was a very i 





interesting work, but, un- quisite performance in Romance, and Tallulah Bankhead 


fortunately, they were not in the market for such a play who in the past two years has established herself firmly in 





What Happened t nes as wel ust at that time. She was, however, absolutely sure that the affection of London theatergoer 
they had not read the play, because toward the end of it The pit always has its special fa 


iys! He don't lo ke she had gummed two pages together, and when the vorites. Among the younger 








manuscript was returned the pages had not been un- women, it is today Glady 
e man expected me to look, all gummed. 

to look as I had previously At about this period of the proceedings I be- y/ 
reasmile which I hoped gan to realize that the lady’s motives in coming 
efined to my protection had not been entirely altru- 


Cooper, who has climbed 
worthily to her present 
\ eminence from muc! 
more lowly begin 
He looks like a curate who’s _ istic, and this impression became a certainty nings. She is sure 
remembers he’s left his sermon when she asked if I would not read her play 
and then forward it to Charles Frohman 

mething definite; it was something to goon; saying how much | liked it 


to be greeted wit! 


calls of ‘* Good eve 





ning, Gladys,’’ 


"4 u’re looking 


I couldn’t go in that directior [ expressed my deep regret at being | 
il to 


or unable to repay her kindness, but as Wise } 





beaut 








writer of farces should look like, and I were scheduled to leave London in night,’’ ‘*‘Good 
nething wrong with the picture t the morning to catch the boat for New luc wit! you 
bly they might think that the York, it made it impossible for me to do next play,” and 

nt Fortunately, all such appre- as she wanted. other such mes 
elled, for there came sages of affectior 


le ind dominating female 





d The ate Q 
et We Charlie Hawtrey 
was be ed by bot} 

















r other fa e is Nog 
ke then?” a man in oward here some 
ginl be-damned 
‘ m) ider re- ( ais gone straight 
ns, and » stand- : ~ to their hearts, an sooner 
1 have.”’ do they catch sight of him thar 
Mary Anderson , } ] } 
they applaud vigorously, call 
Protection With a Purpose Tk, him by name, and tell him th 
’ é they are waiting for his next comedy. Despite 
rtm , t = } ‘ ’ aad 5 ee, . f . 
Y ‘ e said, ‘‘ Don’t pay Ret the precurtain amiability of the pittites, they 
t en r, and don’t you ; have no hesitancy in expressing in unmistal 
ter i, and so long as you’re i ‘ able manner their disapprovy f anything 
‘il right, and well they know it.” op which does not come up to their stan 





‘ t her and realized her mili- q 


ige placement, I felt that te ». + AY ee. r hopes are realized the 
rue and that my time of ap- $ yy ; s peg ‘ ‘ ] rive cur n alter curtain, and at the end 

In addition, Wise was Ij 5 z } } 1 cheer the mpany and 
e queue in his most amiable ' : ; 1€ al r long heartily 





manner and tossing them bits 


loud mer- 4 ’ 4 walt The Ayes Have It 


gave them 



































the time the doors were ra fi a 
1: | pete VER, the play should not come up ; 
|, ee to their standard — and the standard is hig! 
heaven help the poor author who is lured fort 
* 4 4 in response to their seductive calls His ap 
‘ ; ; pearance Is the signal for the most distressing 
; Z . and dismal sound heard in any theater in the 
world. It is the deep-toned 300-00-00-00! 
Boo-00-00-00! Boo-oo-00-00!" of the pit and 
t 4 gallery. Compared to it the cali of a steamers 
Le ; . foghorn when icebergs are in the vicinity is gay 
ind inspiring 
Sometimes, of course, the verdict is divided 
and the che of the pleased are sounded 
| against the groans of the disappointed. Ther 
; ———— the vocal battle is long and loud. The occu 
Raquel Meller in Her El Relicario—-The Charm—Number pants of the stalls and other high-priced seats 
often leave while it is in progress; quite fre 
But if she brought the manuscript to my hotel that juently the lights are lowered as a hint that the decision is | 
night, couldn’t I read it before going to bed and send i draw; and on more than one occasion the police have 
it to Frohman before leaving next day? been called on to quell the \ f the partisans f 
Unfortunately, I had a most important business e1 ind against ‘ 
gagement at midnight, after which my trunks had to be On the first night of one of Bernard Shaw medies the 
packed and many other thi due to n leparture play had been received with every manifestation of ay 
given my personal attention. proval, but when the tist went before the curtair 
I considered myself an expert at wriggiing from ur faintly but distinctly mingled with the applause ar d the 
der such propositions, but no sooner did I break one hee were tw r three Boo-00-00's When silence 
hold than I found myself in another and more difficult came, Shaw, addressing the malcontent iid I agree | 
ne, the end being that I agreed to write Frohman a with you perfectly, but what are you and I among so 
git lay his personal attent n , 
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Etlen Terry as Lady Macheth Continued on Page 142 
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Recommended by - - 
+++ more thana million 


i | ‘|F the opportunity presented itself, more than 





a million Buick owners would recommend 
this car to you. And they would tell you 
reason after reason why they buy Buicks whenever 
they need new cars. 











They know the excellence of the Buick Valve-in: 
Head engine—today vibrationless beyond belief. 


They know a driving ease which makes other cars 
feel inefhcient. A Buick starts smartly, even in 
zero weather—parks and unparks handily—steers 
with no effort at all. 

Another Buick advantage is Service. There are 
4000 Buick Authorized Service Stations, to safe- 
guard Buick performance all over America. 

Let the supreme confidence and the outspoken 
enthusiasm of Buick owners be your guide to satis- 
faction. Buy a Buick! 





BUICK MOTOR COMPANY, FLINT, MICHIGAN 
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Botuses and Plasters and Something Miss Alice Called Squills. 
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and Applied Them—Personally 


had brought him a news- 
other day. 


ouseKeeper 


in item the 


‘Ten Contestants in Lo Beauty Contest,”’ he read, 
T f Miss Madison *"’— Madison was the neighbor- 
t) ‘Woodstock contributes the tenth candidate for 
ty prize in the person of Miss Katharine Flanni- 


ber’s finger had senenae 
Katy, 


IS a Waltress 


Katharine Flannigan—that’s our sir 


And 


‘ontest as sne 











Mr rang eloquently with accusation. 
If Mrs e Katy now she would oo 
i ian on the fold. Mrs. Webber did 
not insistence on her employing her. 
She’s not ¢ ent, sir, and she'll be thinking about her 
V nes serving jy yu.”” 

I, Mrs. Webber; so I shan’t mind her wait- 
Osterhou rit that Mrs. Martin recom 
Ke a | ito, Mrs. Webber. We've had only 
tuto t dining room for the last two years. Try 

ful Kat lake a peach blossom for a change.’ 
M Webber had flung him an outraged, suspicious 
igh her respect for him after fifteen years of 
d her loyalty to his personal standards were as 
! e as Gibraltar. But it had been a battle. Ina 
eek Mrs. Webber had been triumphant. It was Katy’s 
ery bad, sir. Katy mooned; Katy dreamed 
kK i ttention; Katy thought about lovers, and 
Y en ines and put black paint on her eye 

‘ 1 


I've noticed her hair, Mrs 
It 


Webber 


itward in 


noticed it 


would you 


I've 


grows ol 





Dal Gladly Fetched pr 
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By Mary Brecht Pulver 


WILLIAM KEMP STARRETT 


a “It’s cootie garages!’ Mr 
4 Webber 
*Wh-what?” 


had exploded bitterly 





SiR at 
eae ** Cootie garages, | said; that 





: ? ; > il 
, | } . 
or what they t she set he 

* ’ 
1 
et 
4 Webber 
t 


, 

| 

lips tightly 

zi] “Great heavens!’ 
al “But I think,” Mrs 
;| added, 


“she won’t be keeping it 


in a garage much longer; 
cutting it soon 
it to Olga 

Katy’ 
Hibernian glory had gone throug! 
many cl 
her black 
apron, and 
ber’s rigidly 


She spoke abou 
yesterday 

s flange of Spanis} 
langes since then Dove 
frock, with its patel 
Mrs. Web 
imposed crescent of 
mull plaits, it had ranged var 
ously from a Fiji chi 
plumage, through a French poodle 
ensemble, to a Navaho basket 
Once she had left out 
appearing, a 
Lathrop, with a 
Mona Lisa look that was he: 
and tw 


beneath 


eftain’s war 


all the curl 
complete shock to 


drowned-mouse 


rending; 
had shown ears 
There was a re 
Webber had shooed her out of the 
dining 


months ago she 
ason 


room 
‘Earrings, miss—red-glass ear 





1itress 


rings with a w: 


ever heard of earrings wit! 


ice cap? It looks as if your necl 
was bleeding 
Now, 


contest, 


referring to the beat \ 
Mrs. Webber had beer 
acrid 
‘Lovers and her looks! 
That’s all she thinks a 


‘Well, Mrs. Webber 


to make 


bout 
I’m afraid 
ve’ll have some conces 
sions if we're 
dwelling in our house 

Mrs. Webber's response 
sounded like , 
| “*T don’t see 
B | my keeping 
boy Ss Al] 


on the 


yhner,sir. ( 
is, and 

actice 
even practices on you. The way 
ou your egg and toast 


she hands y 
She told O] bright girl could get any 
watched out for h 


‘Good hea 


Ilgaa 
is weak spots.” 
Mrs Webber 
peril? The girl may be thinking terrible things 
those dreadful new spaper Venerable 
Clubman Weds Youthful C of Sixteen— something like 
that, d’you suppose?” 

f you will make a joke 
‘ould Mrs. Webber be bri 
th vepeiie d now, as he turned the 
taking off his hat against the 
could she be made to see that, to 
fifty-two, egg and toast was not half so desira 


vens, , do you suppose | 


headlines 


IOK 


of ¢ vervthing'!”’ 





corner to the main stre¢ 
night’s sweetness? How 


a sentimental bachelor 








toast—and romance? That romance supplied by yout} 
by a verdant May-blossom mixture of freshness, of inex 
perience and impudence. Beautiful K 1 syml 
She was a torch to illumine the back of his house, as 
nephew, young Dal, had illumined its portico these past 


weeks 








Between them, Dal and Katy, he was really a very 
wealthy man lately. His old house stirred to a recrudes 
cence of memory; his old—or rapidly becoming so—self 
brightened and renewed in a dozen ways 

Tonight he felt singularly refreshed, anyhow. He was 
on his way home from the movies, whither he had take 
Miss Alice Love to see The Prisoner of nda 

Miss Alice Love was two years his senior ¢ hing 
her name was not. She was freckled and f and 
‘hairman of the local Woman's Republicar She 
wore heelless shoes and usually needed a hair net, but dee} 
in her heart there lurked a vein of undying sentiment. She 
was a surreptitious but prolific weeper over certain types 
of screen romance, and the Princess Flay aand her gallant 


Continued on Page 42 











\ 
{ 
| 






























THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 








Genel 


—~ — 


-~ 





FrVhaet : 
Probably no other symbol has ever come to mean so much 
S Z to the American buying public as the emblem, “Body b 
me) Fisher.” This small metal plate, which you will find 
is 2. A ] 


. , | } bane 
forward on the lower right exterior of every Fisher body, 
signifies not only more lasting and more beautiful coach 


work. It 1s also the unmistakable sign that the car which 
bears it is the leader of its price class in both sales and valu 





et him kiss her good night! 


“If You’t Exc 


Continued from Page 40 


ed her weakness sadly. Fifty loves 
; ‘ ‘ ‘ t le ’ 

t le 1 a by the 

nu They had 

ind agreed 
N it it e Was 

! ‘ 1 white | Ss, now 








moon-flooded street with its 
elms, the ranks of old family 


to him 
with 


‘e came home 
moonlit return to this street, 
years ago. He had been twenty- 
1 Sweet Thing home from a 
one across the way had been playing 


mpaniment, and a clear voice had 
de thee, chide thee, Marguerite; 

1, too, for he was flushed 
us beautiful emotion. 


Incredible 
cissed the hem of her frock. An in- 


ige lace sleeves in which her arms 
r booms under full sheets. A plaintive 

he sleeves, a white rose in her hair 

r out of a vanished yesterday! 


rl for five or six years, and they had 
hat’s why it was so poignant 
id but a sad passion; and, as 


A little like Ras- 





oO remember. 


He had known a number of 
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similar good-bys in his life, but Sweet Thing’s had been the 
most authentic. 

Always in moments of profound sentiment he revived 
It filled him with a delightful Chinese pre- 
occupation the past; it gave him a power over 
memory and romance—which matrimony would have de- 
stroyed 

Once many years later he had met Sweet Thing. He 
knew what ordinarily happened to that Old Sweetheart of 
Mine. But the years had hardly touched her; certainly 
not her special qualities. He could have loved her anew. 
He did. The fact that she was married and the mother of 
four children only added a tang to the poignancy of his 


her concept. 


with 


Besides, his taste had been proved irreproachable 


delightfully sad regretting. 
The Oogie-wa-wa song—it 


wes a Blues 


continued to 
pour from the house opposite 
called 


Sinky 


Two of Dal’s contemporaries: Barbara Sinclair 
Sinky—-and her friend, Lesbia Howard, 
was ashuman sunflower, bursting with vigor; a large, boy- 
ishly built, lightly carried girl, with great big hands and 
feet, and molasses-colored eyes and an aureole of peculiar 
tawny hair. She had a deep, soft bass voice, wore barbaric 
lemon and tangerine colors and did athletics splendidly. 
Lesbia was supposed to be a genius, supple and slender. 
Her face was very innocent, with wide-set eyes and a soft 
peaked chin, like a young girl by Greuze; but her earrings 
fell way down on her shoulders, and she wrote poetry with- 
out any capitals, full of words that were rather terrible. 

Shelton Hastings was probably over there too. Shelton’s 
specialty was romance—1922 model. It was curious, but 
the youngsters each had what Sinky called a special line. 
You needed it to make personality, she said. Just 
was a record in hockey or tennis, and Lesbia’s a flair for 
cryptic daring outcries in verse, Sheltor’s was the special 
amorous kidding so popular today. 

‘He stands too close and eats you up with his eyes. He 
wants to get you fussed. He does too. He always makes 
me feel he’s counting the pores in my nose, and I want to 
get out my powder puff is 


the poet. 


as hers 


the y'll holle T, 


Oo-gie, oo-gie, wa-wa! 


Oo-gie, 0o-gie, wa-wa! 
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The shrilling of the infuriated instrument blew out in 
gnatlike gusts, and Lathrop could distinguish Sinky’s 
feminine bass and a richer barytone. 

Possibly Dal was over there too; though if Dal had any 


line, it was remoteness from this sort of thing 

Dal—his sister Claudia’s boy—had come home tw 
weeks ago for the summer. He had not been with his 
uncle on a vacation in three years. Now he was here he 


was as complete a misfit with the young people as a beauti 
ful young white elephant in a rabbit house. He had been 
pronounced variously within Lathrop’s hearing in the 
first week a cold baked potato, an icy icicle 
prune and a fried clam. 

It was perhaps inevitable that he should hold himself 
aloof from the commoner type of youngster 

Dal was very beautiful to look at—tall, 
young male thing against which no female heart would 
successfully steel itself; 


a passionate 


blond, classic, a 


but he was also intellectual and 
highbrow in the profounder sense. 

He had been appointed to a small assistant professor 
ship in his alma mater, a demonstrating professorshi 
biochemistry, which, as he declared, was the great maste: 
science and resolved all life to purely mechanistic prir 
ciples—for sensible people. 

The shock of finding him a college professor yet a yout} 
of meticulous style and moving beauty 
Sinky and Lesbia. 

“Why, it’s incredible,” Lesbia had cried—‘‘to be sucl 
a good-looker, and—fYou know, not 
know, the usual things!” 

“Pretty, but a cold potato,” Sinky groaned 
justice—and betraying confidence—for anyone to look s 
darn kippy and then go around spouting ologies and isms 

This—he couldn't have told why 
Lathrop would have chosen for Dal. 
some vague way, to be less remote—to connect himself 
with these normal youngsters. Was it 
precocious, or possibly had grown an oversophisticated 





nad unnerved 


care abou you 


Was not exat tly what 

He wanted him 
possible Dal was 
taste? 

Now, he rather hoped Dal was over there helping t 
produce the Blues, even while he reviled the sound of them 
The music of his own day— Marguerite 
sweeter! 


Was SO muUc! 


Continued on Page 44 
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use 


Dal Interrupted in a Clear, High, Bored Young Voice 











‘“"'l Shouldn't be Interested in the Obsequies of a Squirrel"’ 














Millions of men buy Mennen for a reason. 
It gives them a quicker, smoother, easier 
shave. It soothes, tones up and conditions 
the skin. The Mennen process—dermutation 
—does more than just soften the beard. It 
flattens the tiny “mounds” around each 
hair. This prevents any scraping and nick 
ing of the skin—therefore eliminates the 
usual smarting and soreness after shaving 
Buy a tube of Mennen. Try it for a week. 
If your face doesn’t feel better and look 
better, we'll return the cost of the tube. 
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Continued from Page 42 women are all psychic or intellectual. Anything else—oh, Dal smiled and removed the pipe again 
ago night he f you're to drag in sex : ‘You are a sentimentalist, Uncle Steve and I am a 
eet! eSSIOT **T wasn’t - detached observer, that’s all; detached, but sufferir yv 
gh-set a id ‘My ideas on that line—the human sort of this That reminds me, Miss Alice Love called me up at dinner 
ur bble f { business of sex or any ramification, of girls—I believe, fora and asked me to a picnic party tomorrow. She’s giving it 
rehe man of my type, anyhow, in the code of a momentarian.”’ for a visiting flapper--a party for a flapper! But Mis ' 
era ‘A what?” Love is your friend. For your sake I consented: for you : 
““A momentarian,” said Dal patiently. ‘‘A momentarian sake I bleed.” 
i disciple of the moment. If this matter of bothering i 
with girls is necessary in any form, you take it up as a i? STILL occupied the mind of Dal’s Uncle Steve as iT! 
' e ser ‘ matter of expediency—and then you let it go, on a certain he laid his elderly head in repose upon his pillow a littl 
plane. You don't let it get to you where you live, as this later and gave himself to a continuing pleasant Vagary of 
' e puddinghead Hastings would say. It’s arationalistic view, thought; thought about this boy of Claudia’s, with | 
' to meet and if a man controls his life cleverness and superiority and good look 
by it-—well, you put women his awful of humor; thought ij 
Barbar [ where they belong. It leaves about girl nky and Lesbia, and 
you entirely free. You take like Sweet d the apple-blosson 
‘ ind what you want, Katy 
where you want it + Miss Alice Love would have ayreed 
You ind when you 4 with him on everything except Dal. She 
want it had called Dal a beautiful, conceited i 
You do!” cried chucklehead They had almost quarreled / 
n over the word *‘chucklehead,”’ Miss Alice 
‘ | Love not yielding an inch from her stand i] 
though cross-questioning had proved he | 
to be without any sound conceptior 
1. D: what the word meant f, indeed, it meant 
n ¢ anything 
les Nn ( It was because of Dal’s conduct over 
the dead squirrel The nad ali gone ona 
. ‘ tramp on the second afternoon of ya 
vid I eat visit — Miss Alice, Sinky, Lesbia, Sheltor 
Hastings, Dal himself. They walked up 
i i. | er LD toward Trevor H ind Lesbia had re é 
t ‘ 1 er t n cited a new poem she had done 
4 tite Jtte ire 
, he purple / ‘ 
he pre ed brigl pe 
j fo turn hie OH 
| ‘ 
‘ r And Sinky was telling of last year 
‘ w hie Saranac ice gymkhana when Miss Alice 
1 Love saw the squirrel. It lay right on the 
mem be path, its lifted paws pressed together a 
\ v WwW In an are of supplication, its ta urved 
I i £ ting tl a perfect question mark ts IHebiood 
| ‘ dard flowing from its side 
1 y Miss Alice Love touched it with the 
I rea { end of her blackthorn walking sti 5 
e la t id “Oh, the poor creature! The poor, tir 
( ! f harmless thing! Isn’t it tunnin’, and t 
i ‘ think it’sdead! Cruel! Look atit! Po 
little squirrel! some beast Of a Cat 
Good | | d ‘Poor thing!’ Sinky crooned Why, it 
‘ f i in as if it was praying, Miss Alice! 
\\ ! ‘ dd | “Don't let me see it!” gasped Lesbia 
I A can't bear to see a helples jum animal to 
tured.” 
! mit ) They had stood rather like a ring of mourner 
P eG about the unfortunate animal until Miss Alice y 
Love proposed that they should bury it, and not leave 
to marauders, whoever they might be 
‘ ' You Stephen, get out your penknife — or take the e1 
: : of your cane and make a hole here among these leaves 
> Shelton and Sinky and I will get grass to cover him. Lesbi 
n ind they Can compose a funeral ode, and Dallas 
“If you'll excuse me,”’ Dal interrupted in a clear, hig 
I er seer “Why, My Goodness, Girt, You’re Drowning! What Ails You? bored young voice, *“*l shouldn't be nterested in the 
n n. whict Tell Me, Please, Katy’’ obsequies of a squirrel! 5 
( n enchantment Miss Alice Love whirled round with her blackthorr | 
t \ 1 matter here iuxcept for | 1 didn't say | did” Dal colored faintly “TI was What? Not inasqui ? A little, helpless, innocent 
n innels Dal might have beer peaking generally. But I should.’ creature? For all we know a beloved only child who | 
m, earnest, appealing His uncle sniffed leaving its home, in a confiding moment 
NOTT nee Dal had come ‘Well, it ain't natural, Dal. There’s a power of charm Miss Alice more seriously —‘‘the death of any { 
ght. Beautifu about young women, and a deuce of a lot of and that in its life brought beauty or poet 
Da I'd like to see you lapping some of it up. Bettertake them deserves its moment se | 
rie nat gathered ipa bit. Why, look at their faces! Why, when I was your Dal made a most uncivil noise in his throat 
Dal made a face age a pretty face I must confess, the death of a squirrel leaves me cold 
ere you ‘ What \ face!’ Dal snorted ‘And what is a face?” Miss Alice; deatt of any sort for that matter,” he added 
t tL, the mmature Once upon a time it launched a thousand ships sald caim 
n Hastings and Lathrop, recalling Sweet Thing Really!’ Miss Alice gasped 
é and ir Barbara Bosh! Excuse me, uncle but to the scientific ‘Death,’ Dal continued, “is merely—-from a scienti 
teme toa fancy dent! A face!" Dal lifted his own to the white silveri Viewpoint, anyhow a redistribution of matter and energy 
doctor Cali f Lady Moon; his young eyes were cryptic, dark with Nothing is lost only rearranged in space. And a squirre 
i highland tling thoughtful beauty ‘A face, as such, leaves a scientist is simply a lesser location in space A squirrel more j 
t pipe haw ld. For, after all, what is a face?” less in a world where even men are immaterial as per 4 
I le Yes, what is a face, Dal?” manent locations in space 
pa I mine A face,” said Dal, ‘is, sclentifica ly speaking, merely a ‘Re ally!” Miss Alice gasped ' 
t lhese ection of orifices arranged as a matter of economy at a ; would do as well left here on the path to be | 
i vir vit} given point in the organism.” amalgamated with its chemical sources 
lavdor “Well, I'll say some of ‘em are a darn sight better col “And suppose the cat came back and amalgamated it 
with Mr ectors than others. What about Beautiful Katy? You No, you have no heart, Dal. Look at those tunnin’ paw 






Continued on Page 131 
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| Why you play sate 


Of course you could shade your manufacturing costs here 


and there, if you were willing to slight quality. You prefer 





to spend sensibly and make sure that your quality is main- 


tained. You gladly spend money to improve quality. 


This policy, which is the foundation of your business, 


has carried Ours tO a posiaon ot world pre-eminence. 
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Vacuum Oil Company  gvan 


Headquarters: 61 BROADWAY, NEW YORK —t Be 


Branches and distributing warehouses throughout the count 
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Why the High Heels? uuldn't kick my foot done was to holler at hin H 
: through the stirrup to fall off. His horse wa } 
ed atin the cowboy sowhen you take it that headed i low ove 
‘ i e hig heeled boots seem to hold a pair ol boots last a man hanging mt ft a secru 
terest i not knowing, some that long, it ain’t no more pine, and | could alread 
' mistake of thinking that the than right that that man ee what that limb would | 
re et it t tye ould be a little perticu- do to him if he taved | 
as to how that boot the 1ddl« ' 
t e, whet e be hanging Oks. But the main thing Chings went so fast that 
New ¥ rridingal that counts i how the it was hard to follow, ar 
\ entitled to some pride a hoot tee when the man t seemed like my pardne 
fay ‘ The wi does take a n actior Wa wut to be cut intw 
it ’ even thoug In the everyday worl by the big Iimb when 1 
I t he xty de i mont of the cowboy there’s hap get a giimpse of him lea 
t | i nan ( penings wt ch call for ac ny tne addle then tw 
tion tl likes of whiel spiked boot heels in mid 
n ind t le The cowboy'll would tally up well wit air, a cloud of dust, and 
bunk-house floor of the cow that of the panther. That all was still. When I rode 
the paper, and witha pencil action starts from the 7 to where the dust had been j 
tside indary the ter point the spike heels stirred | came first to my 
\ t averages pretty sm and backs the man that " See pardner, standing up, and 
r ed | hty pound « | we ‘em to a sure foot looking at his hands. The 
hoe even a i and a holt where : hackamore rope he'd held 
it mz ¢ | j he e lands I Know Many a Hundred and Eighty Pound Cowboy Who n to when quitting ! 
' am a snug fit Che me irement Like for nstance mi Could Easy Wear a Size Six Shoe, or Even a Five reg ad slid and burned | 
‘ n ed dow then the low instep and anotne eller Was ts way near througn the i 
ind then the calf, and t the loping along on down the side of a mountain one time and ves he was wearing. The brone was the whole lengt 
t wanted, a few remarks are wrote hazing a pretty spooky bunch of ponies. My pardner was of the rope away and flat to the ground where he’d bee? ! 
‘ t ng on the boot tops, a little is ding a brone that'd just been caught out of the wild buncl erked off his feet. 
t e heel. tl tvle of the toe 1 afew days before, and that bronc wasn’t at all what you'd ' 
‘ irefu folded into an « call well mannered. We was a-hightailing it through the What the Heel Prints Showed 
r mebod mes by t ( ib pine and juniper, and doing pretty well in keeping 
, t k of the dust of the ponies we was fi all | wd what would of interested them that wonders abou 4 
it once I hear a crash which sounded like part of the mour D th high heels on our boots would of been what t } 
Forehanded and Sure:Footed tain was giving way. My horse started to stampede, but | ground told where my pardner quit his horse. There w: 
headed him for a low scrub pine and stopped him there two deep gashes in the earth where that cowboy first landed 
5 4 etter d t get to town f tw then I looked back, and mixed up in a patch of dead juni when his pony was going downhill at the speed of a ru 
ther mont took up in the m g per trees | sees my pardner and his horse. That p had train. Then about twenty feet from there down w 
that the cowboy has to wait some gone on a rampage, and the way he was tearing things two more gashes, these last was longer and deeper a 
‘ m the outfit goe la the ip it seemed like he had a grudge against dead juniper showed where the cowboy got his second footing and 
if t wi s luc enough to have and everything in general played on his rope till it was time for him to set on it ar 
n eg broke he might go te But dry junipers ain’t no soft thing to fool with, and upset his brone to a hard lay 
might get the new ts before with the little time I had to think I thought of the sharp It’s second nature with the cowboy, regardless of where - 
it hard limbs that would puncture that brone and man right _ he’s at, whether he’s out alone or with others, to hang ont 
A ( t vil nd at through, but luck seemed to be with ‘em and the pony _ his horse and to depend on no one to help him. That come 
fore eed ‘en | I 4 vear ome out of an opening the ta all at one and lit rom riding alone most of the time, and being that camy 
t A t metimes ¢ ! nto a stampeding run down through the th timbhe wat ften many long miles away, it’s up to him t 
n ( vO il ea Phere was nothing I could de uuldn't get m ired e it he never left afoot, and what’s more, that he 
wea ! | | e to e within forty feet of the does the work he sets out to do, and on ar 
em in t me was getting runaway, head-fighting brone kind of a horse 
E the t l ] ix | n pardner W on, and all | Ihe high heeled boot one ol the thing ( 
that help the cowboy to do whatever 
work calls for; the tops of 'em protect | 
e rubbing of the stirrup leather 
nis ankles against any its - 
and narrow toe finds and fit 
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or June, the leaders always lead. 
The s¢ a pot the new Paige motor : the J lead th } 
cars 1s no chance Nappening. No COT] ol Y \ | 4 ¢ 
tutors. . . governesses . . ladies in waiting a 
... ever busied themselves more di gently 
to prepare an only daughter for her debut 
than Paige designers labored to capture A / C | 
and labor to retain! ) stv rship. . é a6 ) 
' The French have bullt wondertulls swilt Dal ac € 
motors. Germany has produced great power. 
Kngland has built with enviable precisior , 
But Bond street and the Rue de la Pa 
must yield sty/e lea ip to the streets and rl 
highways of America. . . over which the ; 
new Paice stvle irs are tr ivel Inge mM si | = , , 1 
i dig Tyle a lv UCT) : 4 } ‘ | 
rapidly increasing numbers. isa 
} You will not find outside the boudon \ [ 
of the elect, such charming moha i 
those which upholster the deep, springy 
4 cushions of Paige. kine furniture lent th g 
motif for the inlaid walnut panels that recesses 
distinguish the intertors. combinatio1 , 
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C11 ii 





Worldwide Dealer Organization —_ a? A | J ‘, 
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ants in the entire Automobile 
Plant th t Lut bil 
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{ One Management Building Fine ; ad 
Cars Exclusively . .. Never Re- yl 
organized—and Never Refinanced 
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T MAKES Al MUSICIAN, ANYWAY ? 






Continued from Page 20 


Anthen or some other master 


o by Levy 


of brass-instrument technic, then turn to 
Ba or Beethoven without pausing for a 
‘ nd breath Now do you se¢ why the 


mposing spectacular helicon is beloved of 


m ns and municipalities? 
warn fond parents that if their offspring 
i lips, normal sense of rhythm and 
h, and adopts the instrument which 
outweighs all others the band, that ir 
rument will remain a member of the 


family circle until kingdom come. It is 


WW « nigh impossibie to separate a nelcon 


Irom nis helcon 


he United 


y 


States Army Band, affec- 


nately known as Pershing’s Own, has 
And w } the 
the Washington Monument wab- 
bles fearfully. Many heli 


cons. ien they sound 


cons Saw service 


n the war. One of these was carried by 
Frank Winkler with the 308th Infantry 
Band. During one eventful night this bass 
rn was struck five times by shrapnel and 
ed like a casualty. But as no well- 
egulated band can function without its 
metal bass, the brave musicians soaked an 


old drumhead in water from their canteens, 
and Winkler 
remained in action through- 


out the war. All hell can’t stop a helicon. 


bound up the Dass wounds, 


The Heritage of Years 
y understand how the boy 
yass drum in the Crossroads 
his thumping job. 
for the marchers 
tunes, h ‘bum, 


ceeps the band boys 





He furnishes the firewo 
2 


or parade setween 








bum, bum-bum-bum” 





and the Odd Fellows, Shriners or Woodmen 
f the World stepping in unison, unless they 

i sense of rhythm, in which case he 
abashes them with a coldly critical eye. No 
tune starts until the mighty leader 
‘“*toot-toot’’ on his solo B-flat cornet, the 
goes “tum-tum, tum-tum, 
th-r-r-r-thr-r-r-r-tum-tum”’ and the 
drummer “‘dum-dum.” 
After that he ‘“‘dums”’ away, still keeping 
musically until he hits the 


1 line 
last note with resounding force. 


goes 
drum 
bass 


comes in with his 


the boys ir 





The town-band bass drummer is pretty 
an attentive curbstone audience 
and a flock of kid courtiers barefooting it in 
his train. The drum major up in front 
a big flash and gets a first whack at 
The slide trombones are 

ting. The shrill piccolos and 
clarinets reach heights of 
glory not attained by any other instrument. 
But certain ki 
bass drummer, 
There was more than one kind of glory 
attached to the olden drummer's job. In 
granted to one Bartheau 
who, according to his name, 
been a confirmed internation- 
alist —to export one hundred tuns of double 
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certain ol 


makes 
the « 


r j 
rowas 








the squez 








, 
ngliness about a 
the inheritance of centuries. 


tnere is a 


1534 a license wa 
Roumbaug! 
must have 
beer! Possibly it was some such incident 
that prompted agentleman reformer named 
Virdung to ral against the drum 





his voice 
as follows: 
k the taste of those 


to pious old peo- 


drums are to 


who cause much disquie 


‘These 


ple, to the sickly and weakly, the devout in 


ne é ind tl se who have to read, 
stu ind play l rea believe that the 
devil must have had the devising and mak- 


there is no pleasure 


anything good about them. If the noise of 
he drumstick be music, then the 


who make barrels must be musicians.” 


ing of them, for nor 


coope rs 


Virdung was a 
urmudgeon. At any 


I'm afraid reformer 


xteenth-century 


his diatribe did not interfere with the 
triumphal progress of drums and drum- 
ming. 

The resounding drums, like the 
Sousaphones, piercing piccolos, squealing 


rate 


sSaner 


clarinets, cacophonous cornets and spec- 
tacular trombones, have their uses in the 
world—they embellish those who skillfully 
perform on them. ’Tis somewhat different 
with the piano, violin and flute. 

Most of us grow sentimental over music, 
and that is fundamentally what music is 
for. But the law of harmony is founded on 
the triad—a chord of three tones, especially 
a given tone with a third and a fifth above. 
Jecause all Nature is orderly and music 
results from regularity of vibrations, music 
should be composed according to 
mathematical laws. Hence children of 
mi ans frequently become expert mathe- 
maticians and engineers. But all who excel 
in music must exercise exactness and appli- 
cation, and must somehow discover what 
particular instrument or instruments they 


ular 
are destined to play. They must be able 


s or 








to analyze. 

Nearly every virtuoso has a 
analytical mind. Harold Bauer, 
lysis of life is more astonishing than his 
ant concert programs, was a violinist 
before natural bent led him to the 
piano, which is one of the most mechanical 
of standard musical instruments. 
Paderewski is generally 


greatest of our concert pianists, 


} 


keenly 
Ww hose 






his 


Ignace 
recognized as the 
but the 
world did not generally appreciate the order- 
mind and its 
power until he became the leading states- 
man of his Poland. Few of h 
American admirers knew that the 
Ferruccio Busoni spent hours in sketching 
the orderly arches of the Pennsylvania 
Railroad Station during his visits to New 
York. Josef Hofmann has several patents 
on auto trucks and other mechanical de- 
vices, the royalties from which materially 
augment his ample income as a concert 
pianist. True violinists are of another sort. 

In spite of the hours and years of method- 
ical practice preceding musical renown, the 
violin virtuoso is more emotional than most 
musicians are, partly because he creates his 
music near his ear while holding the source 
of that music close to his body. The violin 
develops the paternal instinct. 


liness of his constructive 


native 


late 





Our Musical Vice President 


The flute, although musically speaking a 
decorative instrument, also develops pa- 
ternalism, but to a higher degree. A good 
flautist must be more practical as well as 
more methodical than the artist on the 
violin, otherwise he would not have the 
skill and patience to master the mechanics 
of his many-keyed instrument. Nor would 
he have the acumen to grasp, at one glance, 
a cadenza of one hundred and twenty notes 
The flautist has to have keen fac- 
Witness the record of Charles Gates 


or more. 
ulties. 
Dawes. 

Ou: versatile Vice President is famous, 
among other originalities, for his lilting 
Melody in A, written for the violin. But he 
who has been official baller-out of bureau- 
crats, protector of budgets and preéminent 
international financier, reveals his creative- 
not so much in his 
manner of conducting successful political 
campaigns, ruling the Senate more or less, 
or composing music for the violin as in his 
effective performance on his favorite in- 
strument—the velvet voiced though stub- 


constructive genius 
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Mr. Dawes explains his musical prefer 
’. ’ M: r 
1 l Vial le 


on a flute! 






ence in this wise: “‘ Hel 
my way through colle 

Doubtless our Vice 
that in adopting that soft and soothing an- 
cient instrument he 


leaning toward his opposite 


ee 
President 
was unconsciously 

The f 
stormy petrel of the capital sought to im 
tate the cooing dove. 


Having touched lightly on 


iture 


\ some ot tne 
psychology and physiology entering into 
the making of musicians, let us draw 
i -} ic al a8 ence of ld 

the practical experi € ot oid-t 


upon 
mers in the 
band and orchestra game. In my day 
making of an orchestra or band was a hit- 
or-miss affair. If one ki 
to play a clarinet, a clarinet was what he 
tried to play. If another youngster f r 
urge to beat the old bass drum, he was a 
drummer from that time on — or th« 
Qualifications of 
taken seriously. That di 


1 thought he wanted 


+ felt 
Sue PELL 


rught he 
sort 


was. were not 
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yard O 





natural 
tfal 


girls who really 


gifts or normal aptitude is digging | 

for armies of our boys and 

want to accomplish something worth while 
The evil | 


growth of music in the 


musically. 
the 
] 
i 


argely because the demand 


has not lessened wit} 
public schools, 
for good music 


supervisors appears to exceed the aval 


able supply. 


The Physiology of Music 


One of the best of the 


“Long 








experience te I 0 
whistlers become good flute pl: ul 
with even front teeth become proficient or 
the cornet or other instruments with smal! 


cup mouthpieces; pupils with even lower 


teeth become good cl 


arinet or saxophone 


players; those with even front teeth 
unusual mechanical ! 
qualified for the oboe or bassoon 
lungs are requisite for flute, saxophone and 
tuba players. Ears and the sense of pitcl 
usually take care of themselves. These ar 
my principal physiological 
ing musical instruments to young people of 
schoo! age, or of any age for that matte: 
“As to the psychology, girls are inclined 
to prefer the tone of bass instruments. Thi 
tendency, which may mean a natural lean- 
ing toward the opposite sex, is more pro 
nounced in pupils of semi-tropical or other 
temperamental blood. It may explain why 
there are relatively few great women violin 
ists while there are many excellent women 
cellists. It is, of course, natural for a pupil 
to prefer the musical instrument which 
most frequently hears and which he learns 
to like through association. That is why 
you find more cello, oboe and French horn 
players in cities that support symphony 


orchestras; a predominance of saxophone 








al lity, are 


(,00d 


for assign 


1es , 








ne 


in centers where jazz or dance orchestra 


flourish; and astartling wealth of cornetists 





where the small-town band is the center of 
musical activities. Both boys and girls tak 
into consideration the beauty or effective 


ness of the playing position when they 


choose the instrument which is to bring 
them fame. 
“French and Ital excel on 


clarinets and other wood-wind inst: 





uments 
because France and Italy produce 
brilliant reed or 


are temperamentally 


so many 
Hur 
suited to the 


net, and the more 


wood-wind bar 
garians 
violin and clari 


Hungarians to the delicate violin; the more 


sensitive 






robust tothe noisy ¢ larin 
make it noisy, 
players come from Hu 
the Hungsz 
fiddles, in solos, 
the more sturdy, powerful Germans and 
l instru 





though? 
too, because 


ians play 








duets and 


juart 
English make the best players on 
ments of brass. 

““This is about as far as I have gone ir 
trying to solve the problem of whether 
Annie shall adopt the barytone or Andrew 
the slide It} I f course, 


trombone, although, of 
anyone who plays a slide 


trombone 
tech. For 


Continued on Page 53 
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Sor Economical Transporietion 


Beautiful Chevrolet 


in Chevrolet History 


’~< 





Ge Most Beautiful Chevrolet is a car of marvelous beauty, mod- 
ern design and powerful, smooth performance —yet it is sold at 
the lowest prices ever placed on truly fine quality automobiles. 


For these amazing prices you get features that previously were the 

ig marks of the world’s finest cars—the luxury and style 

of new paneled and beaded bodies by Fisher; the distinction of one- 

full crown fenders, of “fish-tail’” modeling and bullet-type 

ps; the economy and convenience of a host of mechanical im- 

rovements including AC oil filter, AC air cleaner, sturdier frame, 
steering wheel, improved transmission, and many others. 


Visit the nearest Chevrolet dealer. See the Most Beautiful Chevrolet 
—the world’s greatest motor car value—the triumph of the world’s 
largest builder of gear shift automobiles. 


CHEVROLET MOTOR COMPANY, DETROIT, MICHIGAN 


Division of General Meters Corporation 


QUALITY AT LOW 





~at these 


Reduced 


Prices ° 


Vk COACH 


tee 625 
smn 695 
cuueer 715 
uanoav 745 
rome 525 
muce_ 495 
se’ = '395 


BR a wey as 
Balloon tires standard equip- 
ment on all models. 
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ven alter many washings 





the same rich colors — the same deep sheen/| 


That’s because Realsilk Gold Button 
Brand Hosiery is made only of 100% 
pure, FRESH silk. .seldom more than 


24 days from Filature to Foot 





2 
‘5. % F 
r OTHING adds quite SO mucl to a 
ee 
a woman’s natural fascination as the 
J piquant ¢ harm of lovely new hose. 
~ | . al 
~. Yet, nothing can detract more from 
G2 > , 
the impression she would convey 
= th in hosiery that 1s faded and drab. 
ie 
lo be sure, all new silk hosiery looks very much alike. 
But after you have worn it-—after the first washing ... 


tn it’s whe n you notice the difk rence, 


Tue Beauty or FRESH Sirk 1s Lastinc 


Realsilk Gold Button Brand Hosiery, you'll find, retains 
its original lustre and coloring. Even after many washings 
} 


i sheen and delicate tints remain ... And it’s 


Its deep, 


easy to understand why. 


rie 


For Realsilk Hosiery possesses the great advantage of be- 
ing made only of 100% pure, FRESH silk. Less than a 
month after the silk is taken from the cocoons in the fila- 


P , ca 
tures OF japan, you are at tually wearing it! 


The very freshness of the silk has an important bearing on 
the lustre and color of the hosiery, for FRESH silk pre- 
serves the vibr int animation and deep, ri h sheen that you 


see in the origin il skein. Its beauty is natul al and permanent, 


On iy Reavsitk Metruops Can Assure Tuts 


Were Realsiik to employ conventional methods of mer=- 
char dising there would be no way to assure the fre shness of 
the silk in the hosiery you buy. But, as you know, Realsilk 


employs a very unique and modern method of merchandising. 


\ Realsilk Service Representative comes direct to your home. 
He takes your order. The hosiery is shipped by mail direct 
from our great mills—the largest of their kind in the world. 
All in-between steps are eliminated. The silk is given no 
chance to age . . . The hosiery is FRESH, new-made and 


unhandled when you get it. 


If you have not yet given the Realsilk Representative who 
calls regularly in your vicinity an opportunity to present the 
remarkable and worthwhile service he offers, you'll find it a 
mighty good ihvestment to let him have a few minutes of 


- 
» when next he calls. 


Mirus, Inpianapotis, Inp., U.S. A. 





REALSILK 


Gold Button Brand 
HOSIERY 


and SUPER-SERVICE SOCKS 
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he has a musical ear, I look at |} 
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produced by pressing siende 
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his suite. Still no sign anywhere on the 
lling ridge between them 
their enemy was there of the monstrous 
horde of Darius that dwarfed this army by 


comparison to a surely doomed handful. 


and 





moment now would come the order 
Demetrius and Alces- 


to march toward it. 
tas murmured to each other in their impa- 
tience, murmured as on either side of them 
and behind them the other men were mur- 
muring, their voices low in that rigid disci- 


pline which compelled silence in the ranks, 
muttering imprecations upon this scorch- 
ing Assyrian heat which consumed them, 
ly would utterly exhaust that 


which certaiz 





army in its forward march if their com 


mander did not hasten to give the 


white-plumed 


word. 





Suddenly that godl Ke 








figure turned to his suite, spoke and pointed. 
half a them 
i 


into their horses, galloped furiously 


Instantly dozen of struck 
S} urs 
toward the host, 
various local commanders as | 
proached At last! Now were they to 
move onward in full array to the ardently 
craved-for fight. Scon would that vaguely 
Persian multitude 


even approximately imagine a milion men, 


scattering toward its 


imagined who could 


as the scouts and spies had reported? 


shriek and scatter before their irresistible 
onrush, while they smote and smote in the 
exulting intoxication 

Clitus lifted his 


trumpeter just bel 


of victory 
spear and the mounted 
nd him blew the call he 


commanded. Immediately the wholesquad- 


ron, on its front of fifty-six riders, moved 


forward at an accouterment-jangling walk, 


passed from that into a trot, into a canter, 
into a gallop where still the ranks kept knee 
to knee with spears erect. Suddenly the 
trumpet rang out again, the left inner flank 


checked its horses, the outer flank spurred 
he whole 


onward in a great wheel, t mass 


level upon a new 


charged forward in level line 
front, 
precision and speed, wheeled once more to 
the shouted commands of the 


officers as the trumpet resounded above the 


changed direction again with equal 


subaltern 


armor, the 
mingled noises of this mass of 
men and horses in motion, halted 


abruptly unexpectedly. 


thudding hoofs, the clank of 
confused 
violent 
and Demetrius 
and Alcestas cursed as they jerked their 
This was not 


a movement into battle. This was drill 


horses back into alignment. 


From their new position they had a view 
along the front of the arn y, 


this was indeed the case The entir 


and saw that 


e torce 


was practicing the particular evolutions of 


ts divers arms. The great phalanx had 
contracted its front and depth by a closing 


up of its ranks, e€acn man now occ 


pace ol three feet sq 





laure ayalns 


feet of the parade order The immensely 
ne ot the first five ranks had been 
lowered until they were slightly below the 
horizontal, protruding now in a serried 
quintuple barricade of points, the first of 


them fifteen 


et, the last of them three feet 





advance ol the mass of men, and behind 


them the eley 
their 





that each was supported on the shoulder of 





the man in Tront; a tormation singularly 
ethicacious against a ww flights in its { 
est of slanting shaft And then again the 
phalanx ontracted as the men moved into 
close order rhe spea were a 1dder 
horizontal, ne out 1@ Tanks eKed the 
nieids ea wal, those withir ed the 
ibove the eads » t ( tormed 


trong ndeed ft t y na ae 
l na ( i i ers i i 8s ye 
could run upon it and even chariots galloy 
across it 

rher ivall t opened out paced itself 
into its component battalions, marched 


and countermarched, wheeled now to this 


front, now to that, maneuvered as no other 


phalanx in the world could do. Simultane 

Musiy all along the tront every other unit 
was performing the « ms peculiar to 
ts arm and tion. Demetrius and Al- 


cestas--linked in that passionately 


ylint 
( i 





close 


masculine affection of the ancient Greeks 
that they did not even think of themselves 
separately watched that display for the 
minute or two during which the horses of 
breathed, then 
again found themselves cantering and gal- 
loping, forming and reforming, over the 
plain. Angry they were, angry with the 
thwarted impatience of impetuous youth. 
Surely they had drilled enough without do- 
! If only 
those Persian appear 
over the ridge and put a summary stop to 
With the li- 


veterans they 


the squadron were and 





ing so on a morning of battle! 


barbarians would 


this waste of precious time! 
cerse of war-emboldened 
grumbled savagely as they rode 

Suddenly they halted again, found them- 
selves drawn up in their first position. The 
entire army was resuming its parade forma- 
tion. Thedrill wasover. Now perhaps 

Once more the staff officers galloped 
away from the white-plumed figure, bear- 
ing his orders. Once more the entire army 
waited expectantly for the word to march 
upon the enemy. The trumpets blared one 
after the other all along the front. And 
then each unit moved forward, wheeled by 
its right, fell into its original column, headed 
once more toward the camp! Demetrius 
and Alcestas cursed fluently as they watched 
this exasperating withdrawal, their own ile 
still stationary, waiting for the king for 
whom it was the bodyguard. Ata little dis- 
Alexander was yet motionless with 
his suite, contemplating, doubtless with 
critical eye, the march order of his retiring 
Then slowly, merely walking his 
horse, he came across to the right flank of 
their squadron, was hidden from their sight 
by the intervening mass of men. 

They smeared the perspiration from their 
eyes as it poured down under their brass 
helmets in that heat, cursed 
again in their disappointment. Who knew 
if those Persian barbarians might not have 
decamped while thus they had been fooling 
away the time! Unlike their commander 
was this pointless delay, particularly when 
as all men knew— the sacrificial omens that 
morning had been favorable for battle 

‘“No longer is Alexander himself,’’ mut- 
tered Demetrius, using familiarly the king’s 
name, as the custom was among the veter- 


} 
pe 





tance, 


troops. 


scorching 


ans of his army; ‘“‘else should we now 


pursuing the barbarians!” 


Why he 


understanding, 


falls not on them passes my 
Alcestas. ‘“‘ Pres- 
ently shall we be marching again over haif 
the world to try to catch them. As thou 
ayest, no longer Alexander is Alexander!” 


\ voice of thunder startled bot} 


agreed 


‘*Who art thou who darest to say 
ander is no Alexander?” It 
Alexander } Riding along the ranks, 


by €litus, 





{ his quick ears had 
caught Now he had reined up 


n front of Alcestas, his godlike handsome- 


ollowed 


tne remark 





face intolerably stern, his large, lus- 








trous eyes disconcertingly terrible in the 
fierceness of their glare upon the appa!led 


‘Who art thou? ak! 


spe 


to audibility, 


‘ced his voice 
while it seemed to him that he must drop ir 


terror from his horse 


lea am I, O King,” he 


sheer 
Alcestas of Herac 


stammered 





1 
To his astonishment, he heard the voice 
of Demetr elous laring, inter 
rose at tne m 
1 also, who am end of Alcestas, said 


me inishment i 10 S 
Lilt my gullt aiso 
The formidable ce the mere ring ol 
t gave oneas! t ol Tear burst forth at 


And who art thou? 

Demetrius of Tyrissa am I, O King!”’ 
Never hac 
for that sturdy naming of himself 

The large bright eyes blazed from one to 
the other, the proud mouth curled 

‘Why said ye that Alexander was no 
more Alexander?”’ he demanded, with that 


Alcestas so loved his friend as 


February 26,1927 


awful sternness —in unimaginable contrast 
to his normal smiling fascination of man 
ner -which no man confront with 
equanimity. 

Demetrius 


Alcestas gasped at his bold- 


could 


It was who was again the 
spokesman 
ness. 

“Tt was that today thou didst not give 
battle to the barbarians, O King, and over 
throw them as was thy wont 

TI 
which was not to be withstood 


ie fierce eyes softened not that blaze 
‘. spasm of 
quick-tempered anger twitched in the god 
like face under the white-plumed 
helmet. He reined back his horse a pace or 
two from the squadron, cried to it in stern 
ringing tones. 

‘What is the punishment, Companions, 
for the soldier who in the ranks murmurs 
at his chief?” 

The answer came in a thunderclap of 
“Death, O King!” 

The demigod gave one quick wrathfully 
annihilatory glance at the two quivering 
youths, turned to Clitus, their commander 
That adored officer was troubled, his sol 
dierly face anxious, as he sat his horse be 
hind his master. He loved his troopers. 

““Who are these men?” 

‘Sons of chiefs who fought with Philip 
thy father, O Favored of Apollo!” answered 
Clitus From Macedon | ave they marched 
with thee.” 


great 


blended voices: 





The sternly handsome face relented not 
Are they brave dee 

ile,O King. In its ranks 
Thou knowest whether 


at all 

“They are of my 
all charge alike 
they are brave.” 

hose unmeetable eyes were again upor 
them 

“Ye have dared to question the wisdom 
Ye have heard the punish 
ment! But before it falls upon ye, shall ye 
learn why Alexander acts thus or thus 
Not till after the battle shall ye die. Until 
then shall ye remain at my side, hearing 
what Alexander hears, seeing what Alex 
ander that Alexander 
weighs, and then when, marveling, ye un 
derstand; 
scattered like storm, shall 
ye die that others may not forget they are 
with but one duty to \ 
His voice ‘At returr 
to camp, O Clitus, send these men to my 
tent 


of Alexander! 


weighing all 


Sees, 
when ye have seen the Persian 
dust before the 
soldiers obey! 
at them 


thundered 


[hy command is heard, O King!” said 


Clitus, 


and saluted 
The demigod drove spurs into hi 
galloped toward the sto cade, the 


Demetrius and 





loping after him 





! Deme 
d Alcestas stood, awkwardly and 


agains € 


the great tent wherein Alexander, by the 





nterior wall of 


umination of several gold lamps, pored 
over a broad strip of papyrus unrolled or 
the table. Much had happened since that 


devastating moment when the thunderbolt 


of the demigod had fallen upon them, trans 


formir g tneir ves for the short period ir 
which they would yet live. This camp, s 
lent in sleep outside the canvas walls of the 
tent, Was not the camp in which the nad 


rted to hneadquarte! 





» darkness preceding the dawn the 
army had marched out of it, had set itse 


in battle array 








the wisdom which, aiter thorougnly resting 


the men, had spent a morning in a final re 
hearsal of the positions to be taken up li 
blackness— had moved forward to 
between them 


and the enemy. They had listened to the 


pitchy 
the rolling ridge that was 
reports of the spies coming in every hour or 
so, had learned that that enemy was thor 
I zed by that 
long wait of four days in which Darius 
not venturing to attack the stockade, de 
t 


to move until the battle should 





filed, his men demora 





: 
oughly 





} 
termined not 


Continued on Page 59 
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“Hello, Theatre Manager's office— 

tell me please when you are play- 
ing these Paramount Pictures...” 
and down goes a date for every 
picture in the Paramount Guide 
—Happiness on Schedule! 


GU (G 


0 


“If it’s a Paramount Picture it’s the 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 



































-— 


best show in town!”’ 











Paramount Guide 


Check the ones you i 
nt miss any! Your Theatre Manager will tel. 


to tl 


ave SEEN, Make a date for the 


— 


1e Bes 





TITLE 





WE'RE IN THE NAVY NOW 


THE CANADIAN 


LOVE 'EM AND LEAVE 'EM 


STRANDED INI ARIS 


Zane Grey's 
MAN OF THE FOREST 


THE POPULAR SIN 


PARADISE FOR TWO 
THE POTTERS 
BLONDE OR BRUNETTE 


GOD GAVE ME 20 CENTS 
LONDON 
SORROWS OF SATAN 


THE KID BROTHER 
NEW YORK 


HOTEL IMPERIAL 


Zane Grey's 


THE MYSTERIOUS RIDER 


BEAUTIFUL WOMEN 


PLAYERS 


WALLACE BEERY and Raymond Hatton 
Starring THOMAS MEIGHAN 
Evelyn Brent, Louise Brooks, Lawrence Gray 


Starring BEBE DANIELS. With James Hall and 


Ford Sterling 


Jack Holt, George Fawcett, E! Brendel, Georgia 
Hale, Tom Kennedy, Warner Oland 


Starring FLORENCE VIDOR. With Clive Brook 
Greta Nissen, Philip Strange, Andre Beranger 


Starring RICHARD DIX. With Betty Bronson 
Starring W. C. FIELDS 


Starring ADOLPHE MENJOU. With Greta Nissen 
and Arlette Marchal 


Lois Moran, Lya de Putti, Jack Mulhall 
Starring DOROTHY GISH 
ADOLPHE MEN JOU, Ricardo Cortez, Lya de Putti 


Carol Dempster 


Starring HAROLD LLOYD. Produced by Harold L 


Ricardo Cortez, Lois Wilson, Estelle Ta r,W 
Powell, Norman Trevor 


Starring POLA NEGRI. With Jan Hall and 


George Siegmann 


Jack Holt, Betty Jewel and all-star 
Starring RAYMOND GRIFFITH. 


t Motion Pictures 
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DIRECTOR 


Edward Sutherland 


William Beaudine 
Frank Tuttle 


Arthur Rosson 
John Waters 
Malcolm St. Clair 
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Fred Newmeyer 


Richard Rosson 


Herbert Brenon 
Herbert Wilcox 
D. W. Griffith 


oyd Corporation 
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TWELVE YEARS OF DEPENDABILITY 


It was Dodge Brothers distinction, twelve years 
ago, to create a more dependable motor car in 
its price class than previously had been known. 


This enviable leadership Dodge Brothers have 
a tca tol hmmeet-blele-tieleen 


Wherever difficult conditions try the souls of 
foeleheMm-tele ME GeleME-le-teebtet- Mme) Miele) ce) amer-te-Wmn cele ma att 
find Dodge Brothers product foremost in favor. 


You will find also that six, eight and even ten 
years of service are not exceptional for the car; 
that frequently it delivers mileage running well 
Velcoms-b ab el:atbact-MmE-teleMael-Lam-tleelel am al eeleltl Med cored ol 
tion on the used car market it ranks current 
values. 





These facts powerfully witness Dodge Brothers 
success in constantly bettering a product that 
was exceptional even at the start. 


Dooce BrotTHers Inc. DeEetTrRoir 


Donose Brotrers (CANADA) LimiTeD 
TORONTO ONTARIO 


Special Sedan *945— De Luxe Sedan *1075 
f. o. b. Detroit 
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GRAHAM BROTHERS 


oe 


= 


“TON COMMERCIAL CHASSIS $ 670 
1-TON CHASSIS (G-BOY) - - - 885 


1'2-TON CHASSIS 
2-TON CHASSIS 


*Disc 


W he 


1245 
1445* 


els With Dual Rear, Optional 


—for General Trucking 


cent of Graham Brothers entire pro- 
duction last year. 


General Trucking Contractors are 
the “minute men” of industry and 
commerce—ready to haul anything, 
anywhere, any time. They range 
from highly organized fleet owners 
to driver-owners of single trucks. 


To these men their trucks are not 
merely a part of their business. . . 
Their trucks are their business. . .And 
their trucks must stay on the job, live 
long, serve well and earn money. 


This group of shrewd, experienced 
truck buyers took more than 11 per 


Whatever your business, you want 
the qualities that cause general 
truckers to prefer Graham Brothers 
Trucks—low costs, long life, power, 
speed and adequate service facilities 
wherever you are. 

Graham Brothers Trucks and Com- 
mercial Cars meet g1 per cent of all 
hauling needs. You may buy them com- 
plete with bodies to fit your business. 
GRAHAM BROTHERS 
fransvitie — DE TR OTT = stock: 


a a v Ss 3 c a 
GRANAM BROTHERS (CANADA) LIMITED— TORONTO. ¢ 


SOLD BY DODGE BROTHERS DEALERS EVERYWHERE 





February 26,1927 








THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 

























Continued from Page 54 















































































: host standing to arms in rumor-breedir hand that ord ild be cle ( 
suspens¢ In the first light \Jex a: tien eile Sas a het 
ander had planned to |} t in full batth en at the t mor t } é t 
Bi9 order upon tl myriads, startled and terror into an already uneasy enen ( i r 
confusion when the moment came ers must be tr mitted with a maximun to 
It was not to be. The Maced in arn f speed and imy t eyed. | must 1 r 
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| t the den rest and re esn themse t I¢ the n rrow £ Ving a 
i! © ] } id Heer t t ted wi ‘ \ exXalr eT wa re onr le eT | t t r \ ? 
nt But no rest had ven himself, the in ‘ ? 
i multitudes. Those f ndefatigable demigod who was responsible ‘ 1 e 
f h might easily for its destinies. Sharply bidden to follow _ of it 
prepared for the c him within the tent, Demetrius and Ales t ’ t hiy 
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| when the ist ! 
of pl al type . 
y i . 
f . if emst : . 
risk their horse upon it some had cried ind MKumente la ed \ \ 
( diculing such faint-heartedne nent battle One after the other, the attendance 
H lexander had interposed Irtly iperior theers of every branch ol the Phe night w ae i t ( 
tively. Noman eve arged ame to receive the exact dispositior le ive ‘ 
} more ehemently than he no ma Wu of their forces for the morrow, ever letail of the sentric 
| Ir e cautious re the DIOW Was delly thought out, every eventuait foresee! \lexande eemed w hie ‘ ( 
ered Parmenio was I yhit The n followed oft als of the Dayyaye tral commenced |! it tne tne wi 
Alexander himself, followed | his suite, expla ning now many venhicies and pact naggard and itt nt ‘ tne N 
and protected by a sq two of light horses they possessed or would need in the _ page ilthoug everal times |} 
avalry and some lig try, had ex immediate future for such and su al been change tat t A 
plored that ground is and Alces ve, officials of the commiss: re discreet is t to Demet 
tas had marveled at the minute thorough porting the supplies of food they had pur Alcestas could ircely kee themsel ve 
ness of his examination; he took nothing chased or requisitioned far and wide over awake he der turns 
F on t accepted no man’s word where he the country and the arrangements made for The demigod e, sn ian affe te mé ve 
ould see for himself. When they had fin transporting them. These immediate mat word or two to Hey tion, sent e he tert 1) 
shed that reconnaissance — delight a ters dealt with—and it had taken hours ir running to fet \ristande vot idge Alex 
ertaining that pitfalls did not exist; rius the doing, while Eumenes er sayer and o t priest é fe the ‘ ‘ ‘ 
had but leveled the terrain for the onrus} secretaries had written furl iff 4 minute tw r t \ ‘ mn 
. ff his chariots—there was nothing he did officer after staff heer had yt estas [four themst t t 
1 plair cer the tent ame tt! turn of those of or \ ght tanding re ect ! ‘ 1d 1 
d, for Darius secondary urg¢ n this cr aemigod and ( i 
inwield Messenger after messenger had been ar watched Arista 
masses in retreat before that active y nounced from the governors of the now lame upon asn ilt Ay to the ea A e se 
i orous foe, nor could he risk sending them far-off ymquered cities of Asia Mir ward the Wa \ 
forward to attack the stockade-covered Phenicia, Eg ind Syria-—-in eact f glow under w ! \ we ] 
Macedonians on the r His might W h had been planted a Heller ng 1 tant ! ‘ é 
4 army stood to its arms and watched, as if cleus —each witl s tale of difficulty or ist t ) é r 
n par S audacious iventurer ga icnievement, nad been re aced tne t ] é 
loping fro on its I t Beyond fromthemar ties Alexander had found: é e | t er 
computation was that host arrayed ir ind built upor ne of march; t rier now N 
olossal masses of ever nationalit inder irom the listant homeland of Macedonia pre \y Lt seer the 
the Persian sway. To Demetrius and A where Antipater governed as ‘ ! l 
cestas, proved though was their bravery or precarious dictators} ver Gree tie ig n t 
many battlefields, it seemed almost ir that would revel at the first rumor of the « lid not ¢ 
credible that any man could dare to atta absent war lord’s defeat. Outnumberir I 
rj t with such fantastic disparit f fore all the others, had come the bringe f to the Y 
But Alexander laughe is he le fron mation —spies w! e not f the id 
1] point to point, his godlike face bright under ndition and arra f the arn f Darius ling him witne 
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Watch This 


Column 


If you want to be on our mailing list send in 
» and address. 





JEAN HERSHOLT 


| want to recommend three 
Universal Jewels of exceptional 
lity which I wish you would make it 
int to see if you enjoy clean, delight- 


ful comedy and modern-life drama. 


“The Wrong Mr. Wright,’ 
featuring JEAN HERSHOLT, is 
idapted from George Broadhurst’s famous 
play which ran so long in New York. It 
is one of those mistaken-identity affairs 
which provide innumerable and laughable 
s. The star is assisted by other 
tars, such as ENID BENNETT, ROBERT 
ANDERSON, WALTER HIERS, DORO- 
THY DEVORE and others. Direction by 


Scott Sidney 


complicatior 


“Taxi Taxi,’’ from the story 
by George Weston, is acomedy you 
combination of meat and 


will lie a rare 

imor-clean and delectable. The list of 
players inc ludes such stars as EDWARD 
EVERETT HORTON, MARIAN NIXON, 
BURR McINTOSH,WM.V. MONG, and 
others. Mel Brown directed. I think you 


will enjoy every minute of it 


‘Sensation Seekers,’’ is a 
thrill from beginning to end. It has 
the ultra-modern theme of a girl whose 
eeks the last word in thrills and the 
cht-wreck climax 
the girl and the 


lite The re iS a Va 
id the conclusion by 
ero that life holds something more than 
—— 


gayety. Who better for the girl than 
BILLIE DOVE? Assisting her are HUNT- 


LY GORDON, RAYMOND BLOOMER 
and a rare galaxy of pretty girls and up- 
t te sung men. Lois Weber adapted 

directed this play from the celebrated 
borne Pi | to 


| want you all to see “‘The 
Collegians,’’ the clever comedies 


( Laemmile, Jr., which are making 

ré t the tamous ‘‘Leather 
Pushers eries. If you have seen any of 
eT ( e write me our opinion and 
ticismn. Have any of you seen ‘‘Michael 
Strogoff ?’’ If so, what do you think of 
the picturizaty of Jules Verne's great 


’ . e , , ] 
( alt La W171 Le 
eed President 

(To be continued next week) 


10c for a ‘ tphed photograph 


UNIVERSAL 
PICTURES 


730 Fifth Ave., New York City 


immediately com- 


arm) 


cavalry. The novelty 
mented on by every man in the 


flanks, and 


was that behind each of the 
posted at an angle to them, was a stron 
reserve flying column of cavalry and in- 
operate instantly in any 
some 
a strong body of Thracian 


fantry that could 
direction. Between those columns, 


distance back 


infantry was exactly behind the central 
phalanx, covering the baggage camp. Thus, 
if the vast overlapping host in front should 
advance to envelop him, it could not strike 
an unprotected rear. In addition, in front 
of the great mass of cavalry which he him- 
self would lead to its decisive blow, he 
had posted a long line of javelin men and 
archers to break the charge of the scythe- 





wheeled Persian chariots 

So much Demetrius and Alcestas saw 
as, once more in the ranks among the com- 
rades who had so eagerly questioned them, 
they sat their horses and looked out upon 
the field. Away in front of them, seeming 
to stretch almost from horizon to horizon, 
the Persian army was ranged in a double 
line of colossally deep squares, and in front 
of it, on its left flank straight ahead of 
them, and far away on its right, they could 
see—half obscured by the clouds of dust 
they raised—the chariots galloping into a 
thrown-forward line. They could see also, 
imbedded in that incomputable multitude 
and almost exactly in the center, rising high 
above the forest of other standards, the 
standard of Darius, the king. Like the noise 
of the ocean in tumult was the vast volume 
of confused clamor that arose from that 
immense congregation of close-packed men. 

A great shout rolled along the front of 
the Macedonian army. Alexander was 
riding along hisline. Theshout approached, 
stirring the blood with its enthusiastic 
vehemence, became deafening. The next 
moment, mounted upon that world-famous 
horse Bucephalus, which nowadays he rode 
only in battle, and followed by his suite, 
Alexander galloped past, his white plumes 
streaming from his helmet, his armor 
flashing in the sun, his handsome face 
bright with eager happiness as he raised his 
hand in acknowledgment of the tumul- 
tuous acclamation of his men. And of all 
those who shouted thus madly in a par- 
oxysm of blind devotion, none were louder 
or more sincere than Demetrius and Al- 
cestas, doomed though they knew them- 
Who would not die for such 


is 1e 





selves to be. 
a man! 

The demigod brought his horse to posi- 
tion in front of the ile of Companion cav- 
unsheathed his 
Instantly 
the trumpets so inded. At aslow walk, and 


alry commanded by Clitus, 


ield it above his head. 


sword, 
in the complete and ominous silence he 
had commanded, the entire army moved 


forward toward its gigantic enemy. 








Alexander's scheme for this battle—one 

ol the great military masterpieces of all 
time — had the simplicity of genius. Against 
adversary’s attack he had raed 
himself to the maximum possible by this 
skillful disposition of his troops. His own 


| } ‘ + 
attack had one dehin 


e objective: The per- 
i the mind of Darius. He could not 
rush and pluck him bodily from the center 
What he had to do 


He meant, 





of that mighty host. 
Vas first to disiocate its masses. 
by a succession of maneuvers, to provoke 


an opening in that line as near to Darius as 





upon it 

Demetrius and Aleestas, as they rode be- 
hind him and his suite in the front rank of 
the ile of Clitus, had, despite their awe- 
spiring experience of close propinquity, 
ea of the real plan of the demigod lead 
unhastened 
bl ndly the 
Almost im 
the first of these was given. The 


ng them thus steadily at an 


A 
Walk Chey merel) obeved 


orders that came to them. 


Whole rignt wing changed Iront by a Nai 


wheel to the right, marched as if it proposed 


to turn the Persian left flank. Immediately, 
also, the masses of the Persian left wing 
moved to counter this threat, shifting 


parallel 





llel with them yet farther to their left. 

Nor was that the only Per 
A moment or two later a great torrent of 
armor-clad Persian cavalry came at furious 
gallop diagonally across their front from 
the center, passed around their right in an 
immense cloud of whirling dust. Instantly 
they saw staff officers spurring hard from 
Alexander's suite, carrying—though they 
who watched did not know it—orders to the 
cavalry of the flying column refused at an 
angle behind the right flank. Still, steadily, 
they held on their route, hearing suddenly 
away to their right rear a tremendous noise 
of conflict. The Persian cavalry had been 
met by the better-disciplined if out- 
numbered light cavalry of Alexander, 
charging squadron by squadron in a des- 
perate fight that continued, it seemed, 
interminably, but in which the heavy Com- 
panion cavalry had no part. 

The mass of the right wing changed di- 
rection again, continued to move forward, 
now aimed straight at the Persian left flank. 
They moved in a great echelon strung 
backward to the center—in front the line of 
javelin-armed light troops which covered 
the Companion cavalry, then the shield- 
bearing guards, then regiment by regiment, 
the sarissa-armed masses of the phalanx. 
From those covering javelin men who pre- 
ceded them came suddenly a great outcry, 
a momentary confusion, a quick straighten- 
ing in their ranks. Peering ahead, De- 
metrius and Alcestas could see a great cloud 
of dust rising in the distance and coming 
rapidly nearer. They guessed instantly its 
origin. Darius had launched his chariots 
against them. 

The next moment the dust cloud had 
reached the ranks of the javelin men. There 
was a wild weapon-glinting chaos, a turmoil 
of figures struggling in the obscurity, and 
then, galloping madly, the chariots broke 
through, most of them without warriors, 
here and there horses without chariots, 
their cut traces trailing behind them, rush- 
ing obliquely slightly to their left upon the 
infantry, which promptly opened into lanes. 
Like a whirlwind passed those chariots, and 
vanished, not to appear again. The last of 
them were destroyed by other javelin men 
in rear. 

Far away over to the left, great masses of 
the Persian right-wing cavalry were now 
racing furiously across the plain to attack 
the weak and obliquely refused left wing 
commanded by Parmenio The Com- 
panions of the heavy cavalry saw their 
demigod leader rein up his horse, watch for 
a moment the direction of that great charge, 


look again to the apparently undiminished 





lan answer. 





line, and then once 
more his staff officers dashed away from 
him, spurring as if for their lives. What 
now? 

4 moment or two passed, and then the 


orders were shouted while the trumpets 


masses of the Persian 


blared. There was a sharp cantering of 
squadrons into new formation. The ile of 


Clitus found itself at the head « 





‘aval 





wedge of Companion hea y 
supported on its left by four solid regiments 
of the phalanx. The point of that wedge 
was directed inward toward a spot in the 
distant Persian left 
where the standard of Darius was clearly 


now not far center 
discernible among the multitude. The at 
tack of that first body of Persian cavalry, 
which had passed around the Macedonian 
right, had left a gap precisely where Alex 
ander wished it. His keen eye had per 
it, but he had waited until the charge 
hariots should have spent 

Persian cavalry which 


red had fallen to the 





temptation of attacking his weak left wing. 
Now was the moment. The intensely ex- 


cited Companions of the heavy cavalry 


not for nothing had they ridden many times 
in their demigod’s 
saw him turn and shout, wave his 
With a tre- 
mendously fierce vociferation—the terror 
striking battle cry of the Macedonians—the 
wedge of cavalry hurled itself straight for 
the standard of Darius. 

Riding knee to knee in that mad rush of 
frenziedly galloping horses, Demetrius and 

lcestas saw the Persian hordes of footmen 
closing hurriedly to meet them, saw a con- 
fusion of swaying standards, of weapons 
flashing through the dust. Ahead of them 
Alexander raced as though he alone would 
win the victory, his suite spurring desper 
ately to catch up. Faster and faster, yet 
keeping level ranks, the heavy 
itself in that thundering 
The spears came horizontal. There was an 
appalling crash, a sudden turmoil of men, 
some stabbing, some turning in flight, about 
the plunging horses whose riders smote 
savagely with their spears, and then with 
swords, when rs were lost or 
broken. Still in front of them their white 
plumed demigod was hewing a way through 
a mass that seemed too vast for impression 
to be made on it. 

For several minutes the cavalry fought 
alone, hacking madly amid the 
who clung around thei 
and died, fighting like 
their king. 

And then suddenly 
mighty shout, another great ig 
clash of weapons upon weapons. The solid 
masses of the phalanx, wielding the enor- 
mous spears that none could withstand in 
their serried multiplicity of points, had 
smashed into the Persian center. 

Somewhere within that dust-choked 
mass, Darius, the Great King, sprang panic- 
stricken from his chariot, leaped upon a 
swift horse and fled. 


smashingly decisive 
charge 
bright sword above his head. 


cavalry 


loosed harge. 





those spea 


Persians 
r horses as they fell 
d 


emons to protect 


there was another 


resounding 





Not then was the end of the battle. 
Vicissitudes it yet had— a culminating crisis 
when a staff officer from Parmenio forced 
his way through the press to Alexander, at 
that moment reforming his cavalry for a 
second charge in the very heart of that 
Persian center which had locally dissolved 
about him. The vast onset of the right 
wing Persian cavalry had simultaneously 
all but annihilated the Macedonian left 
wing. They were now attacki! 
gage camp, and Parmenio implored instant 
reentorcement 

“What 


demigod had cried. ‘Tell 


the bag 





matters baggage?”’ the young 
Parmenio that if 


} 


we lose, we will 


i Let him fight like a 
general of Philip and Alexander! 


And 
: 


there, at the decisive point perceived with 


we win here, all is ours; if 


hand. 


' , 
die blade in 


Vi 
» of genius, Alexander had won. He 





left the infantry of the phalanx to complete 
t, and led back his Companion cavalry toa 
desperate murderous battle with the Persiar 

ivalry, whom he cut off from return as 
they streamed back from his left wing. He 
had failed to capture Darius, lost amid 


f 


hundreds ol I 


thousands of fugitives in a 
cloud of dust so thick that the pursuers 
could only follow by the noise of the crack- 
ing of the whips. 

sut these things Demetrius and Alcestas 
They had perished in that 


did not see, 





1 ' 
press, hurling themselves sulcidally 





of a determined rt at Alexander, dying 





as the proud Companions 


could only die 





alnst multitudes, 





- demigod 
Alexander lord of the ther 


civilized world at Gaugamela, some six 








miles from that city of Arbela which was t 


give the battle its name. Great soldiers and 


great conquerors almost beyond computa- 
tion were after him to devastate the earth, 
but not until Napoleon, if then, was the 


world to see th 





e equal of his genius. 





Orn 
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total electric steel production. Only 
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tapered design, and of the greatest 
modern bearing improvement 
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Ever since .3-in-One started as a bicycle oil, 33 years ago, 


>. 


thousands of our friends have discovered many New Uses. 
These have been tried, thoroughly tested and, if practical, 


advertised to the public. 


Some of these proved uses are listed below. Read them over 
very carefully. If you are using 3-in-One for some of these 
purposes and not for all, you are failing to make the most 


of a good thing. 


Cre. 


dh ive a t least 


Hat ie Can of 3-in-One. ‘aaa 
} h ive SeVE ral. Because 


makes of- 
echanisms last longer and 
ter work while they last. 


Yrve reli 1 T 
Wine reduces Weal 


regularly on typewriters, bill- 
lictating machines; add- 
duplicating 


a 


Hou se hold Mechanisms 
1d vacuum clean- 


ng machines ar 


re probably the most used and 
bused of housekee ping helps. 
They wort o well for a while with- 
oil that inestimable damage is 
n done before the danger is 

| 
All light mechanisms about the 
! ld be oiled frequently 
nd generously with 3-in-One. 
en they Ww 1] VIVE the long, 
ir-free rvice you expect. Used 
esstu isekeepers every- 
where, On sewing machines, 
icuum cleaners, washing machine 
‘tors, oi! burner motors and all 
ther small { vibrators, 


oo phonographs, 
. Mears, SCISSOTS, 
; locks, hinges 
) 
olts, window 
] ] 
tches and pul- 


clocks, 


Me c hanism s—The 


Its wonderful 
viscosity keeps 
LRN it right at the 
friction points 


Ler. tse 4 \ and_ provides 
| “ | perfect lubri- 
\ cation. 


Automobiles —Even new autos 
develop annoying squeaks in odd 
places—hinges of windshield, doors 
and hood; door locks and hood 
catches; top of 
steering column. 


Old autos are J 


chronic squeakers 





Nothing tits hay R lc 


squeaks so quickly ™ 
and satisfactorily > = 

as 3-in-One. Keep a Handy Can in 
a door pocket and see how often 
you will use it. 


Many auto re- 
pair men use 33 Years of 
3-in-One on Continuous Service 
rin-wne ¢ 1894 1927 
Starters, gen- 

erators, horns, 
windshield wip- 
ets. Many man- 
ufacturers rec- 
ommenditsuse. 


For Ford Tim- 


ers, 3-in-One is 
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There are many imitations but only one real 3-in-One—a 
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compound of highly refined oils having unusual lubricating 
qualities that no single oil can have. Be safe by asking for 
3-in-One by name. Be doubly safe by looking for the Big 


Red “One” on the label. 


3-in-One is sold in Handy Oil Cans and three sizes of Bot- 
tles. The Handy Can is most convenient; the 1/2-pint House- 
hold-Factory Size is most economical. 


shooters, soldiers, marines and po- 
licemen have used 3-in-One to keep 
their firearms in first class shooting 
shape. Inside the barrel, 3-in-One 
prevents pitting. Rubbed on the out- 
side, it prevents rust. Squirted reg- 

ularly into the fir- 


> ingand ejector me- 

——~ iy . * 
Ss 7 chanisms, it keeps 
Let 7A them working 


smoothly, quick- 


Fam - ly, without dan- 


ger of jamming. 


Tools—All tools with moving 
parts should be oil- cy 

ed regularly with ater 
3-in-Onetoprevent / }/ 
unnecessary wear. f 
They'll work easier 
and better. 














Dustless 
Polish Mop- 
An economical 
Polish Mop is 
quickly made 
by cutting off 
the strands of a 
common twine 
mop to an eight 
inch length and 
applying 3-in- 
One. After a 
little time has 
been allowed 
for the oil to 
permeate thor- 
oughly, such a 
mop will pick 
up dust from all 





















EVENTS. Rug 
UBRICATES 


EWRITERS 
BICYCLES 
GUNS 
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ZORS # STROPS 


KAY 








-(leans and Polishes 


oct uncovered floors and 

' hold onto it until 

ji shaken out of doors. 

,\ When badly soiled, 

~, #) mop may be washed, 

Ot re-oiled and used again 
and again. 


Prevents Rust—3-in-One is in 
valuable for preventing rust and 
tarnish on all unprotected metal 
surfaces indoors and out—the nick- 
eled parts of autos and bicycles; 
polished gun barrels and tools; 


knobs and plates 

of door locks; ‘ a 
escutcheons; \ 
black iron orna- .-J 
ments; ovens { = 
of ranges, bath-- 
room fixtures. 


Dustless Dust Cloth— Apply 
3-in-One to a yard of cheesecloth 
or any soft cloth. Permit oil to 
permeate thoroughly. Use this cloth 
to wipe dust from furniture and 
woodwork. Shake off 
* dust outside. Wash and 
> \ re-oil when badly soiled. 
iy You'll like 3-in-One Dust- 
less Dust Cloths because 
they don’t stir the dust 
into the air. 


FREE SAMPLE AND DICTIONARY 
| Three n-One Oil ¢ ompany, | 
| William St., New York, N.Y. | 
| Please send sample of 3-in-One and Dic- | 
| nary of Uses t | 
l | 
| | 
{> ‘ | 
| | 
! ! 
| Street Addr j 
| R.R l 
| | 
| | 
| | 
| | 
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If not convenient to use this coupor 


a postal will do 































































































A Bird of Solitude 
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Predatory Animals Trapped Along the Wire Line 
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Many Seamiun Automobile 
Bodies, products of one of 
the largest body building or- 


imizations in America, are 


fini lwith Mimax Lacquer, 
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Perfected 
Lacquer 

for 

Motor Cars, 

Furniture 

and 
All Uses 
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THE 


three miles from the refuge, on hills and 
in ravines that had not known the birds 
in twenty-five years. They represent the 
excess population from the sanctuary 

In the South Mountain region and 
close to the abandoned iron mines of 
Pine Grove Furnace the state established 
a game refuge in the center of a 30,000- 
acre public forest. This refuge contains 
less than 2000 acres. There are deer on 
all those ridges, but the best hunting is 
to be had in the country on the outer 
rim of the sanctuary. Not only have 
more deer been taken in this belt but 
also the largest bucks carrying the finest 
sets of antlers. 

There is a state game refuge in Black 
Log Valley, one of the remote sections 
of the Allegh:anies, and mighty difficult 
to reach. The single road follows the 
tortuous course of a wild creek and it 
ends far up in the valley. The refuge is 
in the heart of one of the best wild-turkey 
regions of the state. There are several 
large flocks within the wire inclosure and 
there are more flocks on the outside. As 
long as the Black Log Valley refuge re- 
mains, there will be wild turkeys, and 
the birds will never pass into the class 
of the pigeon—a memory. 

In a dozen more refuges you can find 
wild turkeys, and on the outskirts of all 
these, hunters can be seen coming down a 
trail in the purple dusk of autumn, bearing 
across their shoulders a hefty bronze-and- 
brown gobbler, just as their forefathers did 
in the days of the pioneers. 

For the purpose of still further increasing 
the size of the flocks and creating new 
flocks, the sportsmen of Pennsylvania this 
year accepted without protest a proposi- 
tion to suspend shooting wild turkeys. The 
same with the introduced Hungarian par- 
tridge, which, in the plateau country, will 
multiply rapidly and afford wonderful 
shooting if protected long enough to take 
root. The modern idea in game conserva- 
tion is different from the system in use a 
Instead of releasing several 
pairs of birds in a district for stocking pur- 
poses, dozens are turned loose. In the case 
of the Hungarian partridge not less than 
200 birds were freed in any locality; alarge 


passenger 


few years ago. 


but the margin of safety is so big 


as almost to guarantee permanence. 


number, 


True Sportsmanship 


The game-refuge idea is a difficult one 
to sell to sportsmen, but once it has been 
demonstrated they become its most earnest 
The first 
ment against suspending shooting over any 
considerable territory, and this is accen- 


tuated if 


supporters reaction is resent- 


the region closed happens to have 
‘ idant in game. After a few 
years, when the surrounding woods and 
thickets are found to contain birds and 
animals, the hunters become apostles for 
the sanctuary system. 

The more refuges that are 
the better hunting there will be. The more 
country that is inclosed with the wire 
strand and on 
which hunting is 


been fairly abi 


established 
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TO. BY TESY OF GAME COMMISSION OF PENNSYLVANIA, 

A Huge Wiidcat Shot by Game Pro: 

tector Ed Carpenter While Statking 
Grouse on a Refuge 


There are two types of game sanctua- 
ries—one known as the permanent refuge 
and the other called the auxiliary refuge. 
The permanent refuge is on land that be- 
longs to the state. The auxiliary refuge is 
on land under private ownership, but leased 
for not less than ten years. The system of 
control is the same with each of them. The 
first step is making a survey of the tract. 
Then the owners of land adjoining the pro- 
posed refuge are asked to sign an agree- 
ment to permit public shooting on their 
tracts. If such consent is not obtained the 
game refuge stops right there; the project 
is abandoned. This wise regulation pre- 
vents any exclusive and special privilege in 
the shooting line. Otherwise it would be 
easy for owners of land to obtain state pro- 
tection for a refuge, and at no cost to them- 
selves they would be in a position to hold 
a monopoly of the best sort of shooting con- 
cessions. 

The state insists that all citizens shall 
have equal rights in the neighborhood of a 
game refuge. When this is assured the 
reservation is surrounded by the strand of 
wire on which official tags are suspended. 
From that moment the land is sacred to 
wild life. Visitors are free to come and go 
provided they do not carry any weapons or 
disturb the animals and birds. The only 
gun that is seen on a game refuge is in the 
hands of the protector, and he uses it to 
kill vermin 

If a deer or a bear or a rabbit or a squirrel 
or a grouse is shot and wounded outside the 
line and it dies on the refuge, the hunter is 
entitled to the kill, but the actual recovery 
is made by the protector of the refuge. The 
shooter notifies the official that he wounded 
a deer mortally and that it crossed into the 
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refuge. The game protector takes up 
the trail, and when he comes across the 
dead animal he brings it out and turns 
it over to the sportsman 
Poaching on a game refuge is prac- 
tically unknown. The wire line, hardly 
visible, and traversing miles of wild 
country, is never crossed by the hunter 
an almost unbelievable thing. There i 
only one game protector. It isa physical 
impossibility for him to exercise any 
close supervision, and yet so high is 
the standard of sportsmanship and so 
fairly do the hunters play the game 
that one of the rarest things known is 
invasion of a sanctuary. The man 
caught at it would be an outcast among 
his fellows, and no decent shooter would 
have anything to do with him 
The poacher, so troublesome in Eu- 
rope, is almost a nonentity in most of 
the states of the Union, and the reason 
for this is fundamental. In Europe, 
where game refuges have been estab- 
lished on landed estates for centuries, 
game is looked upon as the property of 
the landowner. In America the courts 
have very definitely established the prin 
ciple that game belongs to the state 
that is, the whole people. It therefore 
is protected by the state—by the whol 
people—and the mass of the hunters 
are not willing to suffer at the hands of afew 
persons. So the poacher does not thrive 
The idea of game belonging to the peopl 
is carried out in the restocking of a district 
away from the refuges. No game will be 
placed on the farm of any person who posts 
his land against hunting, and no game wil 
be distributed in any 
owners adopt a wholesale policy against 
sportsmen. 
the game commission is concerned 
belongs to all and not to a few 


district where the 
That region is taboo as far as 
Grame 


A Wildcat Down But Not Out 


With birds and animals under the pro 
tection of the state and conserved by the 
state for the outdoor men and women, the 
game commissioners of the different states 
make war upon all enemies r wil 
charges. The worst enemies are predatory 
birds and animals, and these are known a 
vermin. Wildcats and foxes do the mo 
damage. A wildcat will kill 200 grouse in a 
year. A fox will account for the same num 
ber of rabbits. Weasels, mink, 


certain of the rmful. Ou 
system 0 


crows and 
hawks are hi: 
of this war on vermin grew the 
offering rewards for the extermination of 
harmful animals, and during the past ter 
years Pennsylvania has paid out near; 
$1,000,000 in the form of bountie More 
than 500 bobcats are slain annua The 
bounties 


Ten thou 


number of weasels upon whicl 
are paid yearly is close to 50,000 
sand foxes are taken each winter 
Around the game refuge there is a fire 
line 
fire line is the path over which the game 
protector makes his rounds of the refuge, 
and on the fire line, or close to it, he place 
his traps to cate! 
Many of 


protection against forest fires. Th: 


vermin 





prohibited, the 
more yame there 


ill be in the out- 


too 
mut There 
are ninety-nine 
refuges in Pennsyl- 
Vania’s sixty-sev 
counties, 


game 


Releasing a Bear for Restocking and Propagating Purposes at Game Refuge 
Number 9, Jackson Township, Huntingdon County, Pennsylvania 


these guardians car 
pick Up a nice 


money by 


per 
Donald ef 


found a wildcat 





a trap. He gave it 
a rap on the head 
and tossed it aside 
wi ile he proceeded 


to 1ookK alter a flew 


t that wu 


fox sets ia were 
by W oods- 


men are alert, a 


near 


a slight movement 
made Ed turn. As 
he did soa yell 
form leaped upo 
Continued on 
Page 66 
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Calibrated in 1-lb. units— 10 
to 50 lbs. Made with ball foot 
—ecasy to use on any type 
wheel. Other types for High 


Pressure, Truckand Bus Tires 
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|¢s a saving habit 


EST all your tires, including 
the spare, at least once a week 
with a Schrader Tire Gauge. 
Friday is the best day, because 
most tires do their hardest work 
over the week-end. 
Get this “ Friday testing habit” 
and enjoy longer tire service, 


easier steering, better car balance 
and greater riding comfort. 

The Schrader Tire Gauge has 
been standard for years. It is 
dependable, inexpensive, easy to 


carry and use. Schrader products 


. 


are sold by more than 100,006 


dealers throughout the world. 


A. SCHRADER’S SON, Inc., BROOKLYN, Chicago, Tor 
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t had 


the long claws 


TI ome 
jacket and sweater to 
worked his way through 
where he had laid his small 
got through with 
of the beast was hardly 


tatters, Carpent 
to 
when 


ne Snow 
and his 
lso ( ‘arpenter needed some 
game refuges there are pets 


ey are cub bears, sometimes 
beavers, and sometimes they 

I was fishing on Penns Creek and 

£ ight of a pretty doe on a patch of 
sand at the water’s edge. She was not a bit 
ared and she watched me with plenty of 
uriosity. It was evident that she was fa- 
miliar with man, so, when I got back to the 
game protector’s house I mentioned the 


ent 


es; that’s Peggy. She was raised from 


“y 
we released her she re- 
to go deep into the forest. 


) 
aden 


and when 
wn | some- 
where 


the yard att 


house and 


- knew 
Near 


Vas ale 
one of the refuges 


lleburg 
’ I Came across 
a litter 


been 


of baby beavers that had 
ed by the 

The mother died while 

tak 
that was overpopulated, 


tector 
being en out of a district 
and her 
babies were raised by the state 
fed on rolled oats and the leaves 
and twigs of aspen. T} 
and up to 
handsome beavers. 

Standing on a cabinet of a 
refuge keeper’s office in the 
Alleghanies was the stuffed fig- 
ure of a tiny cub bear 


ey thrived 


grew be fine, big, 


$100 a Head 

‘A tragedy in the woods,” 
the protector said. ‘‘We were 
fighting a bad fire on the knob 
last spring, when I heard whim- 
pering cries near an uprooted 
I picked up two cub bears, 
more than three weeks old. 
They had been abandoned by 
the she bear when the fire swept 
the ridge, and when I 
found them both were so badly 
I that they died within a 


burned 


tree, 


not 
across 


few days. 
p in 
fficers found a b , bear in a tree after a 

fire had . 

fortunately, the fellow 

The cub was taken 

and was cared for until it 


Then it was shipped 


Sullivan County one of the game 


and, 
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the 
was 


country 
was hi: 
scorched. into 
hold 
ore than a year old 


ion and was freed. 


worked 


ming 
ame refuge has saved the antelop 
mountain sheep in our Western s 
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the prairie chicken, formerly ranged from 
New Jersey to Maine and was abundant on 
Long Island. It has now totally disap- 
peared save at one place, and the speci- 
mens to be found on Martha’s Vineyard 
are the last to be found in the United 
States. It is estimated that there are sev- 
eral hundred birds in the group. If these 
cannot be preserved a most interesting 
game bird will go intotradition. The Mas- 
sachusetts heath hens have been under the 
protection of the state for several years and 
some of them are on refuges where no shoot- 
ing of any sort of game is allowed. It 
of the conservationists that with the 
of foxes and preventing 
fires from sweeping the range an increase 
follow. W ood 
to heath 
few years ago destroyed one-half 
flock. 

With accretions to the coveys in Massa 
chusetts it will be possible for tl ate to 


is the 
hope 
killing off bush 


will fires have been most 


the one blaze a 


cruel hen, and 


of the 


Refuge Notice at Game Refuge Number 1&, 
Mifflin County, Pennsylvania 


supply New York State with enoug} 
to be placed on a carefully 
on Long Island, and enable 
New Jersey 
the southern ran; 
studied the 
game refuge i 

it to America 

This autumn 


guar 
to make an effor 
Sportsmen who hav 


hen declar t} 
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license was $100. This is the 

the effectiveness of game r 

laws applied to one of the rarest 
ican game animals. Wyoming, 
[Idaho and other Western states 
tect 
soon. 

The a 
when all hur 
Certain of the bar 
ad 


ion around the ant 


were 


mais 


ng of them was pro} 


less than 
bands « 
in Wyomi 


antelope is 


are 


as the sour 
Western 
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Had the states of South Carolina, Georgia 
and F 
refuge system forty years ago, the Americar 
parrakeet would have wiped 
out. This bird was slain down to the last 
specimen by hunters who took it for it 
plums 
The different refuges along the Souther 
Atlantic Coast and on the Gulf Coast w 
not only save the egret, the heron and other 

they will 
supply for neighboring districts 
At any place in the United States wher 
» } 


birds or animals exist, the refuge 


lorida been familiar with the game- 


never been 


ige 


furnish a ree of 


Diras 


ystem will guarantee their contin 
istence, 

America has protected the song birds to 
a degree that has never been equaled 
story. It 
national tradition that they are under the 
care of each man, woman and child. Pro 


tect 


any other nation in hi 


ion is taught in the schools, is one of the 
and Gir 
is the aim of 


main tenets of the Boy Scouts 

Scouts; it 

game association in the 
As a result America 
and the 
fields are fi wit 
This is the 


on which the game refuge 
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is a land of 


birds, woods and the 


} 
coior 


Better and Better 


I sat by the side of We 
Sadler, perhaps the most famou 
‘hunter in Pennsy] 

Loyalso K 
the same district 
he was born and raised 


where 
A fine 
old man, who knows the woods 
understands wild life 
knack of sizing up 
and 
cording to their natural rather 
than artificial traits. » shot 
his first bear when he was nine 
years old. He once killed a deer 
with a stone after his gun failed 
to work. A question had been 
thrown at him: ‘Are there a 
many bears in Pennsylvania as 
when you were a boy?”’ 
“Plenty 
section 
mar 
thicker 
ought to say it, 


and h is a 
human kind 


classifying ir 
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ying individuals a 


more; in my 
at le times as 
and they are getting 
every year. I hadn’ 
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spreading out a mite more of 
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ld. Another man up my 
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I’m some past seventy; 
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ain’t say 
rotector over 
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cid we thought 
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1 poor w nter whe nm thie 
een to twenty in ou 


ng killed 


ir the snoot 


H00 bears he 
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together for the evening only one would that he had t wie ‘ ' 
come out alive, and if it was me, I'd be a eliberately got herse the mile 
: raving lunat est of night \ 
He made a hit wit 1, didn’t he e be is ¢ exne 
. Anyhow he made an impre n. He'd taste petite, pert o N : \ 
do Sons a statue « the great ent ‘ ir m¢ the ‘ y r , y 
But all the same my acute littl Lit t ment veapor? t 
the impression James had a } ttor Che me the R re in r 
I} itfunr man Knue es Came ( A the mre t me ft t ‘ 
] | ture, and he found me tting or ro ir ‘ iway tow the t r t t r 
while lame mpersonate i not he rn we rs + ‘ 1 j ‘ 9 
{ He ct d James a bit, as the rng feet A t t ng nade tle ‘ m t 
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remarks that James was a dee! i - above it the - = ‘ ¢ P 
| tery to him also pasture and wv ? r f r 
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‘I don't like to give an opinion on such 
a matter to an accomplished musician, but it 
seemed to me he had found something new 
and big and expressive —a new thing to say 
and a new method of saying it. . . . I 
ited She stopped and laughed 
a trifle and then said, with 
a charming inflection of humor, ‘And he 
It was cheering to see a fat 
accomplish something.” 
nterested in spite of herself. 
The woman might be classed as dowdy, but 
there was a certain appeal about her, an 
charm—and some- 
thing that might be mistaken for cultivated 


ntell 


was fascin: 


embarrassedly, 


was so fat. 
person 


Janet was 


adipose intelligence 
gence 

you go often to Boston?” Janet 
> can’t afford it. We're 
And there’s the baby. 
to stay with her tonight 
little girl next but she holds me 
pretty close. Without help in the house, 
I can’t get away much. Though I guess I 
don’t want to get away any more. No, I’m 
kind of making a business of that baby.” 

‘How old is she?” 

“Twenty months.”’ 
expansive upon 
baby when round eyes became sud- 
lenly larger “Why,” exclaimed, 
“‘there’s Ab Knuckles! What next? How- 
did anybody get him to a party?” 
Then, Janet noticed, Mrs. Hewitt’s eyes 
moved across the room to Eunice Perrigo 
and from her to James, and she gave her 
head a little shake as if there were some- 
thing which caused her disquiet. ‘‘ And it 
would have to be the one time the Perrigos 


country law- 
I got Mattie 
Mattie’s the 


yers 


door 


She was about to 
hecome the subject of 
her 


she 


ever 


are here!” 

Janet watched the little episode with the 
keen interest which all women—and all 
men—feel in watching the conduct of other 
persons who find themselves in a difficult 
situation. That there was a situation at 
all did not seem to occur to Knuckles; he 
leaned against the doorcasing, tall, angular, 
not exactly saturnine, but some good- 
natured blood relation to saturnine. Cer- 
tainly he was not handsome. He 
carelessly dressed; his features were strik- 
Abraham Lincoln's 
but he dom- 
he was a small 


Was 


ing in the sense that 
homely features were striking, 
inated the room. It may be 
toad in a tiny puddle, but in that company 
he was a 
He had not spoken since he came in, nor 
did he look as if it were his intention to 
speak at all. Somehow Janet received the 
impression that he had come just for tl 
purpose of leaning silently against the wall, 
and that when he had had enough of that 
occupation he would go away again without 
having mself audible. 
1e glanced at Eunice, on the sofa beside 
Vivacity had the 
face, to be replaced with an expression of 
and she eyed Knuckles slant- 
swift 
les, remained imperturbable. James, 
ht Janet, handsome young 
or would be if she could have the 
; sartorial affairs for a time 
She read | ‘k of 
as a quick intelligence 
There many opinions of 


certainly Janet was entitled to the 


personage. 


made h 


1 


Sarah deserted girl's 


sulienness, 


James, after one glance at 


Was a 
g of } 

dumb is la 
lack of 


were James, and 
one she 
selected 
“Good!"" Mrs. Hewitt said ‘Pliny 
It’s about 


and not 


Smith's out his cello 
time we 
sitting like bumps or 

Who is Mr 


} 
tuns the livery 


getting 


were doing something 
a log.”’ 
\ musician?” 


1 Mrs. 


Smit! 
stable,”’ sai 
! Janet 


incongruity of it if her 


‘ry stable and cello would 


ave giggled at the 
umor had not been to find something dis- 
tasteful in a ] sh She wondered if 


Saw. 


Turkey in the Straw could be played on 
hat instrument 


‘“*Mamma,” 
‘where’ 


Bridge, 


Looks 


if 
shouted Henry 


my bull fiddle 


1 you put 4 


it. You didn't pack it away 


» Eh?” 


Ss lver, did you 


ynored )} 


.muc! 
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bull fiddle was and what she was going to 
have tosuffer now. The incongruity of mis- 
laying a bass viol was not likely to excite 
her humor this evening. 

Sut presently, the viol discovered in a 
closet, a string quartet assembled itself 
Henry and the livery man; Doctor Lowrie, 
a man with baggy and mussed 
hair; and Tom Hewitt, the pale husband 
of the fat woman at Janet’s side. 

“Look out!”’ shouted Henry. ‘‘Give us 
*em!”’ 
boys love to play,” 


trousers 


room to swing 
“The 
Hewitt. 
cribbage is with the old men 
barber shop 
“If Tom 
right,’’ said 


Mrs. 
“It’s almost a vice with them, as 
under the 


said 


that fiddle tuned 
Henry loudly—he 
spoke as if his auditors were a long way 
off —‘*‘ we'll get to whizzin’.” 

“Tf I got to suffer,”’ said a young man, 
whom Janet later discovered to be Larry 
Fox, the dry-goods man, “I’m goin’ to do it 
in a cloud of smoke.”” He leaned across to- 
ward Janet and said in a stage whisper: 
‘It’s worse 'n you can imagine it'll be. But 
you wait. When they get through I'll tell 
some conundrums and everybody'll have a 
good time.”’ 

“Shut up!”’ bawled Henry. ‘ Dog-gone, 
I can’t play with my coat on.”’ He took it 
off and flung it upon a chair. ‘“‘ Ready, fel- 
lers? Then, one, two, three 

Doe lifted his 
Janet gritted her teeth and half closed her 
It might not be so bad if the room 
kept up its clatter the sounds 
which must issue from such a string quar- 
tet! 

But the It was 
an arrangement from Butterfly. In the 
beginning Janet did not listen to the music; 
she watched Henry, whose pudgy 
time to the music, and who, 
catching her glance, actually grinned at her 
and winked roguishly. He was having a 
and the execrable taste of 


ever gets 


always 


1 999 
snoot: 


Lowrie bow in signal. 
ey eS. 


to drown 


room ceased to clatter. 


body 


swayed in 


gorgeous time 
the proceeding disgusted her. Clowning! 
Clowning with music! 

Then, in spite of herself, 
Butterfly! They were actuall 
not torturing it! 


she listened. 
y playing it, 
Like all people who know 
have come to a 


had 


a little and unconsciously 
pretense that they know more, Janet 
faculty. If the Flonz 


knew she 


little real critica aleys 


were playing she was hearir 
something superb; if some quartet of street 
under her window had played 
equally well she would not have known it 
More or les 
admitted it 
it was not remarkable they should 
but marvelous they should play 


was superb. ss patronizingly she 


would have to be fair—on the 


theory 
lay well, 
y were done. Janet was puzz'ed, non- 
It could not be that good music had 
produced by 
ridiculous men! 
She wondered what ailed 
It showed none of 
ls should exhibit 


whicl 


peen those four uncouth, 
it had seemed good 
Then she 
looked about the room 


the boredom which yoke 


in the presence of that art should 

he the sole property of God’s « hosen people, 

ntellectuals. They applauded as if 

yed it; not with restraint, as 

have been becoming, but joyously, 

th shouted comments 

“Tom must ‘a’ greased his bow tonight,” 

d Larry Fox. ‘He didn’t do the 
damage 

“Whale 

Watts, the insurance man. 

“What’'ll you 

got ‘em 


isual 
urged John 


into another one,” 


name it We 


This ore hestry can 


have? Just 
stock. 
play anythin’ from God Save the King 
4 Hot Time in the Old Town.” 


“How's that by the feller 


all in 


one 
sounds like a harelipped Canuck tryin’ 
** suggested Larry. 
ly th 


J e quartet understood this 
for it moved gently 


intO a 
thing which, with some small astonishment, 
Janet | At the 
nd Henry made a parade of wiping his 
pink brow “that 
kind of gets up asweat. . . . Say, sing 
Mrs. Cross. I’m plumb played 
Sawin’ ; 


recognized as Tschaikovsky. 


‘**Gosh, fellers,’’ he said, 


something, 


wood 
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‘She went to the piano without a word, 
not graciously, and not exactly patroniz- 
ingly. Warren could read her thoughts 
Without prelude, she sang a little group of 
Russian folk songs; sang them daintily, 
with sureness, making the most of her minor 
gift. 

Perversely she had chosen that group of 
songs as most likely to be unsuited to the 
taste of her audience. 
quite the thing; 
was going in for folk songs. 

When she was done she sat facing the 
piano for a moment, a little apprehensive 
No human being with a spark of the artist 
in his make-up but dreads to meet a lack of 
appreciation. She need have had no fears, 
though the applause was not such as she 


Folk songs 


were just now everybody 


might have preferred 
3y gosh, that was slick!” 
Henry. “*Welcome to our city. 

She made as if to get up from the piano, 
but Larry Fox’s voice protested. ‘Hey, 
Cross, ain’t you got any control over your 
wife? Make her stay right there and give 
us some more.” 

Knuckles spoke for the first 
like to Rubinstein’s 
seems as though,” he said 
nasal, deliberate voice 

“I’m afraid I can’t play 
short] 


\ 


shoute qd 


time: 


hear 


Mrs. Hewitt heaved ani 
‘hair and finally achieved 
to get 
ment for you,” she said, “‘if 
to be kind of patient with me 

“That's the Mandy,”’ 
Henry. ‘And jest bear down you 
the loud parts.”’ 

Amanda Hewitt smiled 
and waddled toward the piano. Janet was 


make throug! 


stuff, 


good-nat uredly 


lled; with what dreadfu 

But there 
o honorable avenue of retreat, 

rendered the bench. Mrs. Hewitt rar 

fingers over the keys tentativel 

her 


bracelet; 


| asco was sne 
, 


confronted now? seemed to be 


so sne sur 


sleeve and settled 
then 
Janet, who stood biting her lips nervou 
““Never mind if we break down,”’ 
Amanda. ‘‘Everybody’ll 
fault.”’ 
But 
played ‘ 
rare art, making Janet aware constantly of 
her support. It 
which accompanied, marching along by her 
side a safe, dependable, se ff com 


back 


she nodded 


know it’ 


Amanda 
1, whicl 


they did not break down 


and she accompanie 
was an accompaniment 
f-effacing 
panion 

“You 


when the 


you play ver\ 


Janet said 
last 


note died 
was astonished, and it 

her eyes 

said Amanda comfortably, “‘are 


‘*Folks,”’ i 
woman 


always kind of Surprise d that 
can do anything.” 
They moved away 

gether. Janet glanced about for t 
who had asked her to sing. Kn 
in the same place against the door, but he 
was not looking at her; his eyes, half shut, 
intent and 


It seemed as if he had for 


from the piano to- 


l 
} 
I 


ie Man 


ickles stood 


curiously ig, rested upon 
James Perrigo. 


| about his 


inquiring 


request 
} 
tnanks 


without a 
the 


Present 


body, he turned and left 


‘That was a queer man who asked me to 
Janet said to Amanda 
‘Ab Knuckles. Well, Ab is Ab, 
and that’s all you can say about it. I guess, 
though, after all, he’s about the most natu- 
of all of us. We're all kind of 
changed from what the last generation was, 
world, | 


ral one 


and the one before that. So’s the 


Everything’s different, even up 
here in the } rything but Knu 
He’s like his father—like as two peas. He’ 


suppose. 


t we all are at heart, but outside we’ ve 
ind of got away from it —more’s the pity.’ 
‘A typical New England 

Amanda glanced at | juickly 
shook her head. ‘‘A typical American, I'd 
put it.” 

That was the end of the music 
} 


of the evening was difficult for 


Continued on Page 74 
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seemed to consist of refreshments and con- 
No attempt was made at entertain- 
ment. People sat about and talked, not 
juietly. Eve seemed too healthy to 
be subdued. They traipsed into the kitchen 
to help; men found amusement in parading 
ibout in Mrs. Bridge’s aprons. And there 
was no liquor. It had not been mentioned; 
apparently nobody thought of it. No cock- 
and everybody enjoying 
Janet was bored and showed it. 
ven when they organized some perfectly 
absurd charades and acted them with child- 
_— was bored. She forgot 
he had enjoyed hugely no more intellectual 
irades a couple of months agoin a studio; 
she forgot that the cross-word-puzzle craze 
was born at evening parties of the intelli- 
rentzila 
he made her way to her husband and 
When can we go home out of 


fusion. 


ryone 


tails, no bridge 


himself! 


ish abandon, 


S 
whispered, “ 
this?’’ 

‘We'll go as soon as it’s decent,”’ he said. 
Then: ‘‘Sarah seems to be having a good 
time.’’ Sarah was. She was so young that 
he could still enjoy any admiration, and 
Eunice had not left her side during the en- 
They had whispered and gig- 
gled, unconscious of the rest; unconscious 
even of James, who sat the evening through 
and searcely took his eyes off Sarah. 

““You’ve knocked James off his balance,”’ 
Eunice said. ‘‘He’s been gaping at you all 
night. Well, you can thank the Lord it isn’t 
Walter. Imagine Walter getting stuck on 
anybody—or Ab Knuckles!” 

“T sort of like Mr. Knuckles’ 
Sarah said. Eunice sniffed. 

Janet stood over them. ‘‘ We're going 
now,”’ she said. ‘‘Come along, Sarah.’ 

“Oh, let her stay, Mrs. Cross,’ Eunice 
begged. ‘I'll see she gets home—James and 
I. We're terrible safe people, you know.”’ 

Janet shrugged her shoulders. “Stay if 
you sgpev a, with an air which 
made clear her opinion of anybody who 
souk want to stay. 

‘Your sister hasn’t gone crazy over this 
party, has she?’’ Eunice asked when Janet 
turned away. “Um-—if I were a loving 

sister I'd turn you over to James. But I’m 
not a loving sister. Anybody in town’ll tell 
you that.’’ She paused and her face dark- 
ened. ‘‘I think I hate Walter,” she said, 
and there was no mistaking her tone for 
‘I’m not sure about James.” 

Sarah lived through an uncomfortable 
moment. Eunice’s intenseness disturbed 
her. Then her eyes rested upon James’ 
finely chiseled face, and she said to 

that nobody seemed sure about 


tire evening 


looks,”’ 


she said, 


pretense 


dark, 
herself 
James 

Nobody seemed to know where James 
fitted into the picture. Nor was she able 
to answer that question herself, even after 
she had been driven home by Eunice and 
her brother. For James did not open 
his mouth to utter a single word except 

Good night.” 

vil 

QUIRE KNUCKLES sat at the head of 
S the breakfast table, his son at the foot. 
In a dim light one would have had difficulty 
n telling which was which. This was not 
because the was younger than his 
years, nor Abner older. Eli Knuckles’ years 
were visible upon his face, thougl 
spare figure—that 
*h he had given to his son. Abner 
as the squire had been at 
something under thirty; the squire was 
Abner as Abner would be at something over 
sé venty. 

It was 
fast-—flapjacks and maple 
with thick white gravy, 
to make it complete and satis- 
kinds of pie were at hand, 


squire 


not so 
perceptible in his tall 
body whic 
was his father 


an old-time New England break- 
sirup, salt pork 
fried potatoes, 
coffee, and, 
factory, two 
apple. 

The two men spoke little: a nod had suf- 
ced them for greeting when they met after 
rest. To the housekeeper they 
at all, but this did not hurt 
was used to It. 

ast night,” the old 
said suddenly, not looking up from his 


berry and 


the night’s 
not speak 


ngs sne 


ne 


‘You was to Bridges’ | 
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‘Dropped in,” said Abner. 

“What fur?” 

‘‘James Perrigo was there. 

“Huh! So was his sister.”’ 
note of accusation in this. Abner nodded. 
‘‘Harum-scarum,” said the old man. Then 
he lifted his eyes and there was smoldering 
fire in them. ‘“‘She’s a Perrigo,”’ he said. 
“Don’t forgit it.” 

“Ain’t apt to,”’ said Abner. 

“T been watchin’ ye,” said the squire 
“T’ve seen ye stand on the walk a-lookin’ 
after her. If ye was to do anythin’ now 
when matters is comin’ to a head— anythin’ 
to upset °em—I cal'late I'd curse ye, Ab- 
ner, and go into my grave cursin’ ye.”’ 

**Ain’t apt to,”” Abner said again. 

“Let dog eat dog,”’ the squire said. 

“It goes against the grain to see dog eat 
kitten.”’ 

“She’s a Perrigo kitten,’ the old man 
Then, his voice terrible in its vindic- 
tiveness: ‘The sins of the fathers shall be 
visited on the children.’’ Abner nodded. 
“It was the way of the Almighty to de- 
stroy His enemies root and branch.” 

“*T don’t know as I always hold with the 
Almighty,’’ said Abner. 

“Many ways,” said the old man, 
been a good boy, Abner. I hain’t suffered 
grief by you. But it seems like ye don’t fear 
God like I taught ye. Folks is slippin’ away 
from their religion. Preachers hain’t 
preachin’ it. It’s been long since I sat in 
church with .- sweat of fear runnin’ down 
my forehead. No matter how folks seeks to 
delude themse ives, Abner, the’s a hell, and 
a hell of burnin’ pitch and brimstone.” 

“T ain’t arguin’ against it.”’ 

“Perrigo blood robbed me, and Perrigo 
blood shall repay—wearin’ sackcloth and 
ashes.”’ 

“‘T cal’late to make ’em pay in full,” said 
Abner. 

“Savin’ and exceptin’ 
Walter fust of all.” 

“The main thing is to get our own back, 
seems as though.” 

“The main thing 
cents— it’s justice. 
punishment. 
day and make restitution to the 
thing, I wouldn’t rest content.” 

“Seems as though,”’ said Abner. 

‘I’ve lived my years in justice,’”’ the old 
man said solemnly. ‘*No man kin point at 
me and say he didn’t git from me his due, 
nor more than his due, nor less. : 
What’s it to us if Walter—or Walter and 
James—robs this highty-tighty gal? Or 
wuss. With her paintin’ and her gaddin’ 
about and all, she’s bound to come to a 
pass. But I’ve watched ye starin’ 
at her, Abner.”’ 

‘T stare some at 


” 


There was a 


said. 


“vou 


none of ’em, but 


hain’t dollars and 
And justice means 
If they was to walk in this 
last far- 


James and at Walter.” 

‘But not the same. I hain’t to be fooled 
nor deceived. And as for James 
I’ve noted you hold doubts in your mind 
regardin’ James.” 

*‘And hold ’em yet,” said Abner 

“Tt hain’t needful. He's a Perrigo.” 

“T hold it is needful. We know what 
Walter aims to do, if we ain’t clear as to the 
manner of it.” 

“‘He’s deliverin 
said the squire. 

‘But if James is for him or against him 
if James is aware, or if James is doin’ his 
plannin’—that we don't know. Folks that 
don’t study James miss a lot of educa- 
tion. He’s upset by that Cross girl 
that just come to town.” 

“What do ye conclude 
Cross?”’ 

“T conclude Walter's grippin’ close to the 
end of his rope. Cross is citified and all, but 
he wouldn’t have been sent to do this job 
if he hadn’t been qualified. He’s movin’ 
deliberate, but he'll git at facts.” 

“Walter sold that mill —which was built 
up with money that belongs to me—be- 
cause no man kin steal a mill. But it ain’t 
so with money.”’ Abner nodded. ‘‘And,” 
said the old man, ‘‘he’s been robbin’ the 
mill and holdin’ it back so as, when this 
comp’ny sees the’s no profit to be made by 
it, Walter kin buy it back for little with 
what he steals from his brother and sister.” 


* himself into our hands,” 


about the man 
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“Or with what he and James steal fron 
the girl.” 

“‘No matter.” 

“It’s what I incline to believe. She got 
the biggest share. The house and farms was 
left to her alone, and a third of the 
Walter hated her from the moment she was 
born, like he hated her mother when she 
married his father. He was a grown man 
then, Walter was. His feelin’s toward 
James I ain’t fathomed. He wan’t but 
twelve when James was born.’ 

‘I recall him as a boy, 
to be trusted. Slinkin’, 
many’ll remember. I c¢ 
as capable of evil at twe rsa 
lackin’ the years and the 

‘His father trusted him,” 

‘Mebby,” said Eli: 
off the same piece of cloth. St 
didn’t favor him in his will. 
girl.” 

“But made Walter guardian 
of the property.” 

“Tt was the almighty, workin’ 
mysterious way for their des 
said harshly. 

“Don’t seem to me,” 
was the Almighty I'd have to 
much plannin’. Seems as though 
out and do.” 

The ways of Providence hain’ 
fathomed,”’ Eli said rev 

The old man finished his 
moved back 
splendidly chiseled old ’e Was set in an 
of determinat deter- 
mination as is characterist 
day and of older generations W hic} 
daguerreotypes. The hall beside t} otel 
was filled with them. A little gr 
thing thin of lip and stiff of nec Hard 
men to sway from a chosen path, 
and harsh in their judgments, but 
strict in their will to give and to receive 
exact justice Afraid of their 
mystic and yet material, scorning the ws- 
thetic, afraid of the softer way; yet withal 
of splendid heart, capable of great loves and 
high friendships. Capable ll of disin 
heriting a beloved child for cause, or of 
sending a guilty friend to the gallows. And 
having done so, of concealing from mortal 
eyes the gaping, throbbing, g 

Knuckles did not lift his eyes from his 
plate as his father moved to the door, and 
only glanced up briefly 
the threshold to speak a final 
you starin’ after her,”’ he said. 

Knuckles finished his meal imperturb- 
ably and arose, exactly the 
same movements as his father. It might 
have been an imitation carefully re} 
but it was unconscious imitation 
of imitation which 
produce peas as its ancestors did, inst 
branching out for itself to produc 
or corn or tomatoes. He walked 
tree and put on his shabby hat 
stood in the door for 
Knuckles had no place of bu 
no profession; yet he was busy and pros 
He thrived upon what other 
on little transact 

to hand, upon 


a house or 


rest. 


and he wan't one 
decei V n’, ly in’, as 
> W alter r was 
is today, 
exper ence,”’ 
Abner said 
as they 


as he 


‘bein’ was 


and trustee 
truction,”’ 


resort to so 


I'd step 


erently 
reakfast and 
his chair; sturdy, 


expression 


some- 


stubborn, 


perhaps, 


emotions, 
as we 


nawing wound. 


as Eli paused upon 


word. “‘I seen 


going throug! 


earsed, 
hat sort 
causes a pea vine to 


ead of 


to the hall 
and then 
a moment considering 
siness, no office, 
perous. men 
overlooked ul 
ones came 
trades. He would buy 
dicker for a bundle 
acres of timber. He even hired } 
for the day occasionally if 
came to hand. A dollar was worth 
if a thousand doll 
there little he 
to from doctoring an 7 
carpentering. A Jack-of-all-trades, b 
was there to say he ¢ > 


large swaps : 


a hund 
mself 


> of shingles or 


mak 
rs was not to be had, and 
not turn his hand 


was could 


ng cow toa iob of 
ut who 
was master of none? 
He was thinking about his fa 
nouncement. It was true, he had 
after Eunice Perrig 
to stare after her if it fe 
pose to do so, for he was : 


ther’s pro 


o and he 


squire. He had been star 
since she was a little girl i 
stead of a young woman in 
studying her, admiring this ab 
deprecating that. She was : 
unlike 


his father, he was capable 


ing physical beauty even in one 


Continued on Page 76) 
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blood. and sometimes 
she stirred his dry rustling humor. What 
was to come of it? He asked himself that, 
and was rather of the opinion nothing could 
come of it, for Eunice had been raised to 
hate a Knuckles even as he had been raised 
to hate a Perrigo. 

did not hate her. He saw difficult times 
ahead of her, and that queer, rudimentary 
chivalry which 
uneasily within him. 

If she were not a Perr 
he would do. He would have her 
the reason why. Something about her, 
about her restlessness and reck! 
tracted him. He would 
though there was no hurry about it, 
would be cautious about taking on that 
responsibility. 

One thing he knew, and tl 
fear of his father’s displeasure, terror of his 
father’s curse, would not hold him bac! 
once he had made up his mind. 

As to another matter he j 
clear; upon that nothing more was to be 
said, and from his determination no argu- 
ment should move him: In what 
come—if anything was to come— Eunice 
should not be damaged if he could avert it 
He had been brought up to know that the 
business of his lif 
with ample interest and penalties from the 
Perrigos; but he did not hate as his father 
hated. He disliked and despised Walter, 
but had no sympathy with his father’ 
root-and-branch_ belief. If the orig 
wrong had been done to him, and not 
mitted before his birth, he might have f 
and acted as Eli did. But the 
remote, one generation removed. And 
had not his father’s religion. 
walked down the steps, thrusting the Per 
rigos from his mind, for that day was to be de- 
voted toatransaction. He had made up his 
mind to swap a tenement he owned next to 
the post office for a farm with a good mow- 
ing and a woodlot situated on the edge of 
town. Also he fancied a penny might be 
picked up by renting Amos Pidgeon’s sugar 
orchard for the coming year. 

He opened his box in the post office, read 
his mail and sauntered out again upon the 
street. There he paused, leaning his shoul- 
der against the building just under the big 
thermometer which advertised a brand of 
overalls, and studied the details of the 
transaction upon which he was about to 
enter. As he 


She interested him, 


One thing was clear— he 


one finds in his kind stirred 


igo he knew what 


or know 
essness, at- 
have to mar 

but he 


at was that 


was perfectly 


was to 


e was to get back his own 


ollense 


stood with eyes squinting, 


February 


stopped with a squea 
dragging of rear wheel 
peramental stop 
at her, and she passed 
him with her 


resented him, 


Knuckles did not 
within two fee 
nose a little 

but, subconsci 


sented his obvious and unstudied indiffer 


ence 


Presently she came out again and got into 


her runabout. The starter ground, but the 


motor held her 


foot on the 


did not do its duty. She 
starter viciously and 
Nothing 


gyrie d the 


fas and spark levers, 
eS lool ed l p. 


Knuck 
**No good doin’ that,”’ he said, 


der still against the building. ‘‘ Jest run out 


} appe ned. 


his shoul 


your batteries.” 


“*Mind your busine 


Eunice snapped 
f she had not 
person be 


he car and 
said in a 

r help from 

and his eye 
eve it’s some- 
} 1, and ducked again into 
> machinery. Ina 
ened up with ‘hanism in his 
hand. “It’s your points,’ he said. “ Most 
is on these cars. Got 


9% 


“Put 


moment he straight 


bit of the m 


always some sand- 

that dov 

alone 
But he was scra} 

with the blade of y shone 

clean to h 


nousing and straigntened up 


s taste; e replaced the 
‘She'll go now,” he 
‘I'd rat 
Eunice 
**Matter of taste,” ickles. “‘ You 


can still stand here, but t} air 


her have all day! 


said storm 


‘tany need 
lor it. 

“If I were a mar ie nice 
state of exasperat 

“Takin’ all tl 
Knuckles said, ‘I cal'la full as fortu 
nate you ain’t.”’ 

Trembling with helpless rage Eunice 
thrust her foot against the starting buttor 
much as if it had been Knuckles’ face. The 
motor 
hurtled recklessly across the square. Or 
again Knuckles stood ar 


sald ina 


ideration,”’ 


roared, she jerked into gear ar 


stared after he 


TO BE CONTINUED 
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the nog occupied the spot of honor, and 
the etiquette consisted strictly of first 
come, first served. 

The snowballs were not fruit of the bliz- 
zard. They were round gobs of shaved ice 
flavored with fruit juices and were dear to 
the juvenile Quaker. So were penny slabs 
of ice cream, sold by the pushcart man with 
his queer war whoop of “ Hokey-pokey!”’ 

The cinnamon buns explain themselves, 
but the extra coating of molasses on the 
bottom was a Philadelphia idea. Scotch 
cakes look something like a phonograph 
record and taste about the same. Flitch is 
bacon. Scrapple is a breakfast food boiled 
down from the meat on a pig’s skull, 
chopped fine, stirred in with corn meal and 
fried in a deep pan. When prepared prop- 
erly, it looks like strips of weatherproofing 
material. Fried mush is prepared some- 
what along the same lines in all parts of the 
country, but Philadelphia is the only place 
to get the real pepper pot. Here is George 
Boldt’s recipe for the dish used as the spe- 
cialty of the old Bellevue Hotel: 
of honeycomb tripe fo 


you boil tripe, 


pounds 
rlonger. The more y 
s. After it is cooked, remove fr 
w tocool off i box unt 
kle of slowly until it 
} abo 
was cooked 
ne onion, 
itoes 
f a cupful 
Let t 
Wher 
f white 
1) , 


narbles. 
juantity. 

‘ee ate 
1) Season well wit! 
ym a pepper mill and add 
Remove the herbs and onion. 
1 and tripe into very sn 


idd them to the pot. 


e vea 


Pe pper pot ts serve din all the best hotels 
now in spite of the fact that it is a poor 
man’s soup. Tripe is cheap and so is veal 
The dish is very nutritious, for I have found 
that veal contains more essence than other 
meats. This is one dish for which you do 
not need teeth. But I lay stress on giving 
plenty of preliminary cooking 
way to prepare pepper pot is to 
irself two days for the cooking. 

fir ay and lay it away 


the tripe 
The 


best 


vou 


Pay-yep-per-a-ree-ee Pay-yot! 


1 call 


memories 


upon the old-timers to jog their 
for a thought of the old 
pepper-pot lady who trudged out of Ken- 
sington every night and made the night 
musical with her cry of ‘‘ Pepper pot, red 
hot!’ You could set your watch by her, for 
strolled all over the town with a char- 
stove in one hand and a pail of pepper 
n the other. On her head was another 
pail containing spoons and soup plates. 
Her restaurant was on the spot where she 
met a customer, and more than once I have 
dined at midnight on the pale, marble steps 
of an old Philadelphia mansion. Shestrung 
her cry of “‘ Pay-yep-per-a-ree-ee pay-yot, 
ray-yay-yed hay-ay-yot”’ out for the truly 
remarkable distance of fifteen seconds, for 
she was a very, very old lady, and her voice 
quavered and trembled as she sang her 
little savory opera. On astill winter's night 
you could hear her treble advertising for at 
least a city mile. Try singing her four-word 
song yourself, and I wager that you cannot 


again 


she 
] 


Coal 


pot 


stretch it out over six or seven seconds 
The other Philadelphia hucksters were 
not so strong for melody. Although not a 
zed musical critic, I cannot 
much for the academic training of the lads 
who sold “‘red ripe tomats.”’ They were too 
loud and terse to suit me, for there wasn’t a 
single doubt that tl they 
pe tomats. I think Philly 
only town in which 
ompletely equipped butcl 
The butcher sold direct from the 
cow to the consumer and saved housewives 


recog? Say 


articles were 


Sé lling were redr 


was the l ever saw a 


shop in a 
wayon 


many needless journeys by laying a side of 
: 
beef right in their laps 


I'll bet there is many a staid, fussy bus 
ness man in the Manufacturers’ Club, Land 
Title and Stephen Girard buildings who will 
shiver when I remind him that he once ate 
in the famous pushcart cafeteria in back 
of the old United States Mint, where the 
Widener Building now stands. There were 
about fifteen pushcarts in a line at Juniper 
and South Penn Square, and you could eat 
yourself insensible for about nine cents 
Pie, fried oysters, hokey-pokey, cake and 
coffee cost but one cent a throw, and you 
washed it down with a breath of the wintry 
wind which came tearing through the 
arches of City Hall. The proteins were 
frozen and the calories were blasted by the 
frost, but the food was good. Kitchens are 
laboratories now, and every chef is a chem 
ist. Cleanliness is the shibboleth of the 
dietitian, but I have never tasted food that 
did me more good than that sidewalk meal 
of pepper pot. 

By the way, there may be some good 
housewives who will think that I am broad 
casting their private recipes, because after 
a woman has used a recipe for many 
she arrives at that point where she thinks it 
is her private property. 
great discoveries in medicine and s« 
are the property of the people, 
might as well try to copyright the song of 


the robin 


years 


Good recipes, like 
ence, 
and you 
as endeavor to procure a patent 
It's 
se of the 


tnrough our 


a unl\ 


s business, like the ec] 


ersal dish like pepper pot 
everybody’ I 
sun, which we all can look at 


own pieces of smoked glass 


The Rise of the Terrapin 


The ab 


taurant 


of so-called high 
in Philadelphia, with 
‘harges and cover extortion, 
the fact that there is 
population such as we find in New York, 
Paris and London. As |] 1 f I 
Philadelphian is content to stick by 
hearthstone, and always has beer 

way. I admire him for it. The 
always gets the worst of it, and if the New 
York cabarets and night clubs continue 
their overcharging I guarantee that the 
floating population will soon be sunk. 

Baltimore, like its sister city of Philly, 
fortunate in being near both the fish and 
the vegetable markets. It’s a 
whether the Chesapeake terrapin is su 
perior to the Delaware shad as a table 
delicacy. The diamond-back salt-marsh 
tortoise was so plentiful in the early days of 
America that slaves protested against being 
fed on it every day. When aslave was sold 
on the block, there was usually an owners’ 
agreement that the new proprietor would 
force the slave to eat terrapin but once a 
week. This was the stuff we used to charge 
four dollars a plate for in the palmy days. 
It was the highest-priced portion on the 
Rector menu. 

Not only was sea food plentiful but game 
also was cheap, for it was only a buggy ride 
to the renowned Susquehanna Flats, where 
aman could knock over a couple of hundred 
teal, mallard and canvasback with a broom. 
Maryland, Pennsylvania and Virginia were 
so swamped with game that wild turkeys 
used to lay eggs in the farmers’ beards. I 
may exaggerate a few ciphers, but it seems 
to me that I have seen the Susquehanna 
Flats covered with millions of wild fowl. 
The drumming of their wings sounded like 
the 
covered bridge 

It’s not that way 
hunter fixed their wings like a 


ence 


over 


t 
, dna 
n little or 


question 


rumble of a wagon coming through a 


The bag 
bad foot 
You don’t walk any 
neither do they fly. I think the 
most atroc of market Nimroding 
was when an nesting of 
pigeons massacred in one of our 
Middle Western states. They numbered in 
the hundreds of thousands. The last 
senger pigeon in existence died in the Cin- 


any more 
doctor fixes your feet. 
more; 
OUS CaSE€ r 
entire passenger 


was 
pas- 


cinnati Zoo about ten or fifteen vears ago 


Continued on Page 80 
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| E Newest of the Beautiful Flying Clouds 
} R 7 —The Sport Coupe 


t “Flying Cloud. Reo has built a beautiful Sport Coupe—t 





the new creations in the exclusive Flying Cl 


In every line and contour of its low-couched apps 
j the Flying Cloud Sport Coupe suggest 
i} travel, the easy handling, which the Re ying ¢ 
brought to motoring. A rumble 
passengers and the rear window of 


wers tO permit conversati 





NO OTHER AMERICAN CAR LASTS AS LONG AS REO * NOT ONE 
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for a quick 
Come-bac 


when you feel’ below par” 


Here’s a delightful food-drink from Switzerland... . 
Picks you up instantly. We offer you a 3-day test 
senda haniidicaed tleed 
of nourishment is re- 
Frayed nerves are 
Ene 


respon is. 


1 efficiently. 


irs—vour bods 


ause of loginess—IJlow Ovaltine overcomes 


3-day test 
f Ovaltine whenev 
tired. See how qui 
up. There 
[ ew zest to vour work 
IWALTIN! 
* 


1 
icKS vou 


our daily activities. 


All druggists sell Ovaltine in 

res for home use. Or they 
A in mix it for you at the soda 
. But to let you try it 


end a 3-day introduc- 


ickage for 10¢ to cover 
ing and mailing 


Vow more than 20,000 doctors ct val 


recommend Ovaltine J nd i oupon with 10c. 
“hy, 


Builds Body, 
Brain and Nerves 
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Continued from Page 78) 
I will not quibble about five years, for if 
you have been dead fifteen years you also 
have been dead ten. 

Of course the passenger pigeon was not a 
real table delicacy. The pigeon intended 
for the table is not allowed to fly. The 
young squab is kept cooped up, as flying 
toughens birds. The first and only flight of 
a toothsome squab should be a journey 
en casserole from the kitchen to the dining 
room. 

Maryland inherited its love for good food 
from the Calvert family, originally the 
Cal-Vertes of Flanders. 
Lord Baltimore, wheedled the entire grant 
of Maryland from his friend King Charlie 
of England. Marylanders were plain, sin- 
cere eaters who liked their food and w hisky 
straight. They were right, as giving a dish 
a fancy name doesn't make it taste better. 
A terrestrial cake is still a mud pie. 

Baltimore vies with Philadelphia in oys- 
ters and excels it in crabs. It is the crab- 
meat center of the United States. It is 
also noted for the Lexington Market, the 
finest I have ever seen. You may well won- 
der why a butcher wears a straw hat in the 
winter, but the old-time Baltimore meat 
man went him one better. Saturday morn- 
ing was the big day in the Lexington Mar- 
ket, and the aristocracy of Baltimore went 
shopping for its hot groceries with a market 
basket on its arm. And every Saturday 
morning the butcher man of Baltimore 
waited behind his counter in a spotless 
white apron and a high silk hat! 

The town is another home city, and 
though it had no Delmonico’s or Sherry’s, 
it did have an institution which surpassed 
them both; and that’s the Maryland Club, 
noted for its terrapin a la Maryland and its 
salads. Now there is no salad that is really 
difficult to make, as the recipes are usually 
simple and easy to mix. Yet I have seen 
hundreds of chefs who could not construct 
a good salad. The Spaniards have a fine 
proverb for the procedure of salad making. 
They say: ‘To make a perfect salad, there 
should be five men—a miser for oil, a 
spendthrift for vinegar, a wise man for salt, 
a cautious one for pepper and a madcap to 
stir it up.””. I agree with all except that the 
miser should dispense the vinegar and the 
spendthrift should have charge of the oil. 
Then you have a salad to please the Amer- 
ican diner 


George Calvert, 


Glorifying the Maryland Crab 


The Maryland Club’s pice de résistance 
was terrapin. Here is the recipe for it as | 
wrote it down in my notebook twenty-six 
years ago. This was the authentic prescrip- 
tion as I got it from Emil Hederer, who 
worked for me after having been many 
years with George Boldt, and whose expe- 
rience in Southern cooking was large and 
varied. The Holland House, Waldorf- 
Astoria and Rector’s all employed Heder 
er’s recipe for terrapin a la Maryland. 

Plunge four terrapin in boiling water. This 
is done for the purpose of loosening the skin. 
Remove the terrapin and rub off the skins with 
a rough towel. Clip the talons on the flippers. 
Allow the terrapin to cool and then clean 
which f removing the 

and top shells. Cut the terrapin into 
Place this meat in a saucey 


them, means, of ce 

bottom 

small 

and pour in about two qu: 

and a pint of sherry. Cover the pan and al 

to simmer over a slow fire until the stock 
we ll 


and salt. ah 


urse, 


pleces 


rts of good soup sté 


reduced. Season with cavenr 
alf pint of very rich 


ce of sweet butter 


pper 


The cooking can be judged, as the turtle 
meat should consume most of the soup stock 
and the sherry. I should figure that an 
hour is sufficient. And that’s all 
there is to the famous dish of terrapin a la 
Maryland. Terrapin eggs are used as a 
garniture on this specialty if you can get 
them. We got the eggs from the slider or 
female turtle. The eggs are cooked along 
with the terrapin in the saucepan. Some 
hotels make an imitation of the slider’s eggs 
by taking the yolk of a hen’s egg and rolling 
it into small balls, but it is a poor substi 


tute at best. 


about 


February 26,192? 


wonderful mea crab-meat 


Another i 
ravigote, served cold Before I give the 
recipe 1 want to say that it 
member that you don’t get Maryland terra 
pin and crab meat in other sections of tl 
world. The chefs of Europe know nothing 
about these becaust 
they do not bloom on the other side. Ou 
French chefs learned all their terrapin re¢ 
ipes right over here. The blue-bottomed 
Chesapeake crab, like his Bay 
brother, feeds on sandy bottoms and is ar 
angel, pure and unsullied, when compared 
with the skimpy sewer crabs of other wa 
Though all crabs and other crusta 


are 


is well to ré 


cooking delicacies 


Barnegat 


ters. 
ceans scavengers, the 
channel crabs are the cleanes 
and you can feel 
them. Here are 
tions for crab-meat 

tu are goir 

in vinegar fo 
squeeze the vinegar out 
a ¢ ipful of mayonnaise 
season it with 

teaspoonf 11 

blespoonful of ¢ 


Now a 


not an 
housewives never 
highfaluting names given 
in restaurants. When you 
will find that their preparation is very 
It has been 
simplicity has achieved the } 
genius. If this be true ir 
then it is also true of all ot} 


copy them 


said that he who 


cluding cookery 


Best on the Home Grounds 


Chicken in the Maryland manner is very 
popular all over America, but I wouldn't 
advise you to eat Mary] } 
It is prepared by cutting the chicken 
pieces. The pieces i 
batter of egg, milk and crac] 

Only a real old Maryland cook 


it outside of 


eight 


its fireproof shea 


chicken through 
cracker crumbs. 
pieces of Maryland chicken up in small 
hotels in Maine and Michigan. But on the 
other set of gears, I have eaten some ver} 
bad Vermont buckwheat 
Florida. 
played best on the 

This habit 
crumbs defeats the 
which is to 
The French 


do it only on rare occasion 


I have had some terrible 


down in 


cakes 
Food is like a baseball] game— it is 
team’s home grounds 


of frying things in 


ny t 5 cracker 


] ° . 
eal purpose of cookery, 


prepare meats in their own 
German chefs 

s, but the Aus- 
trian chef seems to delight in perpetrating 
this culinary atrocity at all times. We do 
not re our food disguised like papa 
playing Santa Claus on Christmas Eve. 
The best chicken I ever ate in Maryland 
named after that state, but 
one of the best 


essences. and 


quire 


was not was 


cooked by chefs in 
more. Thi ken sow 
means under the bell. The be 


The recipe is not difficult: 


s is chic 


glass. 


breast from 


3 COOKING. 


I guarantee that by 
1 hi y ¥ 
nave cnicken as rare 
which renewed its | 
ing itself on the 


(Continued on Page 82 






















THE SATURDAY EVENING 


~ Wwhal More (Could 
any One Ash? 


sf 7 
| OMe Improved 


STAR SIX SEDAN 


SQZ5 


IMPROVED STAR FOUR 
















Convertible Roadster 
T Iring 
Couns 


IMPROVED STAR SIX 


( ASSIS 


$845 


IMPROVED 








RR SOL PE REET TR 








She 


HO 


ASTENE 


HE HOOKLESS Fas- 
tener, used for opening 
ind closing any product, 
means a definite improve- 

in appearance and 


manufac- 
of overshoes, tobacc Oo 
souches, golf bags, traveling 
bays, overalls, knitwear and 
ny other useful articles 
ve been quick to grasp 

\ ilue as the modern 
ethod of fastening that re- 


1 
es Duttons, snaps, lac es, 


foremost 


14 kles, hooks and eves, 

[he amazing success of 

fastener of many 

ses and varied applications 

s evidenced by the millions 

daily use throughout the 
Id. 

his universal popularity 

he HOOKLESS Fastener 


so 


sy,sure 
. + } ] 
‘ration, its flexibility and 


lute freedom from rust. 


{ 
( 
rec tly due toitse 
1 


Look 
mark 


HOOKLESS FASTENER COMPANY 


Meadville Pennsylvania 


HOOKLESs 


ever’! ’ d 

ence 1S tnat we Nay niy to 
minutes for our bird 

Is becat 
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Continued from Page 80 
five hundred yez The only differ- 


wait fifty 


is good 


use it and steams in its own 


simmers 


vapors. There was no extra rhinoceros skin 


racker crumbs to stop the juices as they 
vaporized, condensed and vaporized again 
all the essences were absorbed by the 


Compared with this, meat coated 


with cracker 


Ke 


crumbs tastes a bullet- 
proof vest 
They carry out the sous-cloche idea in 
Vir 1, except that they substitute paper 
It might surprise 
old Virginia mammy 
n a paper bag except 
soup, omelets and scrambled eggs. You 
give her a paper bag as big as a circus tent, 
broil an phant. Anyway 
a Virginia mammy could always do more 
with a saucepan than the Great Herrmann 
could do with a high hat. The bag is 
greased with butter or lard except when 
cooking vegetables or when water is added. 
Great is always taken that the bag 
shall never touch hot It is always 
placed on a wire grid inside the oven which 


bags for the glass bells. 
you to know that an 


| anv j 
cooK anything 


can 


and she will elep! 


care 


Iron. 


is raised a few inches above the oven floor. 

If you haven't tasted pigs in blankets 
which have been prepared in this manner, 
then you have never tasted anything yet, 
as they say in Virginia. Pigs in blankets 
are not so porcine and squealy as the title 
sounds. I will give you the recipe for 
preparation either in bags or in a sauce- 
pan: 

Purchase the largest of 
liquid and diseard any 
two oysters together and wrap them in ¢ 
thin slice of bacon. Dress all the oysters tl 
way, add a little seasoning of Cayenne pepper 
and fry them as you would prepare ori 


Garnish with parsely and ser 


oysters. 


bacon. 
toast. 

Although this is the simplest of recipes I 
have never partaken of pigs in blankets 
north of Mason and Dixon’s Line. They 
taste good enough to make echo shout 
“Yum-yum!"’ When a Virginian sits down 
to this delicacy he never eats less than 
twelve. He believes that there are a dozen 
to aset and he wouldn’t think of taking less 
than the entire collection. The same is 
true of waffles. Put ten waffles in front of 
aman from Richmond, and he will ask what 
become of the two others. 


Carry Me Back to Old Virginny 


Poor man’s pudding, Sally Lunn and 
spoon bread are other quaint recipes from 
the state of waffles and Presidents— or pos- 
sibly I should give the Presidents the 
precedent. But this is a cook’s story, so 
the waffles come first. I will give the recipe 
for spoon bread, because I have had many 
requests for it. I got the recipe from a very 
old lady in Charlottesville: 


] ¢ 


ils of corn meal, one cupful of 
two tablespoonfuls of melted but- 
ping teaspoonfuls of baking powder 
rgs. Mix the meal, rice, baking 
nd butter together with several cup 
Break the eggs into it and mi 
the same as making 
Place in baking pan and bake for 


minutes. 


process 1s 


r bread. 


It derives its name from the fact that it 
is served so soft that it must be dipped out 
and eaten with a spoon. 

Corn meal is the principal ingredient of 
spoon bread. The Virginia mammy man- 
ages to introduce a little corn into about 
every dish she prepares, but never allows it 
to become monotonous, for she knows no 

han one hundred and fifty methods of 

corn 
a hams were ripened right on the 
antations in the old rickety smokehouses. 
Mammy knew how to prepare ham for the 
table boiled it 
slow VY; allowing one two 
Then 
to cool off in the same water in which 
After it was 


and ta pack 


] 


after it was smoke¢ She 
for 
she allowed the ham 


it was 


nour every 


pour ds of meat. 


removed 


outside 


cooked cooled, sie 


from the 
something like skinning 


which process was 


a flat tire from a rusted rim. She sprinkled 
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the ham brown 


crumbs, 


with sugar and bread 
placed it in a pan and poured a 
quart of apple cider over it after first punc- 
turing the meat with a skewer. As it baked 
in the oven she would turn it over at short 
intervals and baste it with more 
At the same time she studded it with cloves 
manner that a banderillero 
rnaments an Andalusian bull with barbs. 
1e odor of the ham would bring the moles 
out of the ground, and they tell me a mole 

f 


cider. 


same 


ctory nerves. 
A plantation owner may have also owned 
) but he had no lordship over 
mammy when she was in the kitchen. That 
was and if he poked his nose 
under the kitchen lintel she would grab a 
hickory stick and run him until his hip 
pockets dipped sand. Admittance into the 
kitchen was on business only, and nobody 
had business there but mammy. 

Naturally a Southern gentleman 
went to Washington to represent his state 
he took 


has no ol 


nis slaves, 


her castle, 


when 
in the House or Senate his cook 
along, and Southern cooking predominated 
in the White House for a good many ad- 
ministrations. Washington was really the 
hub of the wheel for good food, for it 

an than Baltimore, Rich- 
mond and Philadelphia. It was here that 
mammy turned professional and went t6 
cook for the famous restaurants— Harvey's, 
Hancock’s, the old Arlington and 

The Raleigh and Willard Hotel 


went in more for modern cooking. 


was 


cosmopolit 


more | 


Shoreham. 


The First Cash Register 


Hancock's was a tiny place on the south 
side of Pennsylvania Avenue at Thirteenth 
Street. It was a bar, with a few tables in 
the rear. This bar was the first cash regis 
ter in America, for it had brass slots in the 
wood through which the bartender dropped 
the different denominations of wet coins. 
Hancoc 
as his space was limited, all 


had to be made by 


k’s specialt and 


reservations 


y was fried chicken, 


telephone at least five 
nours in advance. He served many of the 
greatest in the nation, and his bar was 
always wet. I } the 
dropping through the slots into the boxes 


can still hear coins 


below. They sounded like frogs plunking 
into a swamp. 

On the north side of Pennsylvania Ave- 
of Thirteenth, 
was that it was 


gin rickey A < 


was Shoemaker’ 
the 


nue, west 
whose claim to fam: 
birthplace of the 
only a cook’s tour, and not a grand-jury in- 
dictment, I will not give you the names of 
the famous men who were godf: 

the gin rickey, but I will say that nation: 
history was made in Shoemaker’s. Wher 
Munsey erected his new newspaper build- 
ing it forced Shoemaker to move a few 
doors east. This he did, followed by all his 
patrons and a thousand cats that made the 
place their headquarters during the mous- 
ing season. Finally Congress voted Wash- 
ington dry and then went back 
native which was generally 
ceded to be a sharp piece of 


forced 


to their 
states, con- 
engineering 
by the folk who 
Washington. 

That was the end of the famous bars in 
the District of Columbia, and also marked 
the finish of Gerstenberg’s well-known 
German restaurant on Pennsylvania Ave- 
nue next to the Washington Post Building. 
Gerstenberg specialized in Wiener Schnit- 
zels and ponderous Teutonic plastic kitchen 


were to stay in 


surgery. Although he had ade a f{ 
tune his wife worked in the kitchen at 
times 

This is nothing unusual, for the success of 
Woodmanston Inn around 1900 was due to 
the fact that Mrs. 


work in en. Regan later built the 


Regan supervised the 
the kit 
equally successful Knicke 

with his profits from the inr 
my father had 
Rector’s and bought a beautiful 
Goethe my mother 
washing and ironing all the napkins and 
table linen herself. The wife of the late 


erself 
Louis Sherry helpmate who 


ker Hotel 
i Even after 
established the Chicago 
home on 


Street insisted on 


was a her 
pulled in double harness until the wagon 


was on top of the wearisome |} 


February 26,1927 


A 


Vi itors to the renowned Vi i€ 
Sheepshead Bay, New Yorl 
noticed a little woman bustling arour 
directing + ting customers and 
making ever; is Mrs. Jin 
Villepigue, and s} is been doing that for 
nigh on thirty years. 

Of all the places in Washington the real 


double ener 


pigue 


nay 


me. It 


was Har 


more business than all tl 


ker in the king row 
vey’s. It did 
other places in Washington combined 
was frequented by so 
representatives that it be 
the Third House 
steamed oysters, 
game. He was 


sylvania Avenue, and sul 


senators ar 


many 
ame known a 
Harvey's s alties 
clams, ld f 

on the sout 

1SoO many 

and clams that he had to shuck them 
concrete mixer. 


I tl k he 


for flity 


serve d 

oysters cents 

in a tremendous boiler ir 

colored boys handled the m wit! 

like stevedores coaling a 
There were a 
yster bar. The 


ives on hig! Stools and looke¢ 


} + 
DOa 


dozen mé 


patrons 


dine r wa sery 
top or t 

another plate heated almost to 

point. The 


oysters and dropped t} 


of dunces Each 


? 
regular plate. On 


bartenders opened the 
Alley 

plate, whic} 
auce made of 


em 
had been first 
butter, 
sauce and tabasco. This \ 
tion was enough to w 
but added pepp 


Harvey 
a tie. He was takir 
patron suffering from : 


tenders dropped the oy 


boiling lava, 


| the customer 
like Captain Ahab going aft 
You feasted with all five 

r tne odor of the sauce m 


rattle of the shel 


All Work And No Gravy 


Harvey hac 
seemed to ha\ 
of the helpl 
many old-t 


member are 


The injustice of 
ized by Bert Hamlon, wt 
is, “‘The and 


and the vest gets all the 


coat pants 


gravy 

A peck of oysters seems ] Ke a 
you must remember they were 
A man 
Jim Brady could eat a bushel of them. | 


measures 
with their shells on. like Diamond 
saw him do it, and though he went imme- 
diately to the doctor, it was not for pills or 
He went there to get a bottle of 
appetite tonic. 

The Gridiron dinners of Washington may 
have been brighter for the questions and 
rs of smart but Har 
lamp which is still lighted 
A man 
who went to Harvey's checked his educ: 
tior his hat and coat. He 
was there to combat the oyster, winner 


take all. And he didn’t ceas : slaug] 


} 
advice, 


answe conversation, 


vey’s is the only 


in the many windows of the past. 


at the door wit! 


breeze 
Palmetto 

Harve \ has gone long 
home above, 


there, at 
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SEEING 
MORE 
THAN THE 
MICROSCOPE 


Electrons, which are very 
important in radio, are 
small for any micros 
to make visible Yet our 
eyes can watch their paths 


study their habits 


In the laboratories where 
Radiotrons are studied 
there are instruments 
which make all these 
things possible ind more 
Knowing how many elec- 
trons leap across trom the 


hlament to the piace ofa 


vacuum tube 1S 1m itS Way 
as abstruse a stu ly as the 
measurement of listant 


stars by astronomists. Yet 
this abstruse research has 
a definite application in 
the RCA Radiotron in 
your radio set. I hat 1s why 
the laboratories back of 
RCA spend millions in 
scientific research that is 
far coo much like “ pure 
science’ for an ordinary 


manufacturer 


Radiotrons are improved 
and new ones are devel 
oped, to make radio bet- 
ter. Because this research 
shows in resa/ts, Radiotron 
users keep five great fac- 


tories busy! 


Watch your tubes, always, 
for the RCA mark. You 
will find it on Radiotrons 


for ever) purpose 


| KRCA-Radiotron 
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KEIN LAST AUDIO STAGE! 


Gear the 


{One 


Do you get a blast when you turn the volume up a bit? 
Do you get sweet, clear tone at low volume, but noise 
when it’s louder? The trouble’s probably right in one tube 
—the tube in the last audio stage. The Radiotron labora- 
tories discovered that no ordinary tube can let big volume 
through clearly. Change one tube to an RCA power 
Radiotron. Thenturnupthe volume . . . . and it 
comes through clear / 


Bring your storage battery set up-to-date with ~~ 
@ power RADIOTRON UX-171 or UX-112 
@ detector RADIOTRON UX-200-A 
end RADIOTRONS UX-201-A for all-round quality. 


RADIO CORPORATION 


a ager RADIOTRON UX-1 20 pe 1 meaii 


and RADIOTRONS UX-199 for all-round quality. 


MADE MAK BRS E RADI OLA 
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Whether you build or buy a home, ask f 
a Curtis Certificate. It 1s authenticated evr- 


dence that Curtis Woodwork 1s in the house 





‘he y Cable a" be built Colonia 


a Sect Se a In whatever Colonial “period” you build, 
: st See. Y you will need authentic woodwork designs 
to give the true character to your house 





— 


ITH such entrances and win and workmanship as you find in only 
' 


1 cabinetwork the finest furniture. 


dows, moldings and cal 
you see here, it is easy to build The leading dealer in woodwork in 


if you live east of the 


me truly Colonial both inside and your town 
For these Curtis designs faith 


low the best of pre-Revolu 


probably a Curtis dealer 

to help you and your archi 

builder to select, from his own 

stock or from his Curtis Catalog, the 


proper designs and woods to suit the 


luction architectural style of your house and 
Curtis Woodwork for all types t 

Colonial, English, Modern He will be glad to explain the superio 
struction of all Curtis items, too, 


he sizes that can be used in your plans 


nouses 


American or Spanish and Italian—1 


, 
ll m ured in advance of your 





or write us for helpful information and 
practical suggestions 


Curtis 


\ WOODWORK 
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“Runs in the Family” 


“How’s the rheumatiz today, Joe?” 
“Pretty bad—but got to expect it—runs in the family.” 
“Mine, too. Father had it before me.” 


ow 
an 


nhs ever 


ave rheumatic infecti 

un! y 1 by 

s. St. Vitus Dance is one indic 

S, -al] - . 
It 


tten } iT 
Let! 1 
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\ASSCS 


growing pain 
g1 g pain 


hurt 


ks of tonsilitis 


does not 


rheumatic infection. 
>n Have their 
uths examine 
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ly possil 
icute rheumatic 


infectious 
] sot} 
tonsils, teeth, 


intestines 
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n 
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any other 
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th sexe 


METROPOLITAN 
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LIFE 


all ages and of both sexes, no less than 
sixth of the total “sick absences’ 
year was due to “rheumatic 
diseases’. And this was exclusive of 
of ti due to heart disease developing 
from rheumatic fever that had occurred yx 
during the childhood or youth of these 
workers. 


one 
during a 
oss 


me 


for our booklet “Rheumatic Dis- 
es It will be mailed free and may be 
means of saving you and your family 
ch unnecessary suffering esa 


HALEY FISKE, President. 
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South in winter if they had the strength of 
character to make eating an art. The 
trouble is, they make it a sport.” 

There appears to be something forever 
going on in the assembly rooms of the 
hotel—concerts by noted artists, costume 
dances, bridge parties and what not—but 
as a matter of fact, the hotel itself does less 
to amuse and entertain the guest than is 
done by hotels in other resort sections. 
The outdoors carries its own complement 
of fun. Then, at Palm Beach in particular, 
so many wealthy and fashionable people 
maintain regular winter homes that the 
center of the social activities is outside 
rather than inside the hotels. 

Our exclusive ones take their enjoyment 
very much as ordinary mortals do. The 
very rich are very human after all. 

On the final day of last season I was dis- 
cussing this matter of entertainment with a 
middle-aged aristocrat from upper Long 
Island whose railroads came to him from 
his grandfather. He has spent many sea- 
sons with us and I wanted to find out the 
sort of thing he liked best. He had been 
pleased, he said, with a certain coloratura 
who had sung on two evenings with a new 
violinist —from Russia, of course —and with 
a little string quartet that had played near 
his table at luncheon time. 

But the one big kick he had got out of the 
whole season, he told me, was from some- 
thing quite different from something you 
might not have expected to register on a 
man like him at all. It was a thing we per- 
mitted to happen after dinner had 
served on the second Saturday night before 
the close of the season. The guests were al- 
ready drifting northward rapidly, the serv- 
ice force would be cut down the following 
day, and that was the final meal at which 
the three hundred colored waiters in the 
dining room would be serving together. 
Our aristocrat said he got his big smash of 
the winter when, after the guests had 
lighted cigarettes over their demi-tasses, 
the colored head waiter—a really famous 
fellow he is, too—mounted a serving table 
and led his chorus of three hundred black 
men in singing God Be With You Till We 
Meet Again. 


Leave it to Us 


Entertainment isn't the big item we sup- 
ply our household, and, if you understand 
me, neither are the food and the lodging. 
What the folks are really paying for, as 
I've already said in another way, is the 
technical skill of men in the hotel business 
who know how to select guests so that 
when all are assembled there is a complete 
whole. There's no more of luck or chance 
in this than there is in the way an academy 
member picks and chooses his paints to 
make a picture. It’s an art. The individ- 
uals who compose our household picture 
couldn’t explain it, perhaps, but their hap- 
piness comes from their being aware of its 
harmony, brilliance and meaning. Our 
guests, whose trip South is as much an 
event as a vacation, pay generously and 
cheerfully for the atmosphere in which, 
while they are with us, they live and move 
and have their being. More than anything 
else, they are buying protection. 

This protection means a great deal more 
than merely keeping out persons who would 
streak the picture. It means guarding the 
guest, while he enjoys himself mainly in 
ways of his own devising, from care, from 
worry and from the common irksome limi- 
tations that make this a sober world for 
most of the mortals who are muddling 
through it. It isthe conferring of a freedom 
which to people of means is probably cheap 
at whatever price they have to pay for it. 

In the main, this consists, on our side of 
the counter, in having the invisible but 
efficient machinery for supplying the guest 
with whatever he wants when he wants it. 
His peace of mind may be an intangible 
thing, but there’s nothing intangible about 
the methods by which we create and main- 
tain it. Long ago the uncle who broke me 
into the business —a born resort-hotel man 


was, who knew human nature next to 


} 
ne 
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me the phr 
to bring insta 


William Shakspere 
with which I’ve been able 
assurance to a multitude of troubled guests 
and under which I’ve hidden ways and 
means that would fill volumes. These 
the words which, when spoken with a smile, 
work the magic: ‘‘ Man dear, leave it to us.”’ 

Your reputation as a manager is likely to 
be commensurate with the meaning you 
can put into those words Uncle used to 
say a real hotel manager is to whom 
God has given the ability always to be in 
the right place at the right time. But, of 
course, being in the right place wouldn't 
mean much unless a man knew how to go 
smoothly and silently into action when he 
found himself and the 
emergency in the face. 

I spent the first half of my life in learning 
how, and I’m satisfied to be spending the 
second half in teaching what I learned to 
the younger men behind the desk. Nothing 
gives me a finer thrill than watching the 
light of understanding come into the eyes of 
that invaluable assistant, the front clerk, 
as he stands watching over the shoulder of 
the room clerk while the latter is oc 
himself with the immediate details of 
tact with the inquiring or worried guest. 


ave 


are 


one 


] " 
looking 


present 


upying 


con 


Means to an End 


“Man dear, leave it to us And there 
follows a whispered conference behind th« 
desk which will set in motion a single 
wheel or all the five hundred cogwheels that 
constitute the service organization 

Nothing is impossible in a gr 
hotel —nothing that is proper and right 
could cite you examples which might eve 
make you balk at our ethics, but whic! 
believe, might still win from you the royal 


cor 


eat resor 


doughnut on the score of service 

Mr. and Mrs. B used to come to us reg 
larly in the days when Palm 
the sole object ive of fashion and Miami and 
Miami Beach were barely beg 
Mr 


times too easy-going 


Seach wa 


zinning to try 
to be something B was a 
business man —at 
would occasionally let himself 
liquor and then there was the dey 
His wife’s people had been in the Blue Book 
since the first edition. 
a poised woman; she 


loose wit! 


l to pay 


She was more thar 
had the manner and 
finesse a queen ought to have 

One evening Mrs. B « 
door. I « 


desperate 


ame into my office 
and closed the 
thing 
trolled face. 
had 
and had been telling the st 
had 
guest had taken a sudden bad 

**Mr. B has been drinking pigg 
lady said, with the bluntness of 
whose course had been thoughtfu 
mined, “and I him n 
I’ve never left his side before when 
like this, but I feel my strength 
Without a respite and sleep, I shan’ 
to see him through. I 
room in another part of the house un 
morrow afternoon, and I 
particularly my husband —to 
whereabouts. The hotel appears OW 
and I dislike to trouble you, but I hope y 
can manage to find me a room.” 

That's the way with really 
They never neglect to be 
polite. When they want 
they tell you they’re to tr 
and they mean it. They pay 
what they get, with courtesy and with coin 

we 


some 
almost . 
For two aays 
mea 1] 


been carry 


ter wonder 


gout. I 


can stand 


would like 
wish no 


KNOW 


cons 
any 


sorry 


The house was crowded and 


some of the reguiar 
lad 


lady 


turning 
but I assured the 


tly to fit her requirements, th: 


away even regul 
1 had a room ex 


; 
il 


no one 


at 
should know about it, and at it would 
be ready by the time her maid coul 
her bag. 

About midnight Mr. B, after 
his protesting valet silly, fumbled 
the main staircase and tacked 
He was wild-eyed and wild-minded. 


ter 


KNOCKI! 


down 


desk 
You never saw anything ne 
way the house officer and the 


who were on the outside of t} 


Continued on Page 








THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 











construction 


And because craftsmen, 
almost unnecessary ideal of perfectior 
hand-build the Pierce-Arrow of today 
as they have hand-built it for 
the precision of Pierce-Arrow work 


manship continues t 


respected and most 
envied attainment it 


motordom 


Long ago we learned 
that nothing less than 
these patient, skillful, 
painstaking methods 
could produce the ad 


mirable ensemble of 
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THE WORLD’S TREASURED THINGS 
ARE ITS HAND-BUILT THINGS 
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to which we won't g 
quest of a guest: 


there are occ: 


t was or 
ssion to the hotel 
gained on her rather 
as a stage dancer, 
couldn't well set up 
he had become the second 
whose first wife had been one 


‘adornments of our season 


Eggs Picked to Order 
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because that would destroy 


e suite to wl 
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id two full-leng 
rooms. T » stage star 
a tantrum and I retired to let 
She said she would yet even wit 
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an old home 


dismantled 


She 
her in her newest Par 
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“auty 1OOK Iike contort 
loing | stuff The lady shrieked 
ammed a Chippendale chair through her 
mirror with so much vigor that the guests 
n the next suite phoned down to the desk 
r the racket meant a riot or a 
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to the palate of the guest 
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hat the eggs in his ice 
ontemporaneous, but 
old Mr. H, whose 
nument as | f the Wall Street 
irom coming to me and Saying with 
tior I don't know why I'm 
All I want for my 
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reason there was a door leading from her 
bathroom into the hall, and, equally ir 

credible, when a husky sweeper mistook 
his broom closet and pulled at the bath- 
room door it came open to admit 


the immediate presence of ie 


By and by the blue-blooded Bostonian, 
marvelously gowned for dinner, 
ways was, entered th bby, and the young 
men at the desk prayed that she would pas 
on into the dining room. When she headed 
in their direction they 


stood the 


heroica 4 ylood froze in 


glanced from room clerk to front 


smiled sweetly and 
mother taught me to take my 
bath regularly, but she affixed one rigid 
requirement— that I should always take it 
in private If you'll be good enough to 
have someone nail up that public entrance 
to my bathroom I'll be grateful ig 
Very few crotchety pe 
to be unreasonable, } 
lovely persons actual]; out to be mean 
In resort hotel > wise method 
humor the idiosyncrasies of 
member, and perhaps you'll 
tually when you learn how 
that way 
We had with us at Miami 
other season a guest too old to be 
idiot and too you 
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body from 
manding tl 
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it son of an 
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milk stations 
were open to 
the other 
I went after the bail money that was 
e station, and wound up with 
undertaker who advertised 
1e never closed 
that desperate our’s work was 
ver ly shared the feeling of my em 
ployes rarding that gentleman At ten 
o'clock aunter ul o the desk and 
took th iree yusand-dollar bale of 
greenbacks the still unbelieving cashier 
handed him. The following morning’s news- 
| rs broadcast the thanks of a little con 
gregation that was trying to build a new 
church edifice for three thousand dollars 
from some donor who had preserved his 
inonymity by sending in his contribution 
Jobody behind the de-k announced his 
ductions, but we softened a little to 
‘d exacting Mr. G 
It was the girl who served him his food 
who gave us the key s conduct. The 
waitress discovered that he was a chroni 
but silent sufferer from dyspepsia 
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est Je rsey cow you ever 
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Nothing was 
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Gs table 


the attention was 


Fresh Milk on the Water 
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was glad we had changed dairies; that 
good a man could actu 
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Then the climax. The f t clerk’s grir 
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that puts into Miami harbor next 
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AYBE you are hard-boiled as a car-owner and don’t mind the 

knocks, the tension and the risks of driving over grouchy roads. 
But that is a poor excuse for forgetting that the bouncing, twisting, 
throwing, bumping and wrenching over all kinds of road surfaces 
not only wears out the body and nerves of your passengers, but also 
racks and strains and finally kills off the car itself. 


If not for reasons of personal ease, comfort and safety, then for rea- 
sons of sound economy, you should give your car an easier ride. 


From that angle alone, probably no investment you could make would 
go so far as ‘‘Stabilation’”’ in maintaining the original ‘‘tightness’’; in 
keeping down the wear that gradually and inevitably kills chassis, 
motor and body. No other one investment could more surely retard 
depreciation of your car as a whole—prolong its life way beyond 
“‘normal’’—and insure a higher resale value at any time during its 
entire life. 


Consider Stabilators more than paid for by the lower maintenance 
and ultimate car costs—then the totally new luxury of “relaxed 
motoring’”’ has cost you nothing. 


Just what that luxury of Relaxed Motoring means—and means to 
you—can most easily be demonstrated on your own car. Let your 
local Distributor or Dealer Stabilate your car. Then drive it over 
any road you wish; test your Stabilators in any way you want—if 
you are not completely satisfied with their performance, they will be 
taken off and the full purchase price will be returned to you 
without an argument. 


Write for literature and the name of the Stabilator Dealer nearest you. 


JOHN WARREN WATSON COMPANY 
PHILADELPHIA, PENNSYLVANIA 


WATSON 


STABILATORS 










¢ princi 

proportionak 

trol with the ne 

instant action no tag 
not a pump 


KO put up With yOURh riding : 














Such pre ecmincnt(cars as 
the following are stand- 
ard equipped to give 


you relaxed 


motoring: 
Cadillac 
Chrysler 80 
Chrvsler 70 
Duesenberg 
Du Pont 
Franklin 
Hudson 
Isotta Fraschini 
Jord in Great Line 8 


Locomobile Jr. Eight 


MeFarlan T. V.6 


MeFarlan Light 8 
Nash Advanced Six 
Packard Eight 
Packard Six 
Peerless 8-69 
Peerless 6-90 
Stearns-Knight 


Studebaker “President” 
Stutz Vertical Eight 
Willys-Knight Great Six 
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Goodyear balloons 


insuring greater traction, 
smoother running, longer wear 


Deep-cut in the tough surface of the new 
Goodyear balloon tire is the latest, finest 
version of the world-famed All-Weather 
Tread. 

Look it over carcfully: it is far more thana 
new and interesting pattern; it istheresponse 
of Science to urgent balloon tire necds. 


It gives you, first of all, All-Weather 
traction and road security. It gives you quiet 
and smooth running. It gives you Jong, slow, 
even wear. 

Its original design, flatter profile and 
broader road contact climinate the wavy 
spots or “pot holes” until now character- 
istic of wear in many balloon tires. 


For users this new-type Goodyear tread 
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is the most economical design so far « 


veloped, at any given mileage showit 
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skid pattern than previous types 


The diamond-shaped blocks in the tread’s 
center, and the two heavy circumferential 
ribs, afford smooth, safe, steady travel 


under all conditions. 


For the first time, you are now able to 
buv a balloon tire with a tread as clearly 
the Goodyear SUPERTWIS1 


superior as 


carcass has proved itself to be. 


[It has the rugged long-life and sure 
footedness that are a true Goodyear tra 
dition and have made “more people vide on 


Goodyear Tires than on any other kind. 
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Dont orope 
in the dark 


HY grope past furniture to reach the 
lighting fixture? Put a switch at every 
door—step inside—and snap on the light! 
And put plenty of convenience outlets in 
each room for your lamps and appliances. 


Good wiring is easy to secure. It’s not costly. 
It is easy to plan—either for a new house 
or an old one. Just order a G-E Wiring 
System and adapt it to your own ideas of 
lighting and comfort. Then the questions 
of quality and economy are automatically 
taken care of. The materials built into the 
walls will be General Electric throughout 

and lifetime quality is the best economy 
known. 





The G-E Wiring System is a system 


of housewiring embodying adequate out- 














lets, conveniently controlled, and using 
G-E materials throughout. 
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+ clean and young-looking 


Sick, thinning hair? 


-+ + make it vigorous 
strong-growing. 
from neglect ? 


I our hair suffering 
foo often hair once strong, thick 
falls to dandruff 


id Vigorous prey 
1 vTi dua ly become s dull and life 


thinner and thinner 


threatens 
before it Is 


Do something about it 








{ heate Only a few moments care 
ve] day is needed to overcome these 
EVERY MORNING moisten the hair and 
Ed. Pinaud’s Eau de Quinine. Then 

fingers move the scalp vigorously in 

on to work the tonic down to the 

Brush the hair while still moist 

l t he way want 
Aft he y first treatment your 
lp tingles with new vigor. Within 


ED. PINAUD’S Eau 


a few days the improved appearance 
of your hair will amaze you! 

Under this regular nourishing care 
dandruff disappears. The hair grows 
stronger and more vigorous, becomes 
young-looking, clean and abundant. 


For Pinaud’s Eau de Quinine does 


the two things needed to promote hair 


health 


circulation and destroys dandruff in 


stimulates hair-nourishing 
fection 

Make this treatment a regular part 
of your morning toilet like brushing 
your teeth 

Get Pinaud’s Eau de Quinine at any 
drug or department store today. (Sig 
nature of Ed. Pinaud on each bottle 

Or send for generous free sample. 
Pinaud Incorporated, 90 Fifth Ave 
nue, New York, 


Parfumerie Ed. Pinaud, Paris. 
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flowers if you don’t tend them. You come 
to learn their little shy secrets.” 
Carl Glennin ized sole mnly over his 


a, Elaine, you 
is a fine thing 
publicity. 


re to have a story from 


cigar. He said, “I had no ide 


worked In the garde n. That 
to do; and the most valuable 
We ought to < 

you about it; a story with 
suggestions for 


tures.”’ 
It was so heartless of him, Elaine pro- 





real facts and 


flower with pic- 


growers, 


tested, to turn everything into business. 
“Come, Mr. Benn, you must 
from him. We, I hope, 
ice and poetry oe 

i gone Glenning thought- 


ene rose. 


can 


take me away 





enjoy just 
When they 


fully deposited a long cigar ash in an ash 





tray. ‘‘They all fall for it,’”’ he said with a 
sigh. ‘Tell me, does Elaine know a daisy 
from a bougainvillea vine?” 

Her mother said, ‘‘ Just She was thor- 
oughly annoyed. 

‘It needn’t concern us,” he went on 


more comfortably. He didn’t attempt to 


move his chair nearer 


be 


recapture her hand, 
her, and she saw tl 
“You my house at 
Monica; it’s on the sea, and I’ve 
for two years 
shape. Now 
Make 
And I 
i You have 
such wonderful taste. I'd like you to like 
it. The truth is that if you didn’t like it 
what good would it . 
“Why, of course,’ she interrupted him 
impetuously. “‘A 
beautiful 


( onsult ing decorator 





serious. remember 
panta 
neglected it ever since —wel 





and I expect it’s in pretty b 
f 


what I want to do is fix it up again. 


Inside as Well aS Ou 





it Spanish 





wondered if you wo 





woman loves to plana 
Inaw 


Only lL am aft 





nouse, y I might be your 








would be very expensive 


Car! Glenning 





speculated about what 
Mr. Benn on the 


2 ory av r ‘lel 
}enn saying to Elaine 


Katie Storey 
Was saying to 


What was Mr. 


opviou 


terrace. 
? He 


sincere 





was an extraordinarily 
man, ing than most. A 
man who more or less ¢ asily could be taken 
that 


a man getting 


even less suspect 


advantage of. By a woman, was; 
Katik co ‘ 


petter of nin 





Elaine would make 


speec hes and Mr. Benn would believe them 


What a terrible little liar she was, Elaine’ 






mother thought. But she was helple he 
couldn’t warn the handsome, the trustful 
Mr. Benn 

“This is Friday,’ Carl Glenning was 
saying. ‘‘ We'll drive out to Santa Monica, 
to the house, Sunday morn ‘s, and 


at the ~ ‘ é l 

into his eyes, and the effect of 
immediate that she had to leave 
ut 





youons 
I am a woman, Mr. Glenning, and to 


be a woman means a very great deal t 


She was, he asserted, the nobiest woman 


in the worid he was had 





made being awoman so noble. He woul 
frighten her for all the stars and all 
contracts, ali the pictures In existence. 


“Katie,” he declared, ‘‘I respect you.” 


> thnougnt, was aiways conven- 


ent Elaine and M Benn had been away 
or more than an h¢ t was | lain that a 
moc Vas arriy i oO irred to Katie 
store I ine would neve come in now 
while she Was about that she had a head- 
ene 
Car she ud I have a ttle head- 
acne Ove my eyes I'd like to be let 
1 think of a ou have sald Do you 
ind? Will you fe ve me 
He Va nstantiy distressed beyond 
words ne ave him he hand Unt 
Sunday the He d reed with this to 
the extent of deciaring that he’d telephone 
n the mornir to scover how she was 
** Katie,” he asked, “‘will you kiss me 
She softens the me i e bv her best 
mile ‘It might mean so much,” she ex- 


not sure " Katie 


upstalrs, 
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V iolently tnat 


she 


she took off the black dress so 
t could never be worn again reduced 
the weblike black stockings to a series of 
rents. 

There was still a light in her room it 
past midnight 
daughter’s footsteps on 
Elaine entered. ‘‘I want to say here and 
now,” Elaine began, “that if I get any 
more dirty cracks like that about the garden 
out of Glenning I'll tear his contract up. 
The idea of him. And to me! Elaine 
Storey. I guess you both thought I was too 
dim in the head to get it. But you'd be sur- 
prised. You really would. A man like Mr. 
understands me. He understands 
my soul. You do nothing but make fun of 
the swami, but Mr. Benn there is 
light in the East. He wanted 
Djerpul’s address.” 


was when she heard her 


the stairs and 


3enn 


Says 
great 
Mr. 

Mrs. Storey was too weary, too spent for 
diplomacy. i 
she explained. ‘‘No real man will go near 
black fakers. And 
that it was Mr. Glenning spoke about the 
I didn’t mention them. I’d be 
But then anybody looking at 
you ought to know you never pulled up a 
You’re bad enough, but then the 
Men make me sick to 
There is nothing they won't be- 


In her bed she turned away from 


even 


“He was just kidding you,” 


those remember, too, 
flower beds. 


ashamed to 


weed 
men are worse 
deat} 
lieve 





laine, 
“You 


greed 


ought to know,’’ her daughter 
‘And get your beauty sl 
Nothing lasts forever. I don’t think | 
ever get to sleep again. I don't feel I need 
to. That moon. The perfume of the roses.”’ 
If she made a Katie 
thought, it would be to s ream She could 
see Mr. Benn in the moonlight, she 
smell the roses, she 
musical Arizona voice. 


sleer 


) 








sound, Storey 
could 


} 
S gravely 


could hear hi 


Never in her memory, she told herself the 


next day, had Elaine been so pleasant, so 
impulsively charming and thoughtful. It 
was unnatural. She didn’t like it. What 
made this seizure on the part of her daugh 
ter so difficult to meet was the fact that it 
Katie Storey was 
She was 
Glenning tele 
headache It 
wasn't gone, she replied; but— well, per 
haps, it wasn’t worse No, it was no better 
and no worse. He fervently hoped it would 
be gone by tomorrow, Sunday, for their ex 
ursion to Santa Monica and his house, and 
Men 


were a 


had no reflection in her 
in a state of thorough annoyance 
abrupt 


phoned to ask 


Carl 
the 


even when 


about 


] 





she just managed to agree with him. 
who telephoned in the morning 





nuisance 
Elaine, who heard this pronouncement, 
1 not support it. “ Dearest, any true at 
tention is delightful, I I wouldn't 
telephoned to this minute.” 
Storey surveyed her daughter gloom 
By Mr. Benn, she added silently to 
Her irritation 
was notably increased by the realization 


dic 





mind being 


Mrs 
her daughter’s admission 


that she too would have welcomed the sound 

of Mr Any woman would. 
And here he was caught in Elaine’s shal 

He was so frank 


Benn’s voice 


He COOK, or 


rather mistook, everything for the best 


low deceits 





' 


1e was seated in a small, upstairs sitting 
ne was in room 


room, El: the 
when Katie Storey heard a maid announce 
Mr. Djerpul 

“I’m not ready,”’ Elaine said 
I'll be down in fifteen minutes 


Mrs. Storey rose softly and proceeded to 


bey ond, 





‘Tell him 


the inner door. ‘Elaine dear, do you sup 
pose I could see Mr. Djerpul for just a lit 
tle? Ie him occupied until 
you come.” 

was surprised and delighted. ‘I 
interested | 


hoped you would come under his power of 








in at least Keep 
laine 

am so glad, dearest, you are 

Keep him long as you like 

When Katie entered the room where Mr 

Djerpul full; 


He was, she was obliged to admit, 


good 


was waiting, he rose gracefully 

in every 

thing but color, an ingratiating young man 
The spotless white turban bound about his 
brow made even the darkness of his skin al 

‘ 


most attractive 


Continued on Page 96 
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Continued from Page 94 Mr Djerpul, the swami, shook his head unnatural, generosity Katie Store y studied 





Mr. Djerpul,”’ she began, “I asked my in a slow negative. ‘‘Woman,”’ he said, her with a secret curiosity 
daughter to wait a few minutes. I wanted ‘put away your money. I do not see | 






She was thinking about this again in the 


























































to see you first. To consult with you.’”’ He than others, but more. Withdraw yourself drawing-room--it was late afternoor 
thanked her from corporeal things. Slay ambition be- when Mr. Benn was unexpectedly showr 
“T don’t know if what I want is possible. fore it slays you. There is a bitterness in She rose with a bright face, extended - 
Mr. Djerpul, do you see into the future?’’ your heart. Sink into nothingness.”’ For hands. ‘It’s so nice to see you!” she ex 
No, missis,’’ he replied tranquilly. that last advice she was not obliged. In- claimed in a warm voice ‘l am afraid | 
‘Can you see what might come”?"’ she in- deed, it held in a single short sentence all have been thinking about you.” 
sted that she intended not to do. Sink into That, he told her, delighted him. ‘It 
No, missis.”’ nothingness! He was an idiot. She folded makes me happier than I can Say Dea 
Oh,’’ she ended desperately, “will you? the note into the palm of her hand and, Mrs. Storey!’ He had kept her hand 
Please wait before you answer. I know _ since nothing else occurred to her, silently and suddenly, amazingly, he drew her clos« 
that while you are holy you havea living to left the room. Katie Storey shut herself tohim. He kissed her 
make. You get pretty well paid too. But into her room, finding that her headache Her voice took the form of a low 
I am willing to give you a hundred dollars wasan actuality. It was better the follow- ‘Oh, Mr. Benn, how could you do that? It 
not for an hour, but just for these few mo- ing morning, but she was too listless forthe was cruel of you. What made you tl 
ments. Wait! It’s not for myself. I don’t excursion to Santa Monica, the Silver you could? What did I do?” 
are to know about my fi It's my Beach Club. The maid who telephoned Still in his arms she saw, nd then 
daughter I’m worried over. My darl Mr. Glenning for her said that he sounded Elaine standing in the doorw: “Mr 
child. Mr. Djerpul, I have the intuition of | half disappointed and half mad. Benn,” she protested, with a rigid dig 
a mother, and I feel that there is a danger That couldn’t be helped, Katie told her- ‘‘must I ask you again? Release me 
hanging dark upon Elaine. I want you to’ self. Mr. Glenning’s disappointment must “Isn’t he perfect!’’ Elaine exclaimed 
feel it, too, and warn her. She will listento overcome the madness, or the madness con- advancing, her face animated. ‘I’m so 
you. Help me, Mr. Djerpul!’’ She leaned sume, destroy, all the rest. She didn’t care glad you like him that much. Mamma 


forward with acrisp yellow treasury notefor which did happen. This attitude of mind, mamma darling, we’re married! 





a hundred dollars conspicuous in her hand. she recognized, was foolish; worse, it was Mr. Benn once more impetuously took 
‘Mrs. Storey,” he replied, “‘I am sorry downright dangerous. But she couldn't Katie Storey into his arms. ‘‘ Mother 

for you. The feelings of a mother are very helpthateither. She felt dangerous. Kat repeated. She twisted herself sharply out 

sacred. But they must give way before Storey wanted everything to be dangerous. of his grasp 

destiny. I cannot affect or turn back des- Mr. Benn was a very dangerous man. God “And darling,” Elaine added 


tiny. What is written. I cannot change knew he had destroyed her peace of mind, heavenly Mr. Djerpul helped m He gave 
events. I can only, perhaps, teach you how wrecked her comfortable plans, perhaps. me courage for it. I must leave you 
to meet them.’ Almost, that was for the teeniest minute.’ 

“Mr. Djerpul,” she persisted, “it is such She asked Elaine, ‘‘When is that nice Mrs. Storey sat with her gaze 
a little thing. It will bring such good tous Mr. Benn coming to dinner again? I Chinese rug beneath her s! 
all. And you are a man of God, of good. thought he was so charming with you.” slowly raised her eyes and fixed then 
Elaine must keep on with her present work Soon, her daughter assured her. “I Mr. Benn. ‘‘How much,” she asked di 











She mustn't be distracted by other forces. wouldn't wonder if it would be this week. I liberately, did you give that Djerpu 

By men By a man,” she admitted. don’t suppose we'd have any trouble get- For an instant he was surprised, frowr 
‘Elaine must continue to shine untroubled ting Mr. Glenning?’’ She put this in the ing; and then the frown was dissolv: 

for at least another year.’” Katie Storey form of an arch question. ‘‘Mr. Benn flash of humor. ‘‘A thousand,” he cor 
rose and approached him, the mioney out thinks you are ravishing, mamma,” Elaine fessed. Katie hoped that Mr. Glenning 
held added with an unaccustomed, her late had not seen more than the othe it 
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ES Sian mn she wore a smart, well-fitting habit In- The check was signed ‘“ Reginald Vander [ later met her mother, M Beact 
| é Ry } 9 P naa : aiigs deed, they were both in r ding ciotnes, ex bilt little faded old lady, Who sat quietly in he 
cod trl te ada plaining they had just come from Central It was then that I recognized his com- dog-cart, driving with peaceful cautior 
ciao ; : Park, having dismounted to walk two  panion as the famous horsewoman, Belle through country lanes on Long Islar 
f the , blocks to our house. They explained rather Beach. In all the wealthy and aristocratic wasdifficult torealize that mu fher 
¢ apologetically that they had come to see, sporting centers of the world she was as hood had been gained years before throug} 
it ESS Esc not to buy. ‘‘And don’t be fooled,’ he well-known as her equally famous mother subduing countless dangerous horses, at 
‘ at warned, “‘forshe lives in herriding clothes.” before her--Mrs. Emily Beach Belle that she had once come out in a daring 
ue tray \ As it was so early in the day, very few of Beach showed the Vanderbilt horses, riding riding costume of dark cloth tights, shoc] 
Bes ripe our models had arrived. I showed them them regularly at the New York and New-_ ing the most flagrant cyclists then wheeling 
a some of the newest dresses as they hung port horseshows. A few rs before, when about in bloomers 
A bel hap ¥ limply on their hangers. she rode in England for Alfred Vanderbilt, 
} s cost. 1 ‘Have you, by any chance, a Rose Room — she caused something of a sensation when Tricks in All Trades 
I here?’’ There was something most familiar a nervous horse, impersonating a Western 
i f in her appearance, and now I felt sure I bronco, unsuccessfully tried to throw her Belle Beach and I grew to be good 
had seen her before. She had doubtless been Among the best of our horsewomen friends and, asaresult, she often stoy ped or 
to the London house, or perhaps to the women who had ridden to hounds all their her way from the park, introducing mar 
house in Paris. I took them both upstairs — lives--she stood, or rather sat, apart Her of her fashionable and wealthy ents 
to the American Rose Room, which was _ seat in the saddle was said to be perfect; whom she brought with her. Once, as she 
beautifully furnished in the French style of | she seemed molded to her mount. And she — stood at the far end of a room, a customer, 
\ ~ ‘ ILYD oy al @ Louis XI\ Lady Duff-Gordon at that had those firm, thin legs perfect legs fora thinking her a model, turned to me ar 
Al [ERICAN EX] RESS time began advocating the use of flowers as boot Although she was small, her strengt} said, ‘‘ My dear, is Lady Dutff-G ion n 
Travel ‘ De haviment- trimm ng, and had just brought bac k to and absolute fearlessness in handling the ng hal its too? And what veet little 
i fashion the ornamentation of handmade ficult horses caused such comment mods 
65 Broadway, New York, N. Y. lowers in silk. They were most effective me Eeweeh: SEs, Oy ihe Cope praesent lps 
and amazingly true to Nature, especia iow in London, asked to meet he ( h racing f nce 
ays Carry American Ex Travelers Cheque when bunched together in quaint, old She told me of being presented to him in a 1 she t 1 
fashioned bouquets. A box had arrived corner of the paddock, where His Majesty | ts. Sh 
from the studio downtown the night before } been looking at several new horses hea 
n which were ten bouquets, each to be sold the lapel of her trig black ling t ts wou esemblke 
for twenty-five dollars it Was her custom always toweara white ca strange, lu US 1 l lid neve ( 
mellia. She considered t lucky After curt st ontrasting color and I'n ire 
The Language of Flowers sying, she naturally hesitated to speak first would never approve of a boot set 
‘Your Majesty,”’ she said bashfully I acy frill!” 
American. I don’t know quite what There is an old saying that there art 


tO aK 

















‘ took a pen trom his now,” he laughing eplied “and there is yjiten makes an occasional tr necessar) 
ocket and wrot With ‘ompliments” wavs tl ng re of flowers.’ He ir | »mbe 7 litor ones ng ton 
} et and wrote ith my compiment always e language I flowers é emem an ed 1) ‘ ! 
pon each of them. These he signed, and dicated the flower in her lapel. ‘May I with a suspicious look in his eye, “‘Ah, M 







resses of ten ladies to whom he wished to anyone so great.” 1 found he believed all great dressmake 





sew omalr Continued on Page 99 
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throvwe 
‘ 1roug?r 


paper, in some form, influences the purcha 


yee 


, ware 
thes. Think how essential it is to 


How are you going to reach your partially 
developed or undeveloped markets ? 


Botx salesmen and publication adver 
tising should be backed up [frequently 
preceded} with printed matter—cata 
logues, booklets, mail pieces, and letters 
; Printed matter alone occasionally does 


the job. 





In any campaign of this nature, 
copy, designing, printing and meth 
» od of distribution are the prime 
considerations—but paper has a 
very direct bearing on all four 





It is almost needless to say that unless 
something approximating the “right 
paper for the purpose” is selected, the 
entire campaign will be handicapped 
there are many known cases where it 
has been rendered practically useless 

To cite specific instances, a Cover Pa 
per may please the eye, but print, foldand 
wear so poorly that the entire job falls 
short of all expectations; or it may run 
the cost up to where the job cannot jus 
tify its existence; or it may prove entire 
ly out of harmony with all that has been 
done on the planning and designing of 


the piece; or it may be of so poor a qual 
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A few of the Eagle-A Standardized Business Papers 


American Handcraft Herculean American Handcraft American Tinted Folder nal 
American Embossed Arven American Vellum American Super Calend« ‘ 
Berkshire Am. Standard Berkshire Text American Eggs ' 


Paradox Moss Finish 


Bristols 























ses OF the great majority 


select “the right paper for the purp 


ity that, far from accomplishing any de- due to Eagle-A Standardization, low 
sired result, it will create adverse impres- enough tt 
sions editions 
With variations, this applies to all Volume produ 
business papers. Standardized papers, pro- standardized | 
duced in volume to insure lowest cost, American Writing Paper ¢ 
are the only safe solution—and this 1s recommend impartially. | 
the bed-rock upon which the Eagle-A _ tionery at I the t} 
policy has been built papers, we shall be g t t 
Eagle-A Standardized Papers meet the Specification Chart, the “¢ | 
executive on a common ground. They BondPapers’.andaS Port 
fulfill his needs, recognized after many it you will briefly outlin ir use of 
years of experience and investigation rect mail material [catalog hook| 
they do not burden him with unwarrant- mail pieces, etc.] we w q 
ed overhead or und 2 , ltorw 


They 


with the “right paper for the pur 


>|] + 
selling costs 


pose” at the right price 
American 


Em 


used for 1n 


For example, 
hossed Covers are 


struction hooks by several large 





manutacturers, be 


automobile 
cause of their resistance to handling 


AMERICAN WRITING PAPER: COMPANY 


Though this Cover has something of the Makers of Exole-A Ws } 
look and feel of leather, is pleasing to the Specialty and Ih 
eye and hand, prints and folds well, it is, Holyoke, Massachusetts a nest Pen 
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You must bother 


when accident strikes . . . however 


. You 


if you would feel 


tiny the cut or wound.... 
must bother 


avainst that grim marauder 


secure 


of health . Infection. 


pin o1 the edge ot 
countless malignant 
“mites of malice’ — 


ripple or maim. 


that any wound, how- 
may be safely neglected 


| (clanus (loc k- 


ven known to writhe their 


’ 


ionimn 
i . 


l 


th a pin prick? 


, 
the system thro 


safety costs so little, it 


‘ss. Sterilize the wound 
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‘Doni bother 


its only a bruise” 


thus began her flirtation with 


Th Gray Specter °f Infection 


: ‘ 1 : 
WwW ith an iodine swab ora mercurochrome swab. Cover 


with sterile gauze and a sterile gauze bandage. Fasten 
with adhesive plaster. That is the First Aid your doctot 


would have you use on a skin-break of any kind. 


February 26,1927 


These Bauer & Black Sterile First Aid 
products may be had at small cost in 45,000 
drug stores ... in individual packages, in 
kits and in cabinets ... for the home, the 
Ke ep 


them always at hand, instantly ready for 


office, the factory and for travel. 


the accident emergency. It is better to be 


ready than regretful 


For Boy Scouts, the official Boy Scout 
First Aid Kit prepared by Bauer & Black 
tothe specifications of Scout headquarters, 
may be had at all drug stores at 8Cc. 


4 simple things to do for cuts or bruises 


1. Sterilize the t Bauer & Black 
] 
i ‘ 


Mer 


odine 07 


terile Gauze Bandage 
tenwith Bauer & Black Adhesiv 
. 
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lo his way, the line that way. Wher Duff-G nN pointe r 
he r hed, I looked at her and smile these stone nouette é epeat 
r r few words interpreted her long ‘Oh, W é . ossenger’s Side Line 
xplanation. She took my hand, andasshe me fill me w 
eft sa You know exactly what I want She could har wait t we 
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Amazing Contrast — 










Between CHRYSLER '’5O' 
And Al Other 


NYONE with a sense of motor-car 
values, knowing the price of the 
Chrvsler "50°°—the coupe and 
roadster $750, the coach $780, the sedan 
$830, the landau sedan $885 — will in- 
stantly realize that it is unfair to the other 
four-cylinder cars of large production 
to try to judge them on the same basis 
is the 50’ 


For just a mental comparison as to family 


CHRYSLER 


1/1 


are in 


1sk 


Chrysler dealers 
"7 posi "ton 10 ex- 
tend the convenience 
of time 
ahout Chrysler's 
attractive plan 


roominess and full size, interior appoint- 
ments and luxurious mohair plush up- 
holstery, beauty and smartness of line 
and appearance a/one places the Chrysler 
50” in the class of the larger cars, and 
makes its selection simply inevitable. 


For Chrysler's unique plan of Standard- 
ized Quality produces the 50” on the 
conviction that the family that pays a 
moderate price for its car is entitled to 


OUTS 


just as much beauty, quality, comfort, 
economy, long life and good value as 
those purchasing cars of higher price. 


The amazing superiority of the Chrysler 
50"—with its speed of 50 miles and 
more per hour, its economy of 25 miles 
to the gallon and its big car roominess 
and comfort —over all other fours is 
immediately evident in a direct com- 


parison of values. 


MoOodDEL NUMBERS 










payments 






i// prices f 









Coupe, $750: 
extra ), $750; Coach, $780; Sedan, $830; 
Landau Sedan, $885 


Roadster, (‘Rumble Seat 


Detroit, subject to current 


Federal excise tax 
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ln the CHRYSLER’60 








features Performances -Unlue 


Unique Among Low Priced Sixes 





EATURES, performance and value no 
other low-priced six can offer—plus 
many other C hry sler advantages 
by other makers— 
‘60’s”’ 


now claimed as‘ ‘new’ 
the 


supreme quality. 


are foundation of Chrysler ‘ 


‘60” head and shoulders 


above its price division in these elements 


You will find the’ 


of in-built quality and outstanding value 
—finely balanced seven-bearing crank- 
shaft, impulse neutralizer, oil-filter, air- 





MEAN 








Chrysler “60” Prices 


1245 . 


Fr. O. B. DETROII A 


MILES 


Touring Car, $1075; 

















cleaner, Chrysler four-wheel hydraulic 
brakes, full pressure lubrication, mani- 
fold heat control and road 


front and rear. 


levelizers, 


Try the “60” the road. You will 
realize beyond doubt what a gre at ad- 
vantage Chrysler features give in per- 
formance —in flashing pick-up, in agility 
and roadability, 


at speeds of 60 miles and more per hour. 


on 


in marked smoothness 


Built under the unique Chrysler plan of 








Club Coupe, $1125; Coach, $1145; Road- ce X \ prot 
ster (utth Rumble Seat), $117 Coupe h, ‘ theft us 
(utth Rumble Seat), $1245; Sedan, $1245. | | 4 9) 


All prices f. 0. b. Detroit, 
Federal excise tax 


subject to 


current PD 
| a I 


Standardized Quality, 


isa typical Chrysler 


of life and dependability, 


ot 
that have 


design, coloring 


the ( hrvsk | 
all t 


with 


and 


See for yourself — your ¢ 
will then convince you 
stands alone in its field 


M1VISON IN NeW 


ment that determines 


feature 


re 
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7 
“ii 


made Chrysler ws 
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Built on the 
Bourdon Spring 
Principle! 


s' 


case 


For Standard or 


Balloon Tires 


CCESSFULLY meeting 


the 


gauve 


vorld-wide 


Ji Ree 


demand 


ot perfect preci- 


GAUGE 


is guaranteed accurate within 
one pound! 


iit 


| 


Chis 


1 


ql 


rsal popularity of the U 
sAUGI 


LiR 


srreakable crystal. 


Vr 


i¢ 


‘ 


I 


t 


ur 


I 


t 


( 


dependable 


accuracy 


to the Bourdon Spring 
principle (adopted by the I 
S. Bureau of Standards for in- 


ate 
icating 


( 


; 


pressure gauges) on 
which the U.S. TIREGAUGE 


construc ted. 


are 
read, 


handy 
all wheels and has an un- 


r reasons for the uni- 


De 
that it is 


to use, 


added mileage from 


tires—keep them cor- 


GE! 


rectly inflated by using a U.S. 


GAT 


\t 


your 


dealer’s or sent direct. 


UNI 


14 1 

New 
Make 
4 S 


TED 


STATES GAUGE CO. 


t o8 W 
( 


Randolph St 


hic 


ago 


ium Gauges 


ery Purpose 
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a publicity nature which 

nD onstantly were never considered 

1 because she preferred to work un- 
rupted ind unheralded. 

He lea as they hecame concrete 

fashions, sometir brought about weird 





esults. A ba mm, filled with dancers, 
ild. sudder ippear to be different; 
art e's of 7 une pe pie t 0k on the look of 
private Duff-Gordon exhibition. There 
was, fo sta the chiffon-handkerchief 
¢ ( ate especially for the raceful 
‘ Irene ¢ finest 
! ous ed to- 
f nang all ar- 
nged to Make an efi pre seen 
n evening dress. There were the gold or 
f a aps— those little bits of artistic 
rt the hand, but dreams of loveli- 

ness when adjusted properly on the head 
eated for Mrs. Castle and popularly 

" is the ¢ stie ( ap. 
A Thoughtful Wife 

| ever forget the first night of Mis 
bet Marbury’s production of the 
mu comedy, Watch Your Step, in 
which Mrs. Castle was featured with the 


She made her entrance 
by u 


1s 


ate Vernon ( 


costume c 


astie. 
“eated a costume 
y caused the audience to hold 
Of a Nattier 
fitted to the waist as tightly asa 
glove, then falling over the hips into full 
folds, edged at the hem with a narrow band- 
ing of gr fox fur, it partly concealed a 


1 ' 
on sleeves whose great 


which litera 


atk blue sleeveless bro- 





at, 


cade co 


width at the wrist, also edged with fur 
was a direct replica of the moyen-d 
period. The bodice, which showed at the 
front, was high and tight, encircling the 
vaist snugly in n soft hues of It 
was truly exquisite. The morning afte 
ety women, old and young, of all sizes 
1 shape me many women whom we 
ever seen before — begging us to make 
em Wat Your-Step dresses. Hundreds 
ypies were made us colors, yet 
none equaled in perfect color combination 
the one first selected for [rene Castle. 


The of fashionable neigh- 
oods changed of a season, as well as 
It sometimes seemed to me 
they were peopled by women of all ages 

its, unusual 
Lady Duff-Gordon had de- 
1 1 and improved upon the 
Englishman's peg-top 


appearance 





the ballrooms 


n 
tilored su because of 


cirts 





trousers, complete 4 


with buckle at the back and deep masculine 
bee te nt 
immertime at mar t ' 
len J f l 1 in West- 
f oner t 
ive obse¢ t ‘ 
( ot pict ri 
PSSE if Vmace 
were rr 
n 
r 1 vere 
pied n ‘ 
1 maste ‘ 
} re i 
, 
me ir i 
‘ Wi 
¢ we 
the drooping le 
! 1 om 
’ ed y hicl 
| 1 ‘ £ 
é paraso 
: with ¢ 
nd of Wat- 
te esque taffeta 
‘ Dress 
, 
ed 
‘ ( i we yr 
AT 
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Duff-Gordon had mind for the 


n which she wz 


tumes of a new producti¢ 
tarred. 


Few men realize the worth of a beautiful 





gown. I can distinctly remember, on one 
occasion, a very pretty client who could 
never resist lovely things no matter how 
expensive they might be. She asked me to 
send her bill to her husband's office with 
the prices considerably lowered from the 
real price she paid for them. She arranged 
to make up the deficiency in her own 
way -from her private pocket money. I 
have often } rd of women asking eSss- 
makers to fictitious amounts to their 





bills and, upon payment by their husbands, 
Terence 


rn 
having the dif returned them by the 
dressmaker. 

But 
would never be considered in 
ment of repute. 

Our house was one of the first of its kind 
in this country to offer women a personal 
perfume—that is to say, a perfume blended 
for one woman only that was hers and ex- 
pressive of her individual personality. The 
tremendous craze for perfumes had just be- 
and in the 


such a dishonorable transaction 


an establish- 








V 
gun; tose Room, where we sold 
many of these new odors made privately 
for us by famous French perfumers, it be- 
came the rage to discuss one’s personality 
in relation to perfume, as it was natural 
in the downstairs 


expression through correct dressing. 


to discuss self- 
Tod 
the sale of perfumes in dressmaking houses 
has grown to such extensive 
that it balances very nicely 
overhead expenses. Most successful dress- 
perfumes made specially f 
their houses by some discerning expert. 
A week or nouncement in 
the press of the engagement of the former 
Mrs. Galt to the late President Wilson, we 
received a note Mrs. 
Galt was coming to New York to select her 
and wished to see Lady Duff- 
I replied immediately, making an 
appointment for her. 


salons 





proport ions 


ly the enormous 








makers have 





so alter the ar 


from her secretary. 
trousseau 


Gordon. 


Fooling Photographers 


The day Mrs. Galt arrived was fair, and 
we all in excellent spirits and curious 
our new customer. She came accom- 
panied by two ladies, friends from Wash- 
ington. Although no longer in the early 
flush of youth, she appeared amazingly 
young and, I thought, quite beautiful. No 
photographs I have seen of her do her jus- 
tice. Hers f vivid and changing 


Ol \ vi 
expressions whic be caught by a 


were 


to see 


is a face 
cannot 


| 


camera She selected two of our most con- 
entional mode one n biack veivet, tne 
other in a soft duchesse of white It 


Falling Mill Run Near Fairmont, West Virginia 


and she 


Wa 


leading to the 


As she was about 


{not take lor g for her to make her 


s soon ready to leave 
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to go through the door 


outer glass entrance whic! 


opened upon the flight of brownstone steps, 


she noticed a great crowd gathered on the 


in some way 


type of 


came to me 


motoring vell 
your 


They 





cea 





your face.”’ 


Gratefully, 


no longer see the 


, 


I had already swathed her about like 


of the E 


woman 


street. News phot 


t 


ly upstair 
Galt,” 
i 


never bother you 





o me that 


publicity 


la 


} 


3, where 


I said, 


ead as t 


Suddenly a 
1 her to wait, 


I found : 


, 171 
she disliked 


she turned to 





st 


She 


steps to her waiting car, 


ce 


rar 


ana 


ographers, having learned 
| she had 
house, waited to snap her as she 
a moment she seemed greatly disturbed 
was evident t 


ymme to ou! 
left. For 

It 
this 
thought 


and rar 


expression of ner eyes 


some 
down the 


the crowd 


disappointed, quickly melted away 


A Woman and Her Dressmaker 


















Many volumes have been written on the 
art of dress. The subject the 
nearly every woman delights in knowing 
an endless, ever-changing one which w 

be discussed along with other impo 

subjects of the day. The llosyncrasi¢ 
of fashion, reflecting events as they do, ars 
sometimes ludicrous, but always interest 
ing in retrospect Each era has a wa 
developing a fashion, making tl r 
type its very own. But even as the yea 
slip by and styles turn about, career 
now toward the tiny waist, now toward t 
natural one, to the short skirt or the long 
two fundamentals are steadfast f 
color. I doubt f the former n be iu 
as a sense of line like card sense o 
natural ear for m eith e | to 
hasn't. It t with wi all fan 
dressmakers have been bo Of course, a 
knowledge of rr may be lire ) 
certain extent 

In the early days of my experience as a 
model, even the most elaborately trimme 
dress was smart only because of t yerte 
tion of line and beautiful through the , 
tor’s owledge of colo 

It is always amusing to w vomer 
buy the the I have never tired 
Some become st and mee e mous 
like, when selecting beautiful garment 
Othe endeavor to g he impre 
being bored. And then there the 
woman who will never admit being satisfic 
W thing the dressmake is made 
} The custome we ce ted in wer 








women of 


ve, almost child 
like entnusiasn 
The t Sa Say 
ng toner \ 
now people l’ 
til one has live 
with them. Pe 
hanstl sso, put 
I believe it must 
nr y app t 
men I f 
tain the 
maker sl} 
exempt from any 
suchtrial. Acus 
tomers attitude 
tow her dre 
m c € W 
lick disclose 
each admirable 
l’ ber t Ac 
f ‘ ira ‘ 
If there ’ ‘ 
“ Ww 


mpu 
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When the maker of a 
car or truck can § 
Powered by Lycom 
” it means that he 
has given you the ut- 
most in motor value. 
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EARLY half-a-million car owners have enjoyed first- 


hand experience with cars and trucks pow ered 


by Lycoming. 

More than 225 models of Lycoming- Powered 
cars and trucks, built by several well-known 
manufacturers, are sold and serviced by over 
5,000 dealers. 


The hundreds of thousands of Lycoming 
Motors already in use — Fours, Sixes, and 
Eight-in-Line Motors — have familiarized 

practically all garages and service stations 
with their construction and operation. 
The salient features of Lycoming- 
Powered cars and trucks are con- 
veniently described, for ready 
reference and comparison, in a 
single informative book which 
we will send you on request. 


LYCOMING MANUFACTURING CO 


WILLIAMSPORT, PENNSYLVANIA 


CARS and TRUCKS 


powered with 


LYCOMING ® MOTORS 


N YEARS BUILDERS O I QUALIT 












dd the new 
Balkite 


Combination 


Three New Balkite “B’’s 
Including Balkite “B’’-X 


for sets of & tubes or less 


Now you can operate your radio 
| ies set from the light socket. Merely 
dels. Balkite “B”W at by adding the new Balkite Com- 
algae actor bination Radio Power Unit. Once 

| connected to your “A” battery and 
set and plugged into the light 
socket, it supplies automatic power 
to both circuits. You need not even 
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to your radio set now 


ig f with your A” battery it supplies all radio 
ay | power automatically from the light socket 


Power Unitsit hasnotubes,nothing 
to replace or renew, is a permanent 
piece of equipment, and is built to 
conform with the standards of the 
Underwriters’ Laboratories. It is 
noiseless in operation. It will serve 
any set now using either 4 or 6-volt 
“A” batteries and requiring up to 
30 milliamperes at 135 volts of “B” 
current—any set of 8 tubes or less, 
including power tubes. 
















Git | turn it off and on, for it is con- 
= | trolled by the filament switch al- 
al. ready on your setand is 

ma ae entirely automatic in op- 
eli . | eration. Its smooth even 
The New Balkite Trickle ; . ° 
and High-Rate Charger ~~ ad will give you a 
| ie tele ieat di constant quality of re- 
th rate for rapid ception that can be se- 
unos Stade cured in no other way. 
retin ar a Balkite Combination 
.50.( West of Rock | can be installed in afew 
- minutes, either near the 
SF us. | set or ina remote location. 
hig | Like all Balkite Radio lt 





The greatest series of 
concerts in radio 
WALTER DAMROSCH 


and ti a receiver always ready 
NEW YORK SYMPHONY 


EveryotherSaturdaynight 
a symphony concert. On 
alternate Saturdays one of 
Mr. Damrosch’'s popular 
pianorecitals. OverW EAF 
and associated stations. 
Balkite Hour, 9 p. m.,East- 
ern (8 p.m. Central) Time. 


Add Balkite Combi- 
nation now and know 
the pleasure of owning 


to operate at full power 
not only this season but 
for years to come. Price 
$59.50. {In Canada $83. } 
Ask your dealer. Fan- 
steel ProductsCompany, 
Inc., North Chicago, Ill. 











o— 





Balkite Trickle Charger $10 B | e 
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ed and 





You want to cushion the big bumps, of 


OULUs¢ 
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1 


ry. . > 
Chis now completes for you the 


riding’ 


‘ase which automobile 


manufacturers have spent mil- 


lions of dollars to put into your car 


But 


one great 


“Galloping!” 
That 


and jiggling of your car on 


constant 


souree of 


riding conditions. 


ery smoothest of pavements 


discomfort left in today's 


bobbing 


there is another and even 


more tnportant side to the problem of 


ai Tpit 


rele 


ind ridges sticking 


Vost 


+1 j 
e'yy) inh the 


{ 


bile 
i 


mrort the 


r 


mad asphalt. 
| 


id. howe 


e riding comfort. 


Wh wt cauUSEeS “oalloping”’ 


the tins rIsSes and depressions in Con 


It is the little stones 
out of the macadam. 


daytime 


ver good, is free from them. 


of them are so small vou don't 


Rut vou al 


otice them when vou driveat night. 
the bright 
uur ear to bring them out. 


cs deep 


hese are COday 


The third great advance 


valloon 
, SDOril . 


possible 


aavahce ni 


How 


shadows and 


COTES 


tires, after the longer. 


this 


'sclief source of riding 


cause of “valloping.” 


more 


which balloon tires have 


third 


in era in which cars are 


>more smoothly than ever be 


new Tlasslers! 


ree of nding comfort. 


tera which has seen an entirely 


ective inthe elimination of “gallop 


sin cushioning the larger but less 








frequent shocks caused by the big bumps. 

So delicately responsive that no in- 
equality of the road is too small to bring 
them into immediate play. 

So swift in recovery that they keep 
vour ear always in complete readiness 
for the possible succession of 
bumps, large or small. 


closest 


Specially desizned for the job 


And most important, the new Hasslers 
do these things and vet permit your car 
to retain all the springiness that has been 
built into it. 
For the softer springs have been put 
To 
lie them down in any way, to rob them of 
the resiliency which automobile manu- 


into today’s cars for your comfort. 


facturers have so carefully planned.would 
he to destroy their very reason for being. 

Any device which is to control them 
miust be specificalls designed for the iol it 
is to do. It must 
he adjusted with 
sclentific accura 
ev. Theharmony 
between spring 
and control 
must be mathe- 
matically exact. 

It must be ad 
justed not only 
the type of 
spring, but spe- 
cifically for the 
particular spring 
it is to control. 


f« Tv 
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“he third 


the 1 





CH 


A task requiring such precision must 
be done at the factory, under the direct 
supervision of expert engineers. 


“A special type for your car 


The new Hasslers therefore come spe 
cially designed and ready-adjusted for 
the car vou drive. A) Buick set for a 
Buick. A Nash set fora Nash. A Hudson 
set for a Hudson. And so on. 
Installation is quick, easy. Each set is 
plainly marked. There can be no error. 
The new Hasslers are right when they are 
put on and never need readjustment. 


oA more 


vour 


“oalloping”’ 


To rid car of “gallop.” the last 
great source of discomfort left in today’s 
riding conditions, why not install a set of 
the new Hasslers now ? 

Learn how much they add to the pleas 
ure of riding. How much play and move 
ment they permit your car to retain 
while giving vou a thoroughly smooth 
and perfectly rhythmic ride. 

Those in the rear seats, of course, will 
notice the difference most, just as the 
are the principal sufferers from present 
*valloping.”” When vou take them riding 
for pleasure make the pleasure a real one. 

The new Hasslers will give vou an en- 
tirely new experience in motoring comfort. 


. 
Low cost 


Low price ismade 
possible by large 
production in an 
enormous factory 
which for 

vears 


four- 

has 
produced spring 
control 


teen 


dey Ices 
exclusively. 
And the first 
is the last. 
belt break- 


ct yw 


No 
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Great advanc 
Riding Comfort 























NO SCEA lee troubles 


with TTasslers 











age nuisance. None of the annovance 
of running to service stations for. re- e 
adjustments. The new Hasslers will 


give you uninterrupted service for the 
life of your car. 


Sold by the dealer who sold you your 
car, or at the Hassler Sales and Installa- 
tion Station near vou. If vou cannot 
find the new Hlasslers, write us. We'll 


see that TOU ATE Ss plied Hassler Ma l 
Scduten ts. Sic Wadena &. 4 N O M O R is G A L L O p | N 
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‘If this tax statement gives Uncle 


ea. ake edie, 


Sam a clear picture of my busi- 
ness once a year, then I should 
have the figures every day” 


Daily figure-facts mean better business management—no lost 
opportunities—greater profits. 


Ask your local Burroughs representative to show you a simple 
plan that makes it easy for the small as well as large business 
to have accurate figure-facts every day. 

Every Burroughs man is backed by an institution with more 
than forty years’ experience in service to American business. 
BURROUGHS ADDING MACHINE COMPANY 
6203 SECOND BOULEVARD DETROIT, MICHIGAN 


Burroughs Adding Machine of Canada, Limited, Windsor, Ont. 
Sales and Service Offices in all the Principal Cities of the World. 


>urrouch 
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‘ 1 
BAD DING “BOOKKEEPING . sachet tyaelyh aga 


- “= FO . : 
A FOR EVERY FIGURE Pye 
4 PROBLEM — 
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bank that does its best to get in 





touch with its depositors a 
good deal of experience 


anybody to do about his income is 


The first thing for 


not for the week 


ut a program, a budget 
or month, but a long-time one. That will 


nvolve The longer he 


a Savings program 


sticks to it, the easier it gets I haven't 
much faith in just casual haphazard sa\ 


It’s like 


+ r 


shooting at just anything that h: 
pens to he lr 





n the atmosphere 
marksmanship 
shoot at 


you must have a mark to 


} 
nutuai institutior 


“This, of course, 
with no profits, no dividends, owned by the 


isa 


depositors. But bigness gives us the 
antage of large scale production s 
lepositors the of interest, and 


Same rate 


aying aside the same proportion of 


meeerrans 
we can pe rform a good many services that 
savings banks didn’t tl 
igo. Inducing a man to form a savings- 


‘ habit is a tip-top social service, in my 


nk of some yvear 


opinion 
In fact, energetically selling itself to the 


public 


¢ 


is acomparative ly new thing for mu- 


ual savings banks. Thirty years or so ago 
ome, or perhaps all, of such bank 
accept new accounts only 
days in the 


new depositor might have to stand in line 


on two spec 


week, and on those days the 


some time before he could get his money 
over the counter. Conscious of their profit- 


the banks rather 
waited for new business to come to 
than went out after it, and in consequence 
were not so useful tosociety as they are now. 
thirtieth the mutual 
cs held in round numbers $7,500,000, 

That is more deposits, by 
than all the banks in the 
United States, of every sort and descrip 
tion, held 
when, as many of us « 
we were some pump- 
This, 


unselfish character, 


eSS 


them 


June last savings 


hank 
O00 of deposits by 


$250 000,000, 


including mutual savings banks, 


yn June 1900 an 


x0, 
remember, we thought 
kins in the banking line of course, 
brings in a new motive. The first salesmen 
of savings were pure philanthropists. Get 

ting people of small means to save up their 
hillings and deposit them somewhere out of 
mmediate reach was regarded simply as a 
means of combating poverty. But as the 
heap of shillings increased, astute persons 
perceived that savings might be a means of 
profit to them also 








So around about twenty years ago 
banks that were owned by stockholder 
national banks, state banks, loan and trust 
companies began going after savings dé 
posits. Of course. some institutions of that 
sort had done it earlier But it was not 


more than twenty years ago that a savings 
department began to be a regul 
ommercial banks 


The Business Revolution 
main, these banks drummed up 
energetically as any 


with the result that 


ings business as 
other sort of business. 
thirtietl 


ported $6.1 


national banks re 


000,000 of 


on June 


last 


savings deposits, 


while state banks and trust companies and 
private banks reported almost $11,000,000, 
O00 The savings-bank 

American Bankers’ Association foots up 


$24,696,000,000 of savings deposits on that 


div sion of the 


late. By way of comparison, this is $2,000,- 
more than the 


of every sort held by all the banks of every 


, 
000.000 combined deposits 





rt on 
That 
something more than $3, 


tificates of deposit running thirty days or 


June 30, 16 


contains 


total of June 30, 1926, 
000,000,000 of cer 
which undoubtedly rep 
surplus funds of compan 
duals. But if you deduct all the certifi 
ates of deposit, the total in 
accounts is still nearly equal to all bank 
deposits of every sort ten years before. New 
ngland and Middle Atlantic states have 
more than half the total. Southern states, 


more, part of 





es and rich ind 


Savings 


in savings accounts alone, have about 
$1,500,000,000, and the manuiacturing 





Middle Western states more than $4 
The 


aepositors 


O0O0.- 


total looks incredible 


HOO 000 








hanks alone it these are the ; 
figure ' ; » al thas Cte 
the Currer 

All th part of te ‘ tle 
reve itior r t ‘ nat rre 
within nm re ‘ ! Not f 

: 4 
ayo some i of 4 l par remer 
t ittacned to retail trade icn t f 
Imphed an almost persona ntact wit 
plumbers hbookkeepers treet r ( 
ductors and multitudinous other pe 
A man might. with perfect self-respect. a 
Smith t bu 1 irload of r t } 
could hardly ask Robinson to buy a pou 
ol na wit! it some SS Ol gnit 

Out for the Small Accounts 

TI p ragement of retailir " 
rood rt or 1 mold ind worm-eate 
remnant of the t¢ irist rat not n that 
to earn one ving in tradeort ar tner 
means was excessively vulgar. But part 
+t arose fram th j thet retailing + 

arose Irom tne 1aea tha eval y Wa 
Small potatoes, not worth the consideratior 
of a captain of industr because there 
wasn't enough profit in it A big bar 
would have rejected the pre alt 
after small deposits, just t mar 
lacturer would have da lained an appeal t 
mall buyers 

In 1900 the National City Bank of New 
York had no small accounts and n ’ 


vestment department. At many hours be 
tween ten and three its main floor— on the 
north side of Wall Street nearly opposite 


the present hear presented the 


juarters 


highly dignified aspect of a morgue. Bu 
ness was done in large chunks with hard 
a ripple on the surface in the 
figures bobbing n and ou 


bank’s investment company 





offices in forty cities outside 
from Portland, Maine, to 
gon; taking in, for example sa y 
and Omaha; New Orleans, and Wilkes 
Barre, Pennsylvania Los Angele ind 
Jacksonville, Florida. It sells bonds all over 


the country as energetically as the General 


ls automobiles. Most 


re industriouslyv se ng 


Motors Company sel 


I banks a 


other big 





eevera 


1 ye the City Bank took 
old Manhattan Hotel building at 
Madison Avenue and Forty-second Street 


vear 


ago 





conversion into an uptown branch. TI 
building has a basement. In seeking means 


lulding has 
to get the best revenue out of the invest 
ment t proposed t ease the basement 
for a retail shoe shor But before the leas« 


was signed, President Mitchell got another 


idea, and the bank 
ment what it calls a 


nstalled in the base 


compound 


partment. You deposit any sum from on¢ 
dollar a month up and are credited wit} 
i té rest at tne rate oft per cent i vea 


( ompounde 1 ¢ 


very montn 


Signs to that effect were pa 








gn i } 2 ‘ 
basement windows, but comparative lew 
people paid any attention to them. That 
neighborhood is ered with signs about 
as thick as it will hold. Besides, the 
ings banks paid 4 per cent interest, so wi 
should anybody having a dollar bother 
with ] per cent The y ooked 
LiKe But all that regior a tower 
ng hive of workers and earners ndle 
swarms of people, often as many as the 
sidewalks could hold, poured past the door 
all day long 4 lot of those people must 
have a aollar or ry re montnt |] it A it 
purchase of a bond at some 
f that idea 1 be properly 


presented to them 

So the bank orgar ed ar nter ve dr F 
to hunt a n those nr ' t denoasitors 
ti u dow e | re ve depo 
and put the lea under their noses, with a 


fountain pen a 
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iving a very fair portion of their annual 
Partly it is a triumph of sales 
leposits, for only 
$1,500,000,000 in 


ncome 


manship. Savings one 


nereased nearly 





Life insurance, as I suggested earlier, is 


another form of thrift that could never have 


been carried to within gunshot of its pres- 


t heignt except by 


f g expert and energetic 


salesmanship. If you are of an insurable 
age you know something about that from 
The forty-five com- 


1 
personal 


experience. 
panies that do much the greater part of our 
fe insurance, and make monthly reports, 
vrote policies at the rate of nearly $1,000,- 
000,000 a month in 1926. Much of it was 
written for pe ople who pay surtaxes on In- 
come, but industrial and group 
fe insurance goes mainly to wage earners 


so-called 
i small-salary Insurance of 
that description was written at the rate of 
than $250,000,000 a month. 
$15,000,000,000 of insurance of that char- 
a big bulwark against 


earners 


more some 
acter is now in force 
poverty in case the breadwinner dies. This 
bulwark has been erected by energetic sell- 
ng. It could never have come into bein 
without a multitude of persuasive gent 
men pointing to the dotted line and saying, 
“Do it now.” 


Employe Stockholders 


Nearly the United 


Steel 


twenty y 





‘ars ago 


Dad and Junior ride 
began 


Corporation selling 


Iver Johnsons for tates ‘ , 
ple ire, and to get shares of its capital stock to employes on 
| hop. The new Iver Johnson the installment plan. In a smaller way 





B ¢ Itra-modern in companies had done that before, and a 
Hig irbon seamless steel great many corporations, big and little, 

tut p-f j 2 “olor , r } 1 
p-forged parts. Color have adopted the plan since. Usually there 

Blue, Maroon, Green or Black ; 
P ry sia ote s no urgency about it; an employe hears 
| i NI e hear es yuar 4 ‘. 2 

‘ sment. Junior model 1 the offer and accepts it or not as he pleases. 
‘ Canty wa It But usually, also, when an employe is of- 
Write for free color Catalog “B fered stock in the company he works for, to 


be paid for in installments, the proposition 


comes with a stronger appeal than if he 


were asked to make some outside invest- 


ment. So this sto 


k selling to employes is a 


trong to thrift 


K 


The Steel ( ‘orporation and some other big 


neentive 
oncerns publish the number of employe 
but the 
extensive that there is no telling how many 


sto kholde Ss, practice is now s¢ 
investors or how much money it embraces. 
More than two-thircs of the employes of 
the National City Bank of New York, for 
example, are now stockholders, or have 
laims upon stock that they are paying for 


The Steel Corporation cut 





safe sidewalk bicyck 


Juniorcycle Equip! 


n installments. 


New Departure Endee « a $200,000,000 melon the other day in the 
ne inch cushion n form of astock dividend, and that enriched 

3. C 5 le OF i apc ste by $22,000,000 some 60,000 employes, who 

. +> dag anh ns 3 hold 557,000 st ares of common stock. km- 

ployes also held, at the date of the last 


report, 163,000 shares of preferred 
In connection with an increase of capital 
ock the other day the National City Bank 
of New York created rights worth about 


$140 a share to 


+ t} 


which, of 


stockholders 


course accrued to employe stockholders 


stock 
rd the 


news the 


\ long list of 


a well as to oth 





dividends and extra dividends tow: 





of th gave financial 
eneering aspect of es % 


f 
I 


CLOSE year 
and 


nvestment 


‘hristmas tree 


attened many thousand small 





accounts 
i re r jol : . 7 : is 
. Iver Jol Of late many companies, particularly in 
locipede > ee, re De “ht and power line have bee n 
78 rs]  ¢ tand 1] rt f ssid Sd ss é Hey SiN ' 
( n three energetically selling stock to customers, 
vit l-on « l Colors partly because they are subject to regulation 
i 3 ' tan t 
I ' D white hea ' 
Full nickel fork All nickel plating done ap 
Writ Catal B 1 
Dealer \ Iden selling opportu- | 


ge r 
nity is yours. Write at once for 


Age net 


Iver | 


7 
Johnson ‘lan. 





FOHNSON’S ARMS & CYCLE WORKS 
RIVER STREET, FITCHBURG, MASS 
New ¥ k hers Stree 


i 





EVENING POST 


by political bodies, and the 
more friends. One California 
90,000 


more stocK- 


holders, the 





electric company has customer 


stockholders and a trade review says that 
light-and- 


1,000,000 


sales of stock to customers by 
companies run to 


shares a year the past two years 


power have 


Some 12,000 building-and-loan associa- 
tions, with $5,000,000,000 of assets, have 
9,000,000 members; but only a guess could 
be made as to the total yearly saving in the 
form of home buying, generally on the in- 
plan. This form of 
industriously sold through advertisements 
Of late, 
save-to-spend clubs have sprung up every- 
In 1925, for example, more than 
had 
deposits exceeding $500,000,000. The fig- 


stallment saving is 


and personal solicitations. also, 





where. 


15,000 banks Christmas clubs, with 


ures for 1926 were no doubt larger, but I 
haven't them in print yet. Within 
three years save-to-travel clubs have grown 
popular. 


rue, 


seen 


the final object of these clubs is 
disbursement rather than accumulation, 
but the members have to accumulate first, 
and the habit of systematic accumulation 
Experience with Christmas 





is apt to stick. 
clubs shows that some of the money goes 
over into savings accounts. The habit is so 
important that installment buying may 
often be an aid to thrift. When a man has 
discovered that he can set aside a certain 
part of his income regularly every month in 
order to get an automobile, he may apply 
the principle to getting a home or a bond. 

The war set a quite new pace in thrift 
selling—took it out of the county-fair trot- 
ting events at one mile in three minutes, 
and put it into airplane races at three miles 
minute. Investment 
thought they had the bond buyers of the 
ll rounded up, and that 
they numbered less than 300,000. When 
the uncovered millions of 
bond buyers, mainly for small amounts, 
everybody with thrift *o sell saw the matter 
Then postwar prosperity 
has put surplus money into the hands of 
more people than were ever before im- 
agined as investment prospects. 

Plenty of people not yet senile, among 
whom I boldly class myself, can remember 
when the country between the Mississippi 
River and the Pacific 
fully to Eastern capital to come along and 
develop it. 
great role in deve loping Western resources; 
but is not a monologue any more, 
The West has so much 
New York banks, 


houses are indus- 








in one bankers 


nation pret we 





Government 


in a new light. 


Ocean looked wist- 


Eastern capital still plays a 


the role 
and not one-sided. 
capital of its own that 
brokers and investment 
triously combing it for purchasers of Eastern 


bonds and commercial paper 


Customers Around the Corner 


\ bond dealer in Long Beach, California, 
all tha 
Eastern market off | 
mind. Formerly he expected to find a cus 
tomer for a California bond somewhere be- 
Now he found the 


Six years or 


said to me last f t he had crossed the 


: : ‘ 
1s books and out of his 


Alleghanies. 


yond the 


next block 


customers in the 
so ago, in Florida, we had a fine project for 
a six-mile bridge across Tampa Bay. Every- 
except 
Northern capital that ought to have come 


one could see its advantages the 


forward to finance it. Then a li 


the affair in 


vely young 
promoter tool hand, adver- 


tised the bridge eloquently in the local 


4 
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newspapers, hired some enthusiastic sales 
men and got money enough to build it at 
home. 

Thrift selling in the past four years has 
not only discovered reservoirs of capita 
everywhere but it has diffused the owner 
ship of property in the United States to ar 
extent that ought to confound any rational! 
socialist. In two the country ha 


spent $12,000,000,000 for new buildings. A 


years 


dozen years ago distinguished financier 
doubted that the belligerent nations of 
Kurope, taken together, could possibly dig 
up $10,000,000,000 to carry on a war whic 


the mass of the people in fighting 
country believed to be a matter of nationa 
e or death, and for which, 
they would make the 


Without 


two years, for only one line of peaceful ex 


every 


consequent ly . 
greatest 
t 


do pt, $1 


possible Sat 


rifices. ? 000,000,000 ir 


pansion in one nation, would have seemed 


absurd. 

The money came from numberless pock 
ets, a great part of them by no means deep 
pockets. Savings banks and life-insurancs 
companies supplied a large part by making 
A trade review Says that 


in 1919, as far as available records show, 
$57,458,000 of real-estate 


real-estate loans 
only mortgage 
bonds were sold to the general investing 
public, while the amount so sold in 
estimated at $900,000,000. Homes sold or 
installments figure in the impressive build- 
total. Ownership of the new build 
ings —direct, and indirect thr 
] diffused among millions 


Ll© TIS 


1Q¥% 


one 
ng 
. 


ougn mortgage 


Is certainly 


Small Investors Predominate 


The 
numbers, 
ment, municipal and corporation securities 


issued and sold in the past four years. Its 


Financial Chronicle lists, in round 


$25,000,000,000 of new goverr 


table contains $2,000,000,000 of land and 
building bonds which, of course, would be 
included in the building program just 
mentioned As to where the 
money went we get an indication by 
examining the issues for 1926. In that year 
public-utility companies absorbed $2,000,- 
000,000 of capital. 

That $2,000,000,000 of public-utility cap 


rest of the 


of the light 


ital meant extension light, 
heat and traction plants throughout the 
Steam rail 


biggest consumers of capital, but last year 


power, 


country. ‘roads used to be the 





public-utility companies took in about five 





dollars of new capital for every dollar taker 





; hy, } 
In by thera 





lroads. Next to them, in point 


of size, come the various governmenta 
bodies whose bond issues are grouped under 
the head of municipals. 


and sold in 


That group issued 
1926 more than $1,250,000,000 
of securities —for roads, parks, sewers and 


what not all over the 
Canadian 


than $ 


country 
aced =moré 


municipalities pl: 
Irities 


100,000 000 of new sec 
American market last year, and ( 
some $ 


anadiar 
Other 


corporations 200,000,000 


foreign corporations, most] Europe an, bor 
- $45 . 1 fora; 
rowed $450,000,000 here, and foreign g 


Canadian -nearl 


ernments —other than 


$500,000,000. 








The money goes not only over the 
United States but pretty nearly over the 


world. The $7,000,000,000 and more of new 


securities 1926 
brokers and investment bankers literally a 
over the country 
tion it; 


1 
) 


issued in were sold by 


The census doesn't mer 


but selling thrift, in fact, 
justr 


irgest national indu 
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A blessing three times a day 


The KOHLER ELECTRIC SINK 


Thrice-daily drudgery—every woman knows your life, every bit of the unwelcome labor tl 
that’s the most that can be said for dishwashing dishwashing always has meant! 


by hand! These is a Kohler Blececic Sink { 





What a blessing, then—what a three-times-a-day — There are right-hand ar 
blessing—is the new exemplar of the modern kitchen, — without drainboard. Th 
the Kohler Electric Sink. unit to install alor 
With it you can wash the dishes electrically, as _ prefer 
easily as pressing a button; wash them gleamingly, Whatever tvpe vou chi 
spotlessly clean, without even wetting your fingers. lation cost included ' \ sh ir | 


| Think of being able to end now, for the rest of | about it, and mai 


KOHLER CO, Founded 1873, KOHLER,WIS. 


Shipping int , Sheboygan ,Wis.-> B 1? 


KOHLER oF KOHLEF 


Plu mbing Fixtures 


Pi ae 
a A... 


= 





Justcant =| 
think of 2225 


nothin’ 
better’n 
Eskimo 
Pie” 


I eat at mo Pie sometimes 
I t K Of something that 
st erter. And it t 
! S O good things in the 
t nothin’ else that makes 

v ] many W S at ¢ ¢ 

\ +} | 

W cise ere tnat makes you 
Oo before you eat it You 


Pie when you 
When y 


that crunchy choc late 


SkImo 


i! WOw 


shop the 20- 


1, an’ sink your teeth right into 

t big, thick el pit of cold de-lishus 
why, your imagination 

ills it a day an’ tells you there’s 

se workin’ it overtime tryin’ to 
ytl g better or just as g¢ od, 
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vy 


Kat it ikea 
banana ~—per 
bask the foil 
wrapper 
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EN i>. 
ab Loy 


ard herself 


Mr. W 


saylr 


4 
1b 


ng Sing Lee 








battered ig on his 


c now how old it looked! Jut the 
tone flashed unquenchably bright; he was 
gy it or He held it up, coughing. 

‘B’gad, Mr. Sing-Me-a-Song, or what- 





\ yur name is,’’ he wheezed, “you're 
om ng it rather strong with the stink pot.’ 
Wing Sing Lee did not answer him; did 
Helen Elizabeth. coulc 

almost hear him now, willing—willing. 


Did that stuff make Charles feel as it made 


not answer She 


her feel? Nothing could deprive Helen 
lizabeth of her inhibitions, her self-control; 





1 dead, keeping hold of 


but Charles was other. 


she would have fall 


herself to the 
‘Are you coming?”’ she asked loudly and 
rudely, jumping to her feet. Fright was 
seizing her, filling her mind as that cursed 
fi were 


drug [here 


last: 








was filling the air 


powers—-things nameless—abroad, and 
they were evil 
Wing Sing Lee looked at | 
smoke, and she seemed 
audient fashion, to hear | 





maiden fee] \ maiden knows. This man 
3 the r hope ‘ 
Of w es 
Slowly, almost reluctantly, her br 


turned to the old man 





mechanical voice, ‘* Give 





the 
r cleared, and Helen 
an ordinary host smiling at 


Then something seemed break; 


to 


moke stopped: thea 


an ordinary guest about to and 


depart, 


iying to him, with a gracious bow, ‘‘ Take 
t; it is yours—but it is of no value.” 
They found themselves in the street. It 


was almost noon; all morning had passed 
like a minute 

Helen Elizabeth stopped 
shadow of a huge banyan t1 
asked her brother, 


the 


e growing just 


beneath 


outside the quarter, and 

‘Did we dream it?” 
“Dream my eye!” 
“You can't dream a ring. I'm sure,”’ he 
went on, looking at it his finger, ‘‘I 
don't know why I asked him for the blessed 
thing. Itisn’t wortha pin. Thestone must 
Hel, I’m dyin’ 


answered Charles 


on 


be false for a 

















whisky. You stroll on and I'll catch you up 
two minut } } i ed 
\ 1 tr Charles whe e used 
that formu ! Helen strolled on 
while | brothe lived into one of the 
mar ! she knew he would not t 
When he 1 her, he was sha 
r excited 
I ne & 
B i, w 1 ! | oI 
thir W whip I ey! \ old 
Joh ! ewhosd rn olog yr the 
ernmé t 1 wn stone 
i t i ihe thir t came out ¢ 
mie oO ‘ (} H he | sOmMe- 
tl ce it ¢ e before 
V lidnt kee 1 the | 
mpt ‘Wir ‘ Lee 1 it Wa 
no 1 He 1 have VT 
bye i 1 ar ne I e transactio 
W 1ed :7 d her un- 
piea t But Cl aifierent 
ew 
\ 1 Wa m¢ e it ! ne i 
rn 
It w m¢ i ‘ Ww the Chinese 
i l ey 1a t ew to 
walk dow one ma ‘ i 
i t We t ( Lop 
( ‘ ‘ ‘ ym W 
eman ¢ oO more or les 
prosper Chinese torekeepers The 
VW Nite to ( ¢ not me of the 
{ ne t , t i Ww tn¢ it i I x il t it 
t ( hand one of 
them, see made a remark to his fellows 
Chinese lelen | eth found herse 
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EN OF THE HUNDRED WAVES 


Continued from Page 32 


set apart for their special use. The curry 
and the fowls and the pastry were almost 
neglected at neighboring tables, while 
Chinese eye in the place scanned 
Charles’ ring, and every tongue kept up a 
subdued chatter and comment. Charles did 
not seem to notice anything unusual; he 
was busy with his food and dull with the 
whisky he had drunk. Helen Elizabeth, on 
the contrary, burned with curiosity. She 
called Hop Cheong to her side by and by 
and asked him—though she knew it would 
what the Chinese were saying 
about the ring. 

Hop Cheong blinked wisely behind his 
huge horn glasses. 

“They say the ling velly plitty,’’ he an- 
, polishing a glass with a rag that 
might have been cleaner. 

“Ts that all?”’ 

“They say Wing Sing Lee give the ling.” 


“We 


every 





be useless 





SW ered 





her. He liked 
no trouble, and 


those of a mandarin’s 


Cheong looked at 


zabeth; she gave 





her manners were 
daughter. 
“Yes, missy, that’s al e said. Then 
suddenly, hing at the glass and looking 
away from her, he added, in a voice barely 
audible, ‘‘ Missy, don’t you have nothing to 
do with that plitty ling.”’ 
He had turned his back 


away in his heelless shoes, 







pol 





and slipslopped 
before she had 
time to formulate another qi 
“Well!” said Helen Eliz 
Charles, at the other side of 
continued to eat his « 


finger shone like the ey 





the ta 
The ring on his 


» of a snake. 


urry 
urry. 





Much may happen within the compass of 
one short week lost in 
less; men have met women, wooed them 
and married them, between Sunday and 
Sunday; families have dropped down from 
riches to poverty and risen from the gutter 
to fortune and a peerage, all within seven 
No need to look for that impossible 


days. 
thing, magic; no need to call in Arabian 
ount foraspate 


° Empire s have been 











Nights genii, in order to ac 
of stirring incidents that all happen to come 
within one week. 














it shirted and socked in 
S cuff-li ed with pear Charles was in- 
habiting a whole suite of rooms in the best 
of Darw t Sar er ng the se eS 
of a spe 
( ipagne not t to 
1 me 1e Saw t r 
irs Im] te { ( 

Sumatra rhe w had 
( inged adt 

Helen | zabet the girl W the 
manners of a mandarin’s daughter, she wa 

arding wit Hop Che r whose 
menage assured Was not that of a man- 
( s fifth cousin. Her frocks were cot- 
ton; worse, her stocking 
id no it Vt y al 





1 to buy it 
Monday 1 ng ti s had beer 
g bad for Charles and his siste 
} t boat came 
ismali but essent 

Cheong’s | had bee 

weeks: it wa t to be 

\ lid wait mu £ 

some regret, took his r 

store where valuables, 


To his astonishment, the 


refused to have 


bought and sold. 


proprietor anything to do 


with it: refused also to give any reason for 
his decision. A second and a 
also refused to consider the 





Value 
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Let’s try if it'll cut 


too many whiskies. 
glass.”’ 

‘You can scratch glass with almost any- 
ibet! 


thing,’ warned Helen Eliz: 

‘You can’t do th 
umphed 
Cheong’s windowpanes fell ti 
the yard. ‘‘Cut through it like < 
going into butter,”’ he declared. 

Chinks must be mad. I'll Reuben’s.”’ 

Reuben, thin and garrulous, refused to 
touch the stone. He had heard that all the 
Chinese merchants had turned it down. 

“My boy,” he remarked familiarly, 
“who knows it isn’t stolen? I wouldn't risk 
it. You take my advice,” he went 
warming up, for Reuben loved a finger in 
other folks’ pies. ‘‘Take it to the big hotel 
and see if that fat lady who came down 
from out back to wait for the boat won’t buy 
it. She’s rolling She owns the 
biggest cattle station in Australia. Widow 
too,” he added with a giggle. ‘‘And not 
bad-looking.”’ 

Charles, however, did not fancy the plan 
He decided to go to the Darwin races next 
day and try his luck with a borrowed five- 
pound note. There was a thin, 1 





Charles, as a 








on 


in money. 


underbred 
brute with a bad temper and poor jockey 
entered for the chief race of the day. It 
started at fi 

noned into each other and the brute came in 
first. Charles’ five-pound note was on it 
The bookie, a local product, gave him tw: 
hundred and five pounds and a hearty 
cursing. Charles didn’t mind the curses 
He was full of virtue. He meant to get 
away from Darwin, make a fresh start in a 
decent place, with this lucky windfall. He 
handed it over, every note, to Helen and 
begged her almost pathetically to pay the 
borrowed fiver for him and keep the rest out 
of his way. 

“Or else we know what'll happen to it,”’ 
he said. ‘‘And, Hel, be sure to buy your- 
self a new rig-out of clothes first thing to- 
morrow. You want it.”’ 

That also was Helen Elizabeth’s opinion; 
put the the neck of he 
dress and started to walk back to the board 


rty to one. Two horses can- 


she notes down 
ing house through a well-known short cut 


] ; . =} t 
pianning as she went just 




















would have and how she would 
madeup. Before she re ed Hop Cheong 
she had been seized, dragged into a 
wa er mpetently ar robbed, 
‘ 1 Sé t Witt it the ri l 
I Les 

The man who ‘ P » short 
chur powerful Chinese- wa 
k too we 1 Si n dodge 
round a corner and $ it the 
whole Chinese quart 1 al 
protect him lf necessary 

Raging, she went home. Helen | ibet} 
had not had m setba er short life 
She blamed herself fu 1 then re 
lected that the short cut he vavs been 
a inted Sa Nol lid nave 
told 

Charles had to acknowledge, too 
t Ke an 

Dor t , there vorse tl 3 hap 
pen at sea was his commer a? 
I suppose, if we're g to | that r 
back, there not r but the w1dow 

Ther ndeed, nothing t the 
Widow i 1 sense t t Helen |} ibet] 
had ircely a ted 

She kne the widow by sight Mrs 
Tre ‘ Inger than ( irles it er 
phaticaliy no chicken i; la given t 
glutinous ri itins and indigestible b 
cades; fat with good liviz et still com 


fashion. Tre: 





life as a bullo 
Mrs. T1 her 
sight also, and had been unkind enough ti 
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So many little lives are thus sac- 
rificed each year. Pain, death, grief 
accompany this tragic consequence 
of carelessness. 

This is no arraignment of the 
match. Rather, it is a plea for fair- 
ness to this indispensable and well- 
intentioned implement. The match 
was never made for children to 
play with. 


In your home, where are matches 

kept? Are they ever left within reach 
of busy little hands? Only a parent's 
understanding of a child can find the 
surest method of teaching him not 
to play with matches. Have you 
given due thought to this? 
Are you taking any chances with 
preventable fire? The North 
America Agent can help you make 
your home more safe. 


The Oldest American Fire and Marine Insurance Company — Founded 


Insurance Company of 
I loudematitoute: 


PHILADELPHIA 
and the 


Indemnity Ins. Co. of North America 


write practically every form of insurance except life 
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Union Supply Company 
Store No. 55, Collier, Pa 
(Furniture Dept.). One of 
the many industrial retail 
stores equipped with 
McCaskey Credit Control 
Systems 























Credit Control Wigy | 
that Accelerates Business & 








regular and instaliment accounts is taken 
care of automatically—customers always 
know credit established against which 
charges may be made. They are better pleased 
—losses are stopped—stores save money. 


The independent retailer and the manager 
of anindustrial store have similar problems 
in watching credits. Both must keep cus- 
tomers satisfied —and credit accounts must 
be handled with speed and accuracy. 


How the 60 Union Supply Company Stores C. L. Steiner, General Supt. says, 








throughout the mining regions of Pennsyl- 
vania are saving time and money providing 
this service with McCaskey “ONE writing” 
Systems is of vital interest to every man in 
the retail business. 


Accounts of 40,000 industrial workers and 
other customers are established and con- 
trolled on a definite basis—charge sales 
and cash sales are handled with almost 
equal rapidity—customers utilize fully the 
many services of the store. Payment of 


We have in mind two things—the conven- 

ience of the customer and the safety and 

correctness of our own records. We have 

now been using the McCaskey System at all 

of our stores tor more than a year and we 

are satisfied that we have the best system 

that it is possible to install.” 
McCaskey “ONE writing” Credit Systems 
and McCaskey Cash Registers are adapt- 
able to fit the requirements of any type of 
retail store. Full information will be gladly 
sent upon request. Let us send you records 
of McCaskey service in your line of business 













THE McCASKEY REGISTER COMPANY, ALLIANCE, OHIO 


Galt, Canada : Watford, England 


- a? 
i% ‘ f 
NAC 


One of the many styles of 
McCaskeyCredit Registers. 
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McCaskey Sales 


CAS H REGISTERS fuse 


to meet your 


a , a 5 ‘ . a : a é < 


- ~ —$$$_____—___—_. —_——_— em 


McCaskey Cash 

Register. Also a 

complete adding 
machine. 








Physicians and Dentists Pe Nera 

You can improve your collections and make more money from 

your practice with McCaskey Professional Systems. Keep the 

clinical history of every patient at your finger tips ready for 

instant reference—and every financial account ready for pay 
ment in full. Full information sent upon request. 


McCaskey Systems for industrial control w 

absolute check on tools and help reduce your tool investr 

Also provide perpetual inventory, speed up }: 
and check operation costs. Write for infor: 
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A rich, green, 


Zlorious state— 


WISCONSIN 



































You Ne in opportunities 
not new country except in its ever 
nd its st mulating beauty. 
CCU] ied this state than any other 
; saturated with the romantk 


xplorers and the conqueror 
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For a moment the idea seemed to shine 
vith promise; then she remembered that 
the gem would probably pass from wife to 
nusband again 

No,” Ss! said to nersell my plans 
nut its best ee 
Thanks, Charles don’t let me keep 
ou She spoke aloud Good night.” 
Swift-footed, she d sappeared nto the 
tarry dusk 

Charles lurche k into the ind 
lropped hea Ly a Nall ne fre 

iter air had had its we nown effect ‘ 
felt giddy and stupid 

‘Who's the boozy bloke with the la-di-da 


the idiom 


ol that da 


boat. He was a big, 








oarse, heavily bearded man with a su 

expression He stared at Charle 
That said the second barmalr er 

g a beer pull s the bloke who marr 
Mrs, Treacher 

‘Married which?” asked the strange 
a ike Mr Primrose, fe nto a great 
f laughter 


. ol have 
You 


Klizabeth, 


a spirit like aswo 
the mean 


the 


waking in 


room at H« p ( heong’s, wit! mi 


ring upon her finger, remembered that say 


It came to her blown on salt breezes 


th recollec 
But she 


toucned 


from very far away; sweet W 


tions that she dared not entertain 


let herself love the saying. It had 


the proudest part of her proud nature. She 
ked to think of herself so 
She had need, as she dressed, with that 
ileful gem upon her hand. She had to 
tell herself that she was afraid of nothing 
She had to decide that she would find some 
thing to do as quickly as possible it was 
the best of keep.ng one’s mind from 





thoughts that weakened. What she wanted 
to do was to tear off that winking stone and 
in the deepest water, off the big 
that could find 


sticking to her resolution, she wore the ring, 


drop it 


gest rock, she Instead, 





glove, and went out to see if there 

was, by chance, any mail for her and 
Charles 

here was none for Charles; surpris 


ngly, there was a letter for her, forwarded 
and reforwarded half a dozen times. She 
turned it over in her hand, noting the thick 
paper, the educated handwriting —a little 
tremulous, but small and neat. 
4 man’s hand,” tnought Helen Eliza- 
and for a moment her heart shook. 
was not that sort of handwriting. 
She took it away from the post office to a 
juiet place among the rocks by the blue hot 


petn: 


But no, it 


sea, opened and read it. The magenta ring 
to burn her 


Once she spoke sharply 


seemed upon hand as she 


» pages 


to the sailing gulls —*‘ But that’s nonsens« 
his letter was written ages and ages be 
f 

fore 


murmured, turning the letter 


‘Well, they say 


Once sne 


ver again, about prayers 











and religion and that sort of thing-——that it 
was all foreseen anyhow. I wonder t 
true about the other side of the matter? 
W hatever this is, it isn’t religion 

I suppose,’’ she said presently, letting 
the letter drop upon her knee, “that if it’s 
anything, it’s the devil—supposing there is 
a devil Hop Cheong would tell me there 
are thousands. So would the spi i sti 
people. Who's right?’ 

She read the letter again. It was quite in 
rder, quite natural and comprehensible 
It me from an uncle of her mother’s, an 
\ustralian, old and wealthy and of good 
osition. She knew his name. It seemed 

t he had heard of the disasters -due 








mostly to Charles’ dissipation and extrava 

ince -that had resulted in the loss of the 

family estate of Man-o’-War Island. He 
pressed his regret; said that he was wil 

ng to do what he could to help his niece’s 

hild to recover her position, and that he 

ld finance the return to Man-o’-War 

i the restarting of the place, provid it 

ild be bought back. He would suggest 

it Helen | ibeth take up her residence 

ere I i the piace with the iid of a 
married manager whom he could supp 
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Ir 


the 


return, ked a reasonable share of 
protits from the famous seed nuts and 


the copra, and an assu 


nothing, ir 


rance that Charles the 





y way, to 





guilty should h 





do with the place 
‘“‘T never wanted your mother to marry 


as she did,’’ went on the tremulous hand- 
writing. ‘‘I do not care for the stock; but 


I will acknowledge that you seem in charac- 
have taken after her Z 

cried Elizabeth, stamping 
““I’ma Pentecost, blood and 


I have not!” 





that your unfortunate half 
and a different 





Ss a WOr 














strain. These things, to a pastoralist, are of 
importance ve recognize their signifi- 
ince [ shall hope for an « reply, 
it ply 
Folding the letter neat and pocketing 
t, Helen Elizabeth returned along the red 
iusty road to the towr 
The note was decent anyhow,’ re 
hought, fingering a clean, engraved piece 
of paper that had been wrapped up with the 
etter 0 conditions Just as lus I 
ne t 
Charles Pentecost II, dead a year or two 
ad spent much good mor on goverr 
ESSE n his day The that Helen 
abeth posted, a littl , Was a model 
of polite refusal, sugared with thanks of the 
aie 


yracious. 


For all that and all that, the girl’s heart 


Was very sore as 8 


the second time tt 





1 that needed 





rrowing dusk, upon an e 





not too many spectators. Home, home! 
The thought and the vision possessed her 
She could almost see the palms of Man-o’- 
War were there ever such palms? 

twinkling their million fingers in the sout} 

east wind; hear the long thunder of the 
reef that rested not day or night -the terri 


ble reef that she had fough 
She could see the red roof of the homestead 


tand conquered. 


showing out among the fruiting orange 
trees; smell the very scent in the dusky 


drawing 1 


room, carved 
that Pentecost | 
brought from China eighty years ago. 
No, it was the scent of Darwin’s cypress 


sandalwood 


had 


the 


Charles 


of 


furni 


ture 


pine; it was the sound of wagons rolling 
down the wharf to the steamer; it was the 
pitiful thin palms of Darwin that she 


Home was no more. 


smelled, heard, saw. 
Yet it might have been. She had but to 
ite another 


contradict that letter —wr 


And what, after al 





haa Charles done save 


[? Why 


ruin the family and desert herself? 


1 
i 
il, 


should she make a sacrifice of everything 
she cared for? She could see herself, in the 


future, queen of the island, rich, envied, 

loving. Why 

There were blue eyes in the world 

cross the River 
f ’ " 


powerful; even loved and 


not 
that would cross 


the world, 


of Death, to come at her call -if she so 
nose 

It wa r Helen Elizabeth a pa yr Ol 
the ways. One does not know whl Wa 
she might have choser sne was not alto 
gether as other women of her age or yout! 
pride sovereignty ippealed to ner more 
than anything on earth. A straw, at that 
moment, could have de 1 he Son 
thing less than a straw did decide 


Only the sight of a tall thin gable peering 


up among the lesser roofs of Chinatown 


with 





against one pea-green 


shuttered window in it, and two or three 
below. The end of the strange hidden 


palace of Wing S 
; ‘i | 


Elizabeth to herself 








‘No,”’ said Helen 
slowly, her golaen eyebrows coming clos¢ 
down Lbove ner amber eyes ‘Not 
th it 
rather secluded shop —one might al- 
call it shy, in the worse sense of the 
word —of Elias Reuben lay round a windy, 
dusty and papery corner, under one of the 


huge banyans that later civilization has re- 


moved from Darwin. Helen Elizabet 
looked up and down the street, under her 


right long eyelashes, and stepped in. 


One does not know one does not want 

; eg oie 
to know what Elias did for a living. He 
f wed mal nes " j ne f them was 








fence: so doubtless he was: 


Kind 


When 


sne 


wore round 


and on he 


But you could buy real jewe 
cheap, from Elias Reuben 

felen Elizabeth came out ag 

her neck, on her fing 

-r arms quite a store of s} 


ornaments, genuir e, but m 


taste. 
carneliar 


1 


The colors 


went 


Perhaps it was on 


various Chinese workers : 
passed home down the quar 


very 
this 


garnet, 


acco 





her as hard as they did. The 
notoriously colorists. 


She lingered a while, lo nj 
at the mouth of an ugly li 


led from one street 


way that had been late 
of certain 
Klizabeth could have told 


count 


pig-tailed 


setona chun 


they 


untow 


ky pair of shoul 


ttle 
to anoth 





1 ¢ 
you 





wore pigtall 


unt t 


loafer 


Chir 





er 


vents 


one. 








rs, passea 


+ 
st 


badly with her ha 


nat 


S, as 


1eESE 


avoided on 


a shadow behind the bars of a neighbor 








ground-floor window Helen Elizabet 
kept on looking into the window she ha 

eted. It had silks in it, and toys. It ha 
also certain reflections. 

Presently, yawning a little and wall 
slowly, she passed on down the street, ir 
Hop Cheong’s, to her room. 

Night again; ain, and aga 
the wandering biew Irom t 
Never-Never and whispered secrets, neve 
never to be told. Perhaps Helen Elizabet 
heard them, understood them. She was 
the kind that hears. Perhaps, on the othe 
hand, she was too bus in spite of 
pearances -to notice anything at all ¢ 
cept the matter upon which she was « 
gaged 

You or I, had either chanced to be t 
vould have noticed nothing remarka 
merel a white womar 
light « oo much jewelry, wa 
ing slowly down the ill-lit Chinese quart 
Perhaps I, or you, might have beer i 
draw uncharitable conclusions, of a ve 
ordinary kind 

Clearly, that was what the sailor fr 
the newly arrived ship did seing asa 
and prompt to action, he gave chase 
was probable that he received the surpr 
of his life when the girl squeaked and beg 
torun. Not because she ran or because 
squeaked —-both proceedings being a ] 
of the recognized game-—-but because s} 
ran just as she did. She was, as he afte 
ward put it, with profane additions, | 
down on the horizon before he’d as mu 
got on steering way. He believed she did 
happen. He believed he'd dreame ( 
No girl could run like that. 

Helen Elizabeth did happen, howevs 
and did run exact as tl bemuddle 
sailor saw. She was out of his sight alm 
instantly, because, with another frighter 

s had turned, in a ent pa 
down the et it that nt 34 day é 
from one quiet street to anot , throug 
in alleyway that was far from quiet; t 
had, in fact, become yt US ¢ I 
the day when Helen Elizabet id be¢ 
stopped and robbed of two hund pound 

She had only about twent ‘ 1! 
VO ,on tonight; but I é nad be 
thriftily spent, and she woked a perte 
Christmas tree as she fled, sobbing, ir 
the ugly little thoroughfare, where, as 
nappened, the chunky (hinaman was wa 
ing. He had seen her come wn the qu 
ter—seen the sailor give cha What 1 
be more natural than that wh happene 

Che girl hardly fought at all, and t 
was not natural, had Soo Hung known i 
Crying a ittle, besee iv a little, she 

ilm stop her, pinion I gO al er 
with his clever Chinese is and ma 
quite sure that he had er ) no 
nament. She tried at the to hide 
something that she held tight in one r 

‘Let me keep that,”” she had begged 
want that!’’ Then s ad real n 
some resistance, 

“*Give it to me Soo Hung had hiss« 
between clenched teet It is the natu 
though absurd thi when you 
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The warning of the road sign, telling 
of danger ahead, is the motorist’s 
“signal of protection”, his security 
against uncertain road conditions. 

The Boyce Moto Meter, too, is pri- 
marily a warning signal: the rapid 
rise Of its red column arrests atten- 
tion and warns, /u time, of the many 
dangers in an overheated motor; it 

the driver's security against costly 
motor repairs. 

Mounted on the radiator cap, its 
position is the only place on a car 
that is constantly and directly in the 
line of driving vision. 
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Today over 10,000,000 careful driv- 
ers appreciate the protection a Boyce 
Moto Meter affords; many believe a 
car looks, and 7s incomplete without 
this accurate motor heat indicator on 
the radiator cap. 


A complete range of models for every type of 
car priced at $3.50 to $15.00 (Canada $4.00 
to $16.50). Any of our dealers will gladly 
show you the various designs. 

THE MOTO METER COMPANY, Inc., Long Island City, N.Y. 
THE MOTO METER CO. OF CANADA, Ltd., Hamilton, Ontario 


Factories also in: England, France, Australia and Germany 


Boyce Moto Meters may also be had for dashboard 
or steering column installation, combining the accu- 
racy and utility of all Moto Meter products 


MOTO METER PRODUCTS SERVE AND PROTECT THE MOTORING PUBLIC OF THE WORLD 
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ta ig something away by v ence ist 





try it and see 
he had it, wrenched fron 


In a moment 


fingers that suddenly 








choolboy, and got away 








like wicked little laugh came from her as 
she fled, incredibly fast, out into the oper 
treet. To Soo Ht slipping quietly int 
own safe lair, that t ame like a 
dash of cold water down the spine ver 


before he had examined his treasure-trove, 


set him wincing, won 





He was to remember it, years and years 


fter; but from Soo Hung, this story flows 


The stars 


scented, 


looked brighter, above the 


roads of Dé 





windy 


LEE 


authority 
ing In a country Is to arrange an interview 
with the king, presi 
Then I lead the rul 


unburdening of his troubles and national 





aims in a long heart-to-heart cha 
That, at least, had been my 
iving in Switzerland 


7 ? « lx , 7 r ar « 
unfortunately, interfered Search as I 





One big difficult; 


would, I could not find anyone who kne\ 


the president of Switze 








mysell torced there! 





re to sum up the 





1 with 
1 Wi 
») learn the 


president’s name, my agents and I have 


so, of course, 





been unable to learn the 
president of Switzerland’s home addres 

Passing on now briefly to sociological 
conditions as I find them in Switzerland, I 
am convinced that 
} 


beautiful, industrious and unsur 


this country amaz- 





passed in its appeal to the tourist though it 


be—has two crying needs. The first of 
these, at least in this Germanish part of 
Switzerland I have 


need for an immediate drasti: cnange, even 


been studying, is the 


at the cost of bloody uprising and r 
tion, In the 
For one who set 
along the Times Square 
curb for as many years as I did, even an 
Aipine sunset often is now a total loss. Al- 
immedi: 
the picture is smeared up with somebody 
named Otto, all dolled up in a snappy 
man idea of what the man sh 
But if I start in on the 


subject of German notions of nobby gents’ 





local 1deas on gents tall 
the styles among the 


nobbiest hi 





most always the te fore 





il Wear 





even 


seen one 





furnishings, I'll only lose my 


tempe! 


The Curse of Cleanliness 


aa } } ’ ° 
rhe second ery lal need of Switzer 


ing So¢ 
d is a nation-wide uprising ag 





hing and dust-brus} 
away tne A 
If I ever can find 


and address of the presidaen 


eaning, brushing, poli 


compiexX that Is wearing 





here ought to be a law 


out the name 


of Switzerland, my first suggestion to him 


will be a federal prohibition law forbidding 
the further manufacture, sale or importa 
to Switzerland of brooms, dust 


lish compounds, and es 





pecially vacuum cleaners, for a period of 


twenty years 


If there’s one thing more annoying than 


uum cleaner whining between y ir 


ava 
y 


legs while you are ing to make good on a 


four-no-trump bid, it is to wake up in the 


middle of the ht to find the night I 


nig 
clerge s pet vacuum cleaner sneaking under 


tne bedclothes and snatch 





Kerchiel out of your pajama pocket LO 


sum up the cleaning complex now gripping 












it I only need to say that ever 
he male dresser you meet on a 
Alp wears his private dust brush sticking 
ip out of the back of nat 
tnis survey ol ( = 
u land with a f brief re 
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The Old Leather Hand Bag nsidering fact —if I 


In the Kur l at Schpeetzenwald-ober | ed the ncierge prof 














. < in, hea King ¥ t n 
Schpeetz, however I ! ime upor SW ‘ n Sw ¢ ve : 
Ne: P . betore |! : you lave le a fir 
gaming room of a so ey were playing now n r t 
, i ‘ Ww fo 
a piker pastime called patineu the Pe la ~ recor here : ard you 
Swede word, the way I get it, for ute lr é ‘ eve ener ind ue ents e have 
this piker game the croup bets the play mportat ‘ lecided to prot e you to the hea 
five francs to one that the plave nnot flip Ame wid of td I lepartment — | n 
ee 1 13 
a littie metal higure, called thes er, aiong B Botton te at the ratulate y 
a narrow slot in the table so th: the ttle tne mme T t i t 
} } ? } t hal 
painted skater will stop opposite a numbe n their ga tted white w Rugged he ' 
corresponding to a number that has beer all winte 1 see them evervwhere. t ‘ unced = diet vith plenty of rich 
called young Ame " \ WV trving to forget bottled milk, was largely res] 
Sounds like a game of chance, doesn't it? Let u the te t ble for Jim promotion. It had 
i it pre ion 
] t "+ Tray +} 2317 7 2 . ‘ + + T) » ‘ ¢ 4 . 
Well, it isn't irue, é up pi you i i 7U ‘ i enabled him t vork hard and 
to one {f you wir Dut nobody ever wor we learr the Ame 
: 4 ’ ‘ , think learl tw < t is ¢t 
Even I couldn't Swit ‘ tir , 
success Th ust prom 
In any f these game 1 ile, espe ’ eve . ‘ . 
went t ! ‘ ! ene i 
cially an) ‘ g n the part t é 
me > vs li f 
of the pla . t the kna of it qu ‘ , . ‘ pt ically fit 
> 
sut no system v beat or tl eg tat ‘ me 
I ] 10 mW i gi ‘ y i aere) " { i 
unless it Da yt ) ipita i 
; keef tit t I er i 
€ nar i i ng Y t ] ' 
healthf I t 
en " t t I nt t \ 
f , , 
cit 
t season. n , ha j t r ‘ ¢ ¢ wea ' 
| 
l wher i ew ( ig té pe ‘ ¢ n OUti« bith 
girlie’s grar t Soe iw ¢ yy 86.8 we t the , ealth tf a | 
girlie a fat t } , I } y , ‘ . Ame ties s i | | 
the habit ( gy é ir fan nt i then tim ind 
iunds rour n he 1 leather har ig t ! Mill t 
é ist ( wn leathe bag I me the \ 
That 7 . 
, 
was lite out I he nanags was ba n | 
: P 
t} Jay ‘ ‘ er , 
le days w wa gle lf A Merry:-Widow Invasion ‘ 
go int ean t g,1 1 m«¢ , 
Brie f the Ne le t estate I | ug et . : 
when g grar ither had passed or ibt, t tle Ame 











girlie would h in the surf, the | NI minute tl \ ! 
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tightly across the shoulde she had to give their peppy prir 
up the mermaid stuff, and the hand bag ha make a great 
here was one mome t wint ! 
ward the bitter end of the Monte Ca ‘ i ‘ 
on, that I tried to have a little fun with he ‘ 
while Doce Marcellu ir Rivie lent \ 
was pulling one her teet I reached f é ‘ 
the hand bag twasa fur rf Irse 
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that’s her newslogan. 
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bills, she sits in the living room rigidly 
until I have returned with the receipted 
bills ine running from her eye to 


, a dotted | 





Ur ly my strong self-control. saved me 
from a brain storm, therefore, when, at the 
end of our first week at Schpeetzenwald- 


me the sales 


ps and a bank roll that would choke up 


she handed 





ober-Schpeetz, 


the Simplon Tunnel. It was the biggest 
thing in cash money that I had handled 
since, back in the days when my life was 
happier, I backed a fifty-to-one skate 
named County Mayo Mike down at tl 
sentiment | 








old Sheepshead Bay track 
outweighed my better judgment upon hear- 
name—and 
bitten dog win his race. 

“If I explain to her,” I said to myself, 
once I could drag my seething brain back 
to connected thought, ‘‘that t 
e already been paid for by the concierge, 
‘ll only dash out and blow the whole 


ing the skate’s the old flea- 


, 
hese th 





Ings 





sne 
wad on a portcullis to go with the chains. 
And there are our children to think of, poor 
tots—all that this money would mean to 
them if spent on warm clothing for the 
winter.”’ 
“Well!” she 
there 


snapped shortly, as I stood 
in a daze, stroking the bank roll, 
fondling it; and she plumped down in a 
chair, the dotted line already beginning to 
form between her eyes and the face of her 


be dside { lock 


The O’Malley Skater System 


I really started downstairs then with the 
intention of turning the wad over to the 
concierge, thus wiping his payments on the 
antiques off our hotel bill before the bill 
met girlie’s gaze. But on the way down to 
the concierge’s desk I suddenly got a hunch. 

Why this hunch had not occurred to me 
long ago, at Monte Carlo or while playing 
the skater game here, I'll never be able to 
tell you. This new system of skater play I 
have perfected— now knownastheO’ Malley 
Skater System all over Switzerland —was 
born the minute I got the hunch. The new 
system is too complicated for the layman to 
grasp in all its details, at without 
actual demonstration on a skater-pastime 
layout. It is enough to explain here that 
the basic scientific principle of the system 
is to remember at each play to stake each 
bill on the number corresponding to the 
first numeral of the long number engraved 
on that particular | 


least 


t 
| 


bank note. 

Late that night, toward the close of my 
final session at the skater pastime, I boldly 
reversed my whole new system, now play- 
ing the last numeral of the bill number in- 
stead of the first. But it just wasn’t my 
night. If the breaks in my 
my golf the way they favor the 
pastime, I could give 


golf game 
favored 


croups in this skater 
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Bobby Jones two strokes a hole and drive 
with my putter. 

Returning from the grind, very late that 
night, I paused downstairs, where the 
lobby clock used to be, only until the con- 
cierge appeared to cuckoo the hour. When 
he had finished cuckooing, I made a final 
drawing on my private cash account with 
him; I had about made up my mind by 
then to try to forget business worries by 
starting off on a fairly early morning train, 
up the beautiful valley of the Schpeetz, 
and relaxing in the great open spaces until 
my business affairs had somehow readjusted 
themselves. 


A League of Nations in the Home 


Girlie, fully dressed, was still asleep in 
her chair when I tiptoed into our rooms, 
her closed eyes still turned unconsciously 
toward her bedside clock. She seemed so 
all in from her long vigil that I thought it 
better just to let her sleep on. 

Day had scarcely dawned when she was 
shaking me awake and demanding the re- 
ceipted bills for the antiques. I told her 
plainly that it was not customary, at least 
in all the dealings I had had of a business 
nature in Switzerland, to be offered re- 
ceipts; no one had ever given me a 
receipted bill for money I owed since I came 
to Switzerland, I explained—and that 
statement was the honest truth. 

It was a jangly, real Swiss bell-ringer 
breakfast hour we put in that morning, 
owing to our lack of a good night's rest and 
everything. The one bright spot in the 
whole dirty mess, glooming there the way I 
was over my affairs, was my 
realization that our hotel bill would not be 
presented to girlie until late in the day. By 
that time I would be far up the valley of the 
Schpeetz, straightening out affairs without 
interruption. 

I can see now that the first real mistake I 
have made since coming to Europe was 
when, right after the breakfast trays had 
been removed that morning, I foolishly 
wasted valuable minutes laying down the 
law to girlie about this spot-of-Europe ex- 
travagance that now has her cuckoo. I 
should have devoted those minutes to 
getting my things together, departing 
quietly by the other bedroom door and 
taking the early train up the valley of the 
Schpeetz. The quaint valley inn I origi- 
nally had in mind for my present jaunt, the 
little old Schpeetzhaus, has one vital ad- 
vantage over the Burke, up here on the 
Jungfrau— one can at least walk home from 
the old Schpeetzhaus, along a good road 
running through the valley of the Schpeetz, 
to my other hotel at Schpeetzenwald-ober 
Schpeetz. 

“Yes, a spot of Europe everywhere you 
she began to dingdong 


business 


turn in the house,” 





to His 


You 


The Auto Thief 





Sweetheart: 


Want and it’s Yours 


“Well, Kid, Pick Out the One 
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again, ignoring my protests with studied 
calmness. ‘I'll drape the antique shawl I 
got in Spain, just for a Spanish spot, on the 
piano, with one of the antique 
vawzes we bought in Italy on the shawl, 
thus making a stunning spot of Italy on the 


olive-oil 


spot of Spain. Then this grandfather's 
cuckoo clock I got here will make a stun- 
ning spot of Switzerland in the hall. For 


spots of France in the dining room, I 

I should have minded my own business 
and gone on my way, especially in view of 
all they were cooking up for me, that very 
minute, down in the hotel office. But at 
mention of the dining room I couldn't 
resist a farewell observation. 

“From what I remember of your revered 
grandfather,’’ I couldn’t help breaking in, 
“TI think the old boy would rest easier if 
you spent more of this money he left us on 
an occasional spot of Scotch and less on 
these et 

‘Children, run out and play in 
glorious sunshine. Papa and I wish to talk. 

The old familiar line that was always the 
call to arms in the love nest. And I had not 
only spoken out of my turn but on the 
subject, or at least a hint of it, that is 
absolutely forbidden in front of the children. 

Not since the time, last Christmas morn- 
ing, down on the Riviera, that I innocently 
made a handsome Christmas gift of a pound 
box of chocolates to the missus had I men- 
tioned this forbidden subject. And the 
other time, last Christmas, I hadn’t aimed 
to bring the subject up. How was I to 
know, before the missus bit into the candies, 
that 
with a hot shot of real prewar chartreuse’ 
Merry Christmas, men! 
me, all through the me rry 
that still sear my soul. 


the 





each of the chocolates was charged 


She said things to 
Christmastide, 


Exit Hastily 


But with my business affairs smeared up 
the way they were on the morning of this 
recent spot-of-Europe drivel, I was in a 
dangerous mood. ‘“Yes,’’ I went on 
thoughtlessly, ‘“‘and while you are spotting 
up my house with this Early Ellis Island 
Period débris 

Your house, did I 
say?” 

‘“No, my house, you understood me to 
say. The old man, I repeat, probably 
would now be giving three cheers in the 
hereafter if you went in, as he did, for 
spots of old Scotch, antique Burgundies, 


understand you to 


ripe old 

The way she was clutching at her throat, 
trying to form words, scared me to silence. 
She was talking gaga. And in the sudden 
quiet I realized that somebody at the door 
was trying to make himself heard above the 








indoor racket. 1 was too mad to remember 
caution 
“Ontray!"’ I cried impulsively, lapsing 
into French And in came the 
and handed our hotel bill to the missus, 
itemized — the whole works 
I was shot at point-blank three distinct 


concierge 







times during the next ten minutes by 
Alpinists, so I learned later, who mistook 
me for a chamois as I leaped from crag to 


uing the little 
If | 


ray of the Jungfrau, pur 
trick train on its way to the summit 
was shot, I don’t remember it. 

But it’s peaceful up here at the Burke 
I up round this 


Maybe the air is a bit tl 





twelve-thousand-foot lev especially to 
one just recovering from shock. But by 
noon every day the cogwheel is up here 
agal! daily cargo of German 
tourists pict lunches, and the 
a once ens 

Also, since beginning this study of general 
onditio in Switzerland, I have put 


through a telephone message to the missus, 

tel in Schpeetzenwald- 

that I have 
yunt up here in 

If she can only control herself 
47 


issing the snow ciiffs where nobody 


at my other h« 
ober-Schpeetz, explaining 


opened another hotel a 


down 


her name 
while pz 
is permitted to talk, doubtless the message 
bring her up 


f I can so describe our 


I have sent her will shortly 
here to rescue me 


next meetil 
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Say Sniders= for 
really good Catsup 
and Chili Sauce 


S** Snider’s when you want a flavory tomato 
condiment that touches the spot. 














Say Snider’s for Catsup or Chili Sauce that 
is made the /fresh-kept way — from tomatoes 
sun-ripened on the vine, picked, cooked and 
bottled all in one day to preserve nature’s 


freshness and wholesomeness. 


Say Snider’s at leading hotels, restaurants 
and clubs — for Snider products 
keep good company. 

Say Snider’s to your grocer 
and make sure of eating even 

J the best cooked dish with 


added zest. 


Poke po é ie 
PSF Soye big i = “ 
Kom ~ 


TOMATO PRODUCTS 
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L-O-N-G COLD WAITS 
QUICK, EASY STARTS 
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The new and better Texaco 


makes “cold starts” easy starts 


\ touch ot the starter, a pull or two at the cho] ec. is i I] that 
1S needed. ‘| he response Co the spark Is Instantaneous be- 
cause the wew and better Vexaco torms a dry cas. With a dt 


oD 


oas, the evlinders reccive a better proportiong d mixture of gas 
and air, which ignites readily and burns completely. [his 1s an 


especially desirable characteristic for cold-weather driving. 


The mew and d+etter Vexaco is a truc “high test’, volatile 
. oe. - ] ] 
gasoline, containing no heavy ends and having a low initial 


boiling point. It vaporizes pertectl, (“drv”), and delivers its 
full potential of energy upon contact with the spark, ready 
for all acceleration demands. Every Texaco pump dispenses 


the AER and Ay Lier ‘Texaco Gasoline. 


WET or DRY 

4 A wet gas 1s an atomized mixture A dry ga th lex 

/ \ 
/ \ of gasoline vapor with liquid vaporizes compl It forms 

. lrops « ‘ olin hes dr yas 1 perfect mix re « 

ATOMIZED} droy of raw gasolinge These a dry ga i pe ture f VAPORIZED 
\ ] drops, separating at every mani gasoline vapor and r, which 

\ / fold bend, result in uneven dis provides an eve f vy ot f 

Nn a tribution and flooded cylinders and power t er cylinder 

THE TEXAS COMPANY BATTERY PLACE, NEW YORK CITY Xx © PFT ) M I 


Buy motor oil by name—TENACO. Clean, clear, golden, free-flowing at zero 


















The NEW and BETTER 


GASOLINE 
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{Look for this label in the raincoat you buy} 


Smart! 
and really 


‘Kain proof 


A select group of raincoat manu- 
facturers—the leading stylists of the 
nation—have chosen one particular 
rubber raincoat material as meet- 
ing every requirement in colors, 
smartness and service! 





They have standardized on Duro 
Gloss Raincoat Fabric. And from it they 
are fashioning raincoats that are both 
smart and rainproof—colorful, tailored 
raincoats—raincoats that will wear and 
wear and wear—and whose prices are 
surprisingly moderate. 


Made by an exclusive process by one 
of the oldest and foremost manufacturers 
of rubberized fabrics, Duro Gloss Rain- 
coat Fabric is marked by its durable, lus- 
trous surface of real live rubber, and by 
its extraordinary beauty. 


You may have your Duro Gloss rub- 
ber raincoat in brilliant colors if you like 
—or in softer browns and grays, or black. 
Every coat is absolutely rainproof. 
These are rdincoats—not merely shower 
coats. 


You will need a Duro Gloss rubber 
raincoat many times this Spring and ¢ 
Summer. Most of the good stores sell 
Duro Gloss rubber raincoats. Get yours 
now—before it rains. And always take 
one with you in the car. The Duro Gloss 
label will identify the genuine. Look for it. 
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J.C. HAARTZ COMPANY 
NEW HAVEN, CONN. 


Canadian ‘Representatives 
The Colonial Traders, Ltd., Chatham, Ont. 


Duro Gloss 
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_ 126,000 spectators were rain-soaked 
at the Tunney-Dempsey fight 
in Philadelphia 
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A mus 7 
TOWELS 
= CURTAINS 


HE woman who uses 
Boott: Towels and who 
has Boott Scrim at her win- 
dows shows both discrimi- 
nation and common sense. 
Boott Towels are highly 
absorbent, give long wear, 
and are reasonable in price. 
Boott Scrim looks well, 
launders well, lasts well. 
Ask your dealer to show 
you Boott Towels and 
(Otter tits 
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lawn, Nair or 





to spoil another man’s game, and 
nsists on playing with me, ter 
rible as I am.” 
“You're all right,’ we told him gent 
“You're just in a slump. We all have 
slump 


On morning Doctor Boyle 
awoke from sound slumber, sat up 
with a brilliant idea and wondered audibly 
something the 


The moment a 


Tuesday 


in bed 


if perhaps there was not 
matter with Andy’s gall. 
working surgeon begins speculating about 
the state of a person's gall it is just as well 
for the victim to move to another city. 

‘You come on down and I'll look you 
over,”’ Pete said when the clan had gath- 
ered at the club for luncheon, ready for a 
hard day on the greens. 

“No,” returned Andy; 
and my gall is all right 

“T’ll say it is,” 

‘“*Andy,”’ continued Pete earnestly, ‘we 
haven't found out what’s wrong. I 
want to know.” 

‘You do, but I don’t,”’ said Andy. “I 
may be al! wrong, and if so, I am going to 
stay that way.” 

‘*Wewon't operate on you,” Pete pleaded. 
“But I just want to make sure of a few 
things. There’s a friend of mine in town 
from Chicago who knows thyroid glands 
and I want him to look you over.” 

“No,” said Andy, but weakening. 

He held out against further investiga- 
tion, but Pete seemed so dejected about it 
that he finally capitulated and the Chicago 
thyroid expert, being asked, said he would 
be happy to examine Andy and conduct 
any experiments found necessary. Andy 
made his will over and drove slowly down- 
town to the Boyle hospital for the lz 
time, feeling in a vague way that some- 
thing pretty terrible was about to happen. 
In his pocket was a letter which he had just 
written with great care. It was addressed 
to Miranda Pringle and it lay inside a larger 
envelope which said to the world in large 
flowing letters: ‘‘ Please deliver this.”’ 

Andy shook hands gloomily with the 
nurses, and Pete introduced him to the thy- 
roid man, who had a short goatee and 
looked dangerous to Andy.. George Lobbie, 
who was loitering about the hospital, addéd 
to the gayety of the affair by assuring Andy 
he was in the hands of his friends, and that 
if anything happened, his post-mortem 
business would be well cared for and the 
Coldbrook Country Club would close up 
officially for three hours on the day of the 
funeral. 

Andy smiled wanly. The head 
stepped forward with the regular Getty 
uniform, which 
slightly worn, and the patient entered his 
old room with the white ivory bed and 


hung up his hat for another three rounds 


“I'm through, 
remarked Ge orge Lobbie. 


yet 


ast 


nurse 


operation was hecoming 


with surgical science 
‘This is a mighty strange case," Doctor 

Boyle ‘} to the 

Here we have a man apparently 

health, and he used 

golfers in our club.’’ 


the 


declared Chicago sharp 
in good 
the best 
He explained in de 


words of his 





to be one ol 


tail, using meaningless 


‘Very interesting.’’ observed the visit- 
r ‘**Let us have a look at him.” 
While they took Andy’s temperature and 

him on the kneecap, George Lobbie, 





ng surgeon 


' tT 
prowling about in search of a clinical tool, 
discovered that the patient's coat had fallen 
from the hatrack, and George, being a neat 
There fell upon the 


urgeon, replaced it. 


floor a long white envelope, reading, 
lease deliver th ." 
Well, well!’’ said George 


Anxious to oblige a friend, he opened the 
and saw that Mrs. Pringle 


receive a letter. George stood 


outer envelc pe 


was about t« 


there in a beam of sunlight, humming a 
faded tune, with the letter in his hand. He 
stared at an ambulance and thoughts 


flitted through his mind. In the adjoining 
room, Andy was stretched out 


neet on ft 


flat, with a 
is chest, looking uy 


at a ceiling 
little l 


showed a fat 





picture which 


hinning himself. The surgeons conferred 
WwW, OMINOUS tones 
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‘“Of course,’ George Lobbie said to him- 
self, ‘it isn’t right to open letters. Nobody 
but a skunk would another man’s 
mail, but I am going to open this letter if I 


open 


years. 


It said: 


for nine 


He opened it. 


ro to ail 























Dearest M They are just going to ex- 
amine me again and maybe operate, and in case 
anything happens, and I should never see you 

ra n this world, then I want you to know 
} much I think of you and have always 
thought of you since I first met you. In fact, 
yi e ne f my thoughts, day 
or? t but ) g on account of Pete. 
You t and, because you are a won 
derf yman. To me, you are the only woman 
in th | Now you know about the flowers 

nd e candy, which was the best I could buy. 
If I do not see rain in this world, may we 
eet e eve thing Is better, 
Yours forever, 
ANDY. 

Wearing a startled look, Doctor Lobbie 

put down his clinical chisel and went 


hurriedly into the room where Pete and his 
visitor studied the recumbent one. Lob- 
bie’s manner was unprofessional, as was his 
sudden entry. ‘‘Get that fellow off that 
table,”’ he said. 

“What?” Pete asked, looking surprised. 

“Get Andy back into clothes,”’ 
George said sharply 

Andy turned slowly on his chariot, hear- 
ing these words of reprieve. 


his 


‘Come here a minute,’’ George contin- 
ued 


While nurses looked on surprised and dis- 


“Come on in here.” 
approving, George led his associates into 
An y's bedroom. 
tead that,’’ George commanded, clos- 

ing the door and handing Pete the letter. 
“What a giant intellect you are!” 

“Who?” Pete asked, reading the letter 
“What does he mean about me?” 

‘‘He means he’s in love with Miranda,” 
George snorted. ‘* Here’s a man that’s hope- 
lessly in love, and you still want to find out 
what him. That’s what ails him. 
That's where his golf has gone. The poor 
fish is daffy about Miranda, which is the 
worst disease in the world and can never be 
cured.” 

“My word!” 


bing his hands. 


hastily. 


ails 


said the thyroid man, rub- 
“How extremely interest- 
ing!” 

‘I'll be damned!” said Pete. 
don't think “14 

‘I know,” said George firmly. 


‘You 


“T was 


that way once myself. They had to lead 
me to my meals. You don’t remotely sus- 
pect what love is, or what it will do to a 


strong man, because you've never been in 
love 

‘If that’s the case,’’ Pete said, brighten- 
ing at once, “I know what to do now.” 

He pushed George aside, handed him the 


letter and strode back to the inquiring 
Andy, who was still looking at the athletic 


Get up off that table,”’ ordered the sur- 


and put on your clothes.”’ 
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“Huh?” said Andy 
“Into your clothes 
Coldbrook.”’ 

“When?” 

“Now.” 

Mr. Getty needed no further invitation. 
In seven minutes he was fully clad, had 
shaken hands with the head nurse and was 
following Pete to the door. The latter de- 
clared a hospital holiday and they set sail for 
the course, arriving in time for the after- 
noon round. The usual crowd was gath- 
ered on the clubhouse veranda and Mrs 
Pringle was in the center of a group. She 
greeted the two friends with her charm- 
ing smile. 

“Listen, Miranda,” 
taking her aside from the golfers. ‘‘ You’ve 
been a widow long enough. You're going to 
get married again.” 

She laughed. “To whom?” 

“To Andy Getty,” declared Pete. ‘Do 
you realize that Andy has never had any- 
thing the matter with him at all except that 
he’s crazy about you? You'll have to save 
him.” 

Miranda looked astounded 
she said. 

“Yes, Andy. Read that.” 

He handed her Mr. Getty’s Farewell Ad- 
dress and summoned that gentleman, who 
was hungrily fingering a brand-new brass 
putter. Andy approached his goddess, look- 
ing silly, and Miranda surveyed him with a 
tender smile and concealed the evidence. 

“Andy,” said Pete abruptly, his mind on 
the immediate future, “you love Miranda, 
don’t you?” 

“What?” asked Andy, in his deaf man- 
ner, which he could put on when puzzled. 

‘I said you love Miranda, don’t you?” 

“Well, now, Pete,”’ returned the patient 
in embarrassment, ‘‘this is hardly the time 
or place F 

“Oh, ain’t it? Well, it is. I want Mi- 
randa to marry you and get this thing over 
with. I’ve suffered all I’m going to suffer. 
Andy is a very fine man, Miranda. There 
are none better. He will make you a noble 
and loving husband and care for you de- 
votedly. Won't you, Andy?” 

“T.; said he, blushing 

“To oblige an old friend,”’ 
surgical wizard, 
marry him.” 

Miranda blushed too 

“This bird has ruined my life for a year,” 
Pete continued earnestly, ‘‘and I can stand 
more. If you marry him you get a 
high-grade husband and I can play golf 


We re 
He looked at h 
victim, 


going out to 
is Watch. 


asked the 


Pete said earnestly, 


“Andy?” 


continued the 


‘please tell him you'll 


no 


again 

“Andy,” murmured Miranda softly, 
‘have you nothing to say for yourself?” 

“T got a lot to say,” said Andy, coming 
to life; ‘‘only how can a man say anything 
with this blatherskite going full blast?”’ 

Miranda looked reproachfully at Doctor 
soyle. “Pete,” ‘““won’t you 
please go away?” 

‘Certainly,’ replied Pete. ‘Only I don't 
want any slip-ups. 
enough.” 

The surgeon retreated. Andy took Mi- 
randa timidly by the arm and led her to- 
ward the clubhouse, where they sat down 
in front of our friendly fireplace and talked 
about one thing and another. We 
played eighteen brisk holes. That requires 
three hours. When we came in to the 
eighteenth, Miranda and Andy were still in 
conference 

“That’s about settled,’ remarked Pete 
Do 
any of you crooks want to play me and 
Andy on Saturday for a hundred a side 

That is why, 


she said, 


This has gone on long 


Boyle, glancing through a window. 


as I said at the beginning, 
we are not to build a special squawk room 
He 
and Andy are now going great guns and 
cleaning the boys week after week. Mi- 
randa Pringle is married securely to one of 
the healthiest ex-bathing-suit manufactur- 
ers in the United States, Pete, of course, 
was the best man. He stood up with the 
happy ones, wearing a triumphant and 
and looking generally like an 
has just found out how to get 
creamery 


for Pete Boyle, the famous surgeon. 


seraphiec grin, 
alley cat that 


into a 
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NOW—-—IT IS POSSIBLE TO HAVE 
A WHITE WHITE HOUSE 


Just a year ago the magazines announced the discovery and perfection of 
40-40-20, the white white outside paint that stays white as long as good paint 
lasts. Today 40-40-20 is sold in nearly every city and town in the country 

A year ago 33 manufacturers were making it. Now more than 100 paint 
manufacturers are authorized by The New Jersey Zinc ¢ ompany to use its regis- 
tered trade mark, 40-40-20, on paint made from its specified products accord- 
ing to its specially developed formula. You can buy 40-40-20 whereve r you live. 

Why this universal welcome? Why this nation-wide recognition in so 
short a time? Just this— 

40-40-20 is the white white paint. It is made only of non-darkening 
white pigments. It is brilliantly white when it is applied. It stays brilliantly 
white throughout its long life. 

And, in addition to its unusual white whiteness, it does everything that any 
high-grade outside paint will do. It brushes out easily, covers well, has great 
hiding power, protects the surface, withstands the weather, and leaves an ex- 
cellent surface for repainting when repainting finally is necessary. Yet it costs 
no more than any other good paint. 

The manufacturers whose names appear on this page have representatives 
and dealers all over the country who can supply you with genuine 40-40-20 
Every can of the genuine bears the 40-40-20 trade mark on the label. Ask 
your paint dealer for it and send to us for the booklet “When White is 
White.” li tells the whole story of this remarkable paint. 






























The New Jersey Zinc Company - 160 Front Street, New York City 


40-40-20 


RECISTECRED TRADE MARK OF TRE NEW JERSEY ZINC CO 
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The Permanently WHITE Outside Paint 
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HE leading and smartest motor cars in practically every 


price class are equipped with Briggs Bodies—chosen by car 


makers because of their matchless beauty and jong life qualities. 


Look for the emblem—Briggs Body—on the next car you select. 


G COMPANY, DETROIT, MIC 
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Majestic 
Ci oal Win dow 


te As, ordinary basement 


window usually brings griet 
oe 

and repair bilis when used 

to receive coal. But the 


Majestic Coal Windos 
guaranteed break-proof 
protects your house when 
coal is delivered—and pr 
tects your pocketbook, t 
When ou buy or build 
profit by the lessons of ot 
and see that you get a Ma 
jestic Coal Window wit! 
its Certifted Malleable Iron 
and Keystone C¢ Pt 
construction. More Majestic: 


are in use than all other « 
WINGO, combine 
7 
ANOTHER Matt P} 
You'll We Your H é 





THE MAJESTIC COMPAN 











“T’ve just tinished using my new 


Yutomatic [ron,’’ writes a woman 


who is particular about her ironing, 


‘cand the thing | like best about it 


is the evenness ot the heat.” 


lf you've ever tried to iron a 


well-sprinkled tablecloth 


with one iron—it you've ever wor- 


ried about your Iron overheating 


+ 


if you've ever had to wait tor irons 


to heat and irons to cool—you'll 


cnow why women are so delighted 


with the new Westinghouse Auto 
mati 

Never give it a thou: 
Phe Automatic controls its tem 


perature tor you. If you are iron 


Ing tedious little ruthes, or delicate 


embroideries, you can give them 
all of your attention. The Auto 
matic turns itselt off when it vets 
hot, and turns on again when 
DeVvinis tO cool, You don’t have 


Never too hot / 


(lick: 


OFF 
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estinghouse 


for trons to heat-and irons to cool 


to keep an eve on the iron to catch 
unexpected o4 erheating. You don’t 
have to stop to connect and discon- 
nect the cord. With ordinary care, 
the Automatic is ready any moment 
for any garment, be it light or heavy, 
plain or frilly. It is always some- 
where between those maximum and 
minimum temperature points which 
mark the 


range tor satisfactory 


Ironing 


—* 


Wher the doorbell 


rings, you can enjoy a pleasant chat 


phone or 


without dashing to the kitchen to 





make sure you turned oft the tron. 


No matter how long you are gone, 


the temperature of the iron will 


still be pertect when you get back. 


So tremendous is the demand tor 


Automatics that the price is now 
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$7.75 


that of irons without the Automatic 


within only a few cents of 
feature. Besides, the \\ estinghouse 
has a larger ironing surtace, beveled 


streamline base, cool, comtortable 


handle, and a heel rest. It = sur- 


passes any other value in the tield 


today. Dealers s ery \\ here hav en it. 
Write tor “d Little Guide W) 
B t/er [roning _ 
‘Tells 


ment. Gives suggestions that speed 


how best to iron each 


var- 


ironing, improve the work, and 
Send to 
Westinghouse Electric © Manu 


\lansteld, 


preserve the tabrics. 


facturing Company, 


Ohio, tora Copy. 


utomatic [ron 


Never too cool / 


fick: 


ON 
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- MIDDISHADE 
“= gs a blue suit~ 
Pepi ots ~ but every blue suit 
= a - isnt a Middishade 


t \ W 
St atic ahanaea Wa aaa ana tea 2VERY general is a man, but every 
vadays, 1 fancy it's the met ? man isnt a general. 
No, K the Chile | Every Rembrandt is a painting, but ¢ ' 
I asked you for maple siruy painting isnt a Rembrandt 
] ear that D 1 he dd 
Kir . Every thoroughbred is a ho b ery 
¥ da I mo . , . . 
Miss Alice I horse isn t a thoroughbred 
Middishade has styled blue in a way 
K make blue the style. So some men think 
a every blue serge suit is a Middishade. It 
l st 1 } 17 
in seemed isn’t five Every Middishade is a blue se 
‘ sora Suit, but every blue serge isn t a Middishade. 
id ae i i > 
<aAW 1 t 
UO Ste] | ‘ 
: t | 
K The Maiddishade label tells y that y 
ati < ; are making a wonderful buy--beca 
} \ ° ‘ 
lay they ventured e it out worlds largest sergical specialist havi 


made it. 


Dal that evening at d ae | ’ 1 ; +4 tac 
Stik ates: be ; 7 ; Che Middishade label tells you i uented 


Katy crisis yesterda glad the tailors made the suit. 
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“Uncle Steve, that you? I came in 
early. Thought I'd sit here a bit.” 

“Early, eh? Rather unusual, isn’t it? 

“To.” 

“Mind if I light?” 

Lathrop turned the switch, and a pale, 
prematurely aged and solemn youth faced 
him. 

“Think I'll go upstairs,” 
and yawning. 

“Sleepy, Dal?”’ 

“Sleepy!”’ Dal stopped in the doorway, 
and when he spoke his voice shook with 
‘I don’t care whether 
I ever sleep again. In fact I don't 
whether I live —or die,”’ he burst out. 

His uncle drew out a cigarette and lit it 
carefully. 

“There are a lot: of things 
for, and precious little worth the dying 
Dal.” 

He flung the extinguished match into the 
lap of a copper Buddha and 
nephew. 

“Possibly,”’ said Dal acidly. ‘‘But I’ve 
yet to find them—the former, anyhow. 
Just’’—he stopped, fought to control his 
voice for a moment, then let speect 
i torrent —“‘ just faith is 
Just when—when you've built 


>” 


said Dal, rising 


seorn and bitterness 


care 


worth li 





eyed his 





-ome 
in a when 


strongest. 


your 


to have 


oh, Uncle Steve, I’ve been behaving like an 


up complete belief in somebody 


ass lately. I wonder you didn’t guess it. 
Oh, I’ve let a woman 
dumb-bell of me! I've let a woman fool and 
I’ve let a woman gull and dupe 


were you 1 


} 


make a—make a 


betray me. 


l 





me. Uncle Steve, ever fooled 


by—by a woman to whom you gave your 
good faith? Oh, fool that I’ve been!” 

‘*The early writers--the fathers of the 
church too--have always had a poor opin- 
ion of woman, Dal.” 





“To believe in any one, to give them 
your best. Why, I believed in this woman, 
Uncle Steve, this Kirby Wilson! I be 
lieved everything she told me. About her 
life, I mean; the way she’d been held 
wasn’t allowed to do anything other girls 
did. I pitied her, Uncle Steve. I g: 
all my time. I —I taught her things, out of 
charity and to be decent 





golf and rowing 
and how to drive Miss Alice’s car; and I 
even — I nursed her damned little 
dog!”’ 


‘Look here 


even 


what’s happened, Dal?” 
‘I met a chap from Peterboro this after- 
noon who visited Kirby Wilson two years 
ago. He says he does sports like a demon; 
that she’s a nitwit at anything else. She 
car that’s called the 


her golf bogy’s the 


drives a fast, sporty 
ted Terror; he says 
al d she’s 


best, a slasher at squash and 


skating. He says she does as she pleases at 
home. He says she’s got half a n 
half a million dogs. T 
this Pekingese rat was given her last spring 
Think of it! 
her of ’em; and me— me 


sweeties and 


by Shelton Hastings. 
tofd me a word, eit 


up nights to nurse this pill’s gift 





' 


ittin 


nay not be true.” 
imitted it. Why, she’s laughed ir 


} 


Oh, Uncle Steve, did—-did you 





ever have a woman play with you and dupe 


you and laugh at you?” 

“T’ve re 
coughed sl y. 
best to keep to the code of the m 
tarian, Dal. Women—that sort 
shouldn’t be permitted to get you where 
for, scienti } 


| 


vad of things like that.”” Lathrop 


ey ; 
ightly I think for my 






part it’s 
ome! 
of thing 
you live; fically speaking, what 
is a woman?’ 

But Dal in his grief had rushed 

His uncle stood in a deserted library, in a 
silent house. 
But was it silent? What 
he heard —faint, remote, piercir 
distant, shivering ululation of utt 
Not Dal r 


Somebody crying in the well-] 


noise was that 
river } 

gly sad; a 
er lament 
a feminine voice 

ike net er 
house. Somebody 


depths of the was 


weeping out a broken heart with frank 
abandon. 

Lathrop tracked the sound, pushing elec- 
tric buttons as he went 
back hall, dining 
pantry! It came from the 


Front hall, library, 


room, breakfast room, 
} 
Silver pantry. 


t 


He flung open the door, turned the switch, 
saw Beautiful K 


a 


a smal 


ty heap on the 
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floor, her cap tort from her lovely nar, 
weeping into a ball of handkerchief. 
Katy’s forbears had taken lessons from 


Katy ’s relatives freely at 
Katy was not unwortl 





the banshees 


tended wakes. 


**Q-o0-0-whoo! O-o-whoo-o0-0!”’ 
Katy. ‘‘O-o-whoo-whoo-whoo!”’ 
torts 


“Katy! Katy Flannigar 
employer. ‘What does this mean? Why 
are you crying, child? Why are you cry 
ing down here in the middle of the night 


this way?’ 


**OQ-o0-whoo-o0-0! O-0-whoo-whoo-whoo! 
returned Katy. 

“Why, my goodness, girl, you’re drown- 
ing! What ails you? Tell me, please, 
Katy.” 

Katy lifted a wrung-out fac 
like ar : 

“The j 


whoo-whoo! Theb-beaut —o- 


en 





-judges! The b-beaut-o-o-whoo- 


-whoo-whoo- 





She struggled amoment. “In 
c-contest. It’s over now! They 


©-0-0-0- 


whoo!” 





the—the 


gave out the per-rize —tor ight! 


whoo-whoo-whoo! 


Suspicion flashed to Lathrop 


He ste pped 
back dramatically 
“You 


you mean you didn’t get it? Do 


¥ 
you mean to say, Katy Flannigan, you 
didn’t get the first prize in the contest 
Would they dare rank you a mea econd 
or third?”’ 
““Secon’ or third! The lidn't leave me 
n on the last three judgi: ys a-tall 0-0O- 


i h I 
whoo-whoo-whoo! ain’t ev 
shur O-o, I wanna die! | 
wanna die!” 

‘No, Katy, not die! Never 


peanut wits 


orable mer 


ruined; cry on this, « 





1a larg es! lare ol ( 
t ) ‘ed her wea re 1 aga 
I wrist If Mrs. Webber could see hir 
now! 


got it?” 








‘We went down to the Star office tonight 
for the showings, at sever : t off the 
froze out three, an’ the next time two more 
Then they ast fur bath its and I got 
bumpe loff! T fit! O-o-whoo-whoo- 
whoo! I wis ou could vnat got it 
My genelman frien’ phoned me at elever 


Perosini. Her 
n’ round 


It’s a wop, name of Jenr 





folks keeps af 





now with that King Nepchune! I wisht you 
could see he r legs. Why tne} ’re like b-bar- 
rel hoops! That’s what come f le ! 


all these foreigners come here. Most all the 
prize girls they is—swimmin’ an’ danci! 
an’ jumpin’ an’ good | Hunks ar 
Polacks an’ guineas That what Amu 
rica’s comin’ to. Oh, an’ I wanna die! | 
wanna die!” 

It took Lathrop some time to stimulate 


his crushed waitress and parlor maid to a 
proper interest in life; to restore her cont 

der ‘e in her powers by mention of her kite’ 
tail of admirers —including himself: to 
light the bitter acids of her scornful con- 
tumely against the court of blind news- 
paper judges; to make her believe that 


the unworthy wop beauty had 
a strong pull of some kind 
possibly, who might sling 


ne were rejected; » Walt 





ruined cap ar 1 kerchie 
room 


He stood at last alone and weary. Youtl 


was certainly rather wear 


i yeosert xr ahaa ‘h had descended on Katy 
and Dal lasted three days. For sevent 


two hours, 





approximately, Dal lived, pale, 





stern, remote from his uncle He re 
great deal or called on Mrs Hayd ym or sat 


about the house or rushed out with his cap 





over Nis eyes, his pipe in nis Cle ed teet} 
or y strolls 

rang repe t VY Wit! ie- 
mands for he refused to answe 


and Miss Alice Love reported that her 





charge was refusing her food, goi! abou 
with a red nose 
‘ ‘he two y ung fo ls got rather for 1 of 





other, I'm afraid 


Continued on Page 137 
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45 volt “*B”” ba 
with four or more tubes. Note the 
hon thet p. Due to the new type of 
yn used thts batter uw orves 10% 
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? 7)? 
ttery No 9303, 


he 4 j 
Add 
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THIS is the master Ray-O-Vac Heavy Duty 
for all sets 
absence of 







INSITUC- 


0-4 
lo 15 








alts new construction 
makes this battery last sti 





XCEPTIONAL staying power has 
always been a most important quality 
It 


means better reception for a longer 


in Ray-O-Vac radio batteries. 











time. Now this unusual staying power has been 


increased by from 10°) to 15°% by a new type 


of construction. 
Ihe old style battery did not always give all its 
With the first break in a 


cell, a short circuit was likely to 


strength in service. 
occur which 
would drain the current whether the battery was 


in use or not. The battery wasted its strength. 


Each individual cell in the new Ray-O-Vac bhat- 

















| 


tery is now housed tn a waterproofed carton amplit i 
] ] ] + hy 
that checks the escape of the electrolyte and its not ci 
° 71 
consequent contact with other cells. Hence 1} F f r | ( 
short circuits are less apt to occur, and the b \ f 
tery gives all its strengt! n \ 
But, as every radio owner know I 
Rav-O-Vacs, these batteries not only la 
i 1 a Seen eae aa 
t thev also give better receptio 
u € i os r rec | ‘ R att \ 
This S hecat they have , ? 
Restnent vedia emai ‘ ' : 
radio reception the ‘‘B’’ pow FRENCH |] x 
- 
have as little internal 1 tance 

















ont worry... it dries in a J 


‘This remarkable 
brushing lacquer 
dries in 30 minutes 


and is made in 22 


lovely modern colors 


OU have heard a lot about 
Devoe Lacquer lately. It is a 
-markable new finish which dries 
so quickly you can redecorate doz 
ens of things without taking them 
out of service. Ascolorfulas paint or 
enamel. As protective as varnish 


You can lacquer a floor with 
Devoe Lacquer and walk across it 
h lf an he ur later You can lacquer 


i chair with it and sit down safely 
within 30 minutes. In the ofhce you 
al hav e you! lesk lac quered and it 


j } 1 
will dry while you are out to lunch 


Devoe Brushing Lacquer offers 


1 | 
Ou a TraindoW of colors to choose 
m. There are 4 shades of green 
‘ : . 
ne each an entirely different 
reel ih ire 4 tones of gray 

shades of blue: reds and vellow 

lace ( Mmiue, Treas and yellows, 
1 } 1 
"al and prowns a2 lovely 
in all. Truly you can now 
, ' 
ng new lor harmony, new 
hemes to woodwork, floors 
furniture in every room in 
} h 


Paints and Varnishes may 
look alike in the can—but 
not on the finished job. 


1 


11 ' 1-1 
All paints lOOK alike 1n the can. 


t 
. ; ; 
But, oh, what a difference when 
IPpPly them! Tx mrotect vour 
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self, use only paints that have been 
tested in advance! 

Devoe has made many tests in the 
laboratory and in actual use—that 
prove indisputably the superior 
quality of every Devoe Paint and 
Varnish Product. Go to the Devoe 
Authorized Agency in your vicinity 
for advice on paint and painting 


Devoe & Raynolds Co., Inc. 
The oldest paint and varnish house in 
America. 173 vears old—founded 1754. 


General Offices: 1 W. 47th St., New York 









aratevcee o* 
iwc. 
MOLDS CO.» INE, 


The DEVOE GUARANTEE 


Use Devoe according to directions, 






with the understanding that if you 


find it faulty at the time you put it 





make sat- 





on or afterwards, we will 


istactory restitution. 





PRACTICAL TESTS 


PROVE DEVOE QUALITY 
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Greater Oakland Six Completes 


| 100,000 MILE 


The Most Spectacular ‘Test 
of Motor Car Stamina Ever Undertaken 


On January 9, at 4:40 a.m., a ing, re-oiling and the few minor replacements which 
Greater Oakland Six completed — were made with all possible dispatch. 

a demonstration of stamina and 
endurance which ranks with the 
most heroic feats of automotive 
history — 


Since then, this amazing demonstration of motor car de- 
pendability has been under constant public observation. 
For the car was running less than twenty feet from an 
: : entrance to the General Motors Building, through which 
= treadmill run of 100,000 — over 5,000 people pass daily, and was visible day and 
miles—in full view of the public night from one of Detroit's busiest thoroughfares. 





John UW. Smith, Mayor of ‘Detroit, . . 
starts the Greater Oakland Six —and advertised as such prior 


on its 100,000 milerun 


It is conservatively estimated that no less than 300,000 
persons were at one time or another interested spectators 
of this thrilling test. \ 


to its commencement! 


So extraordinary was the distance and so unprecedented 
were the conditions, that the mere announcement itself 
excited notable comment by the press and attracted hun- Now Another Gruelling Run 
dreds of spectators to the display rooms of the Richards- ” 
Oakland Company, Detroit, where 
Hon. John W. Smith, Mayor of 
Detroit, officially started the car on 
its history-making run at 6:01 p.m., 
July 29, 1926. 


And now hundreds of thousands more will view the car! 
For at the conclusion of 
its spectacular tread- 
mill demonstration, it 
was inspected and 
checked by Oakland 
engineers—and started 
on a cross-country run 
that will take it through 


Going Continuously for 
More than Five Months 


Since then, for hour upon hour, 





day after day, night after night, and — Re-fueling the Greater Oak- the leading cities in 
3 ¢ = a land Six during its test ¢ a 
week after week, for more than five every section of the 
months, ate akl Six hz *e eli f d rhere i 1 > ee ee 
onths, the Greater Oakland Six has been reeling off land, where it will be Riley tefl tiny alien pentag the 
the remorseless miles—never stopping save for re-fuel- publicly exhibited. General Motors Building 





The Greater QO A K 











Never before to our knowledge, has any 
manufacturer of any car, regardless of 
price, carried out a test of such distance 





and duration—conducting it entirely Scare July 29 
under the watchful eye of the public— Finish Jan 
announcing in advance the mileage to be Elapsed 
COV ered— promising to reveal all opera- : = oo = 
ting and replacement costs, no matter Crankshaf 
what their character might be nor what Generator res 
conclusions the public might draw there- psren Aor 
trom. Six Pist 
Merely the undertaking of such an un- O nsum| 
exampled test reveals supreme conti <a Be 
dence on the part of those who build the allot 
Greater Oakland Six. O 

{ 
10 Years’ Mileage in less than 6 Mouths z 


The average year’s driving is rarely abov« 
10,000 miles. Here 100,000 miles were 
compressed into less than six months! The average cat 
rarely operates twelve hours at a stretch and has regulat 
periods of rest at night. Here twenty-four hours of oper 
j 


ation were demanded for over 163 Continuous days! 


The average car usually receives a precautionary recon 
ditioning after 25,000 miles of service. Here four times 
that distance had to be covered with no CTC ral over 


hauling and with only a few minor re placements! 


It is literally true that there could not be conceived a 

more pitiless and brutal test of the steel and tron that 
Touring, $1025; Sport Phaeton, $1095; Seda $1095; Lia 
Sedan, $1195; Landau Sedan, $1295. All| t factor 
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smaller stations which 
were established with budgets of 
$30,000 to $50,000 now find that the cost of 


yperation has increased 100 per cent or 
more, with every prospect that it w go 
nigne There is not er ug! cal to 


every 





i wires to some 
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eyond 
a tentative plan to 
‘ tional great centers for 
strin , one probably in Chicago 
and the other probably onthe Pa c Coast 
entertainers could then be sent on tour 
from one center to anothe If this plan 
icceeds it would lead on to the establish- 
ment of other strings o! statior and 
i five, SIX, or seve great central pc 
f broadcasting, with the result that « 
tertainers regularly employed either for free 


ommercial programs would move about 


somewhat the manner as the var 
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lle theaters 
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lay From Kansas City to the Pac 
Coast land wires can be obtained on short 
notice, but they are, of course, extrem«e 
expensive, and the occasion for the us¢ 
these thirty-six s justify the 
expense. However lent of the 
United States wish s the entire 
country on very short notice, that string ol 
stations would be at his disposal, ar 
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OUTDOORS or indoors, at 
work or at play—Tip-Top 
counts off the seconds accu- 
rately and unfailingly. Its 
rugged strength stands the 
roughest games and sports. 
Its distinctive design wins 
approval wherever it’s worn. 
One glance at Tip-Top’s 
smart, trim octagon case will 
captivate you with its beauty. 
You'll like everything about 
it—its beveled crystal, cubist 
numerals, open hands and 
sunk second dial! Youll find 
that 


the price is just $3.50! 


if hard to believe 


But vO see Tip-Top— 
yourself of its 
Notice its 


convince 
PX. ! 
fine qualities! 


ingle on the strap—see 


how much easier it makes 
$3.50 is the 


time-telling. 

At $15°— 
Tip-Top, the 
pocket-watch, 
offers the same 
outstanding 
value 
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T $330— 
Tip-Top, the wrist-watch, 
has won an all-American 
reputation for value --- - 





price with silver dial. Ra- 
dium is $4.00. Either makes 
a gift that’s sure to be 
appreciated. 

And look at Tip-Top, the 
pocket-watch — another 
Like the 
wrist-watch, but pocket- 
Silver dial, $1.50. 
Slightly 


True Time Teller. 


sized. 
Radium, $2.25. 


higher in Canada. 
THE NEW HAVEN 
CLOCK COMPANY 
New Haven, Conn. 


Makers of good 


clocks and watches for 


more than a century 
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an escaped convict, found guilty of man- 
slaughter, suddenly to appear? The play 
was received with great favor by practically 
the entire audience, but from the gallery 
came loud protests being 
propaganda for murder. 

One woman shouted that her father had 
murdered in Iceland, and screamed 
hysterically and persistently against what 

termed the play’s sentimen- 
5 te 
Hartley Manners tells of a first night 
which he attended and which was a ghastly 
failure. After the fall of the curtain on the 
last act, there was an ominous silence, till a 
from the gallery pronounced the 
death sentence. It did it in the words, 
heard all over the theater: ‘Well, you 
would make me bring you!” 

I was present at the premiére in England 
of Hall Caine’s play, The Christian. In 
New York, with Viola Allen and E. J. 
Morgan in the principal parts, it had been 
a real success, but during its progress on 
that first night in London there had been 
manifested indications of disap- 
proval, on the ground that it improperly 
displayed certain phases of English life. 

When Mary Anderson made her first 
appearance in London, her voice, owing to 
extreme was not carrying. 
About the middle of the first act, an en- 
couraging voice called, *‘Speak up, Mary,” 
the kindly and evidently friendly tone of 
which impressed her so favorably that she 


against it as 


peen 


she ‘sloppy 
I ‘ rd 
il 


ta 
Ue 





yoice 


various 





nervousness, 





immediately did as requested and carried 
the play 

The English actor, Frederick Kerr, who 
has appeared so often and with such great 
distinction in New York, tells of a London 
first night in the good old days, when an 
audience considered that it was being de- 
frauded if the play were in less than six 
The play had meandered along for 
four of the six, to the discomfiture of an 
audience which could not gather what it 
was all about. When the curtain rose on 
Act Five, a terrible snowstorm was sup- 
posed to be in progress, and an old man 
was sitting in his beloved armchair before 
the blazing fire, while at his feet knelt the 
young and beautiful heroine. After having 
stroked her hair a length of time sufficient, 
as he thought, to focus the attention of his 
listeners, the old man said, “Twenty years 


to a glorious success. 


acts 


ago, on just such a stormy night as this”’ 
at which he was interrupted by a cry of 


“Ah, at last we're going to get the p 


¢ 


1 ” 
AOU, 


The Magic of Laughter 


When Arnold Bennett's play, The Great 
Adventure, was first presented in London, I 
went with its Vernon. 
After the play he asked me my opinion, and 
I said that it was undoubtedly a great suc- 


producer, Frank 


cess 
said Vernon. ‘‘Nothing has 
been done about the American rights., Let 
us close the deal tonight and do it together 
in New York.” 

“I’m 
want the play for New York. 
too local.” 

‘*Local?”’ echoed Vernon. 

“Yes,”’ I continued The entire play 
depends upon the fact that the wrong man 
in Westminster Abbey. To my 
way of thinking the average American 
theatergoer will not care whether he is 
buried there or not, and if he does not care, 
there is no point to the play.” 

Whether or not I was right in my con- 
tention, the play failed quickly when done 
in New York. That, however, happened 
to be one of the times when I was right, but 
I have often been just as distinctly wrong. 
I did not think that Potash and Perlmutter 


**Good,”’ 


replied; ‘‘but I don’t 
I think it’s 


sorry,”’ I 


is buried 


would succeed in London I based my 
opinion on the fact that the two characters 
would be foreign to London playgoers, and 
that they would not understand them be 
cause they did not know them. The great 
success of the play showed how widely | 
wrong. I had looked only at the 
externals of the characters, forgetting en- 
tirely their wide human appeal 
Before it was produced in New York, I 
was asked to read and give my opinion of 
Mary Jane’s Pa. In the play the leading 
character, played by Henry E. Dixey, for 
whatsoever deserted his wife, 
his daughter of eight years, and another 
infant daughter of a few months. He 
stayed away, without sending a word or a 
line, for eleven years, during which his wife 
had made a success of the business in which 
he had been a failure, had carefully reared 
their two children and had become inter 
ested in a fine and successful man My 
opinion was that no audience would forgive 
such a husband and father, but when Dixey 
appeared after his long absence, stood in the 
ready?’’ the 
and for that laugh, 
s child and his 
infant daughter, and his barbarous cruelty 
in remaining away without sending a word 
about himself or bothering about them and 
what had become of them, was not only for 
gotten, it was forgiven 
One is often, and quite 


influenced by his surroundings 


was 


no reason 


doorway and said ‘‘Is supper 
audience laughed; 


the desertion of his wife, } 


consciously, 
when wit 


drama play ed 





nessing a play A 

land with English actors 

France with French actors, or one played 
play 

in Russia with Russian 

a different 


n Eng 





g one played in 


make 


land 


actors, May 


impression in a foreign 
even when done by native player in their 
own tongue. Once in London I went to see 
Sir Gerald du Maurier and his company 
in Haddon Chambers’ play, Passers-by. I 
was charmed with it. It was beautifully 
acted and produced; it } 
British, and everything fitted and belonged 
After the performance I told Chambers it 
was the best thing he had « 
the exception of The Ty ranny of Tears 





was essentially 


ver done, with 


A Different Atmosphere 


With a warm feeling of past and « 
pleasure in my I went to its 
presentation in New York. The production 
in every detail was a repl 
had seen in London; it 
splendid cast of British actors, including 
Charles Cherry and Ernest Lawford; the 
the tempo, the pitch, the lighting 
in spite of it all, the 


same Its 


ca of the one | 


was played by a 


words, 
were identical; but 
play was not the heart was 
t y its surroundings 
When the leading man’s sister dismissed 
ily and without a 


summarii\ character, the 


( harming young governess be 
in love with her brother, in London it had 
seemed nothing improper or unusual, bu 

n New York the audience instinctively re 
sented it —I resented it with them — and the 
play was thrown off its axis 

W hen we discovered that the governess 

who had unable to find a 
, 


similar to the one in which we had 


been 


positior 
just seer 


her, and who was now living somewhat pre 
cariously in unprepossessing surround 


SIx ol 


leading 


ings -was the mother of a son of 
father, the 
man, had been kept in ignorance 


whose existence the 
because 
the mother loved the boy so much she pre 
ferred to rear him and educate him and 
keep him to herself—in England this had 
somehow seemed a perfectly natural and 
human thing for her to do. When the cur 
tain fell on the act, the American viewpoint 


was quickly uncovered by a womat 


Continued on Page 144 
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THE ONLY ROUTE THROUGH THE HUDSON RIVER VALLEY 


New York, and St. Louis and 





The New York Central between Chicago ana 
New York, takes the traveler through the wonderful valley of the Hudson 
River—a valley rich in historical and literary traditions 

This is the valley of Henry Hudson and Robert Fulton, of Washington and 
Rochambeau, of Arnold and Andre, of Rip Van Winkle and Ichabod Crane 
and Captain Kidd, of the phantom ship of Rambout Van Dam, and the Head 
less Horseman of Sleepy Hollow. 

English navigators, Dutch patroons, Tappan Zee Indians, Colonial troopers 
and the heroes of Irving and (¢ ooper—they are still there in the valley as the 


Limiteds thunder through. 


NEw YORK CENTRAL LINES 


BOSTON & ALBANY-:: MICHIGAN CENTRAL-:: BIG FOUR PITTSBURGH & LAKE ERIE 
NEW YORK CENTRAL AND SUBSIDIARY LINES 
->+ New England 


Twentieth Century Limited --- Chicago --- New York 
New England 


Southwestern Limited --- St Louzs New York 
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VELVET 
PENCILS 


A Soit nog Ver 
Easy Writer - lor or Sale Coorywhere 


AMERICAN LEAD Panun Ga. at 2168 FIFTH AVE, N.Y. 
Pencils 


Makers of the famous VEN 


A Free Trial Package Is Mailed to 


Ever ne Who Writes 
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2. 


went to applaud judicious] 


icnhacnanyge iInaman, 
{ spiritually. He 
ome years younger; to 
to his height; his lassi 


} 


from him like a shell; he 


1 physical strength; his 
ind of a noble quality 

i delighted the ear; he 
ubtlety and understand- 


red them with the yp 


audience acclaimed him 
1 the critics veri d end 
lict, writing such lauda- 





ve seldom been given to 


nt led to Hackett being 
t the French Govern- 
e performance in Par 
the s of the Lerion 
ran actor was inspired, 
ito islo It was one 
lividual performance l 


any player, and ] have 
ones oi my time 

anticlimax After his 

n London and his hon 
ed as Ma 
d to im- 








ritics or the public. I did 
ng that engagement, pre- 





gallery of my re 
ture of him as I saw him 
told, however, that his 
merely that of an actor 
ness, and that it was 


rkmanlike, but lacking both 
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An American manager, having produced 

play successfully in New York, where it 
had a very long run, contracted with a Lon- 
don manager to produce it in London 
Shortly be fore its premiére there, the Amer- 
ican manager sought an injunction against 
its production, on the ground that it was 
going to be presented in a way contrary to 
the contractual arrangement. One of the 
arguments seriously brought forward by 
the lawyer for the London manager and as 
seriously considered by the judge in arriv- 
ing at his decision, was the fact that Lloyd 
George, then Prime Minister, had a box 
for the first performance, and that to post- 
pone it would interfere greatly with his 








social engagements and deprive him of an 
opportunity for greatly needed relaxation 


Chat will show in what spirit London takes 


Premieres, New Style 


With the possible exception of those oc- 
curring at one theater the Belasco 
dimmed is the romance and departed is the 
glamour of first nights in New York. No 
longer is a premiére a literary and social 
gathering, as it was in the days of A. M. 
Palmer at Wallack’s, of Augustin Daly at 
Daly’s, of Daniel Frohman at the old 
Lyceum, and for a time, of Charles Froh- 
man at the Empire. Today a first night in 
New York is simply a question of paying 
the price. There is no reason why it should 
be otherwise. The managers are merchants 
and the theater is the place in which they 
goods. There is not one of them 
who would not produce a worthy play in 
preference to an unworthy one, provided 
t would make as much profit. 

Managers live by their profits, and profits 


sell their 


are, in consequence, their aim and pursuit. 
In the theater a man cannot live on glory. 
Palmer died practically destitute. When 
Charles Frohman went down with the Lusi- 
tania he was deeply in debt, the indebted- 
ness, however, being liquidated in full by 
the adroit and careful administration of 
his estate. Daly left an estate the greater 
portion of which was derived from Daly’s 
Theater in London. We are told that fools 
build houses for wise men to live in; in the 
theater this is reversed, for wise men build 
houses for fools to produce in. 

For the latest production of George 
White's Scandals the price of admission at 
the premiére was fifty dollars, the other 

eats were scaled accordingly, and the house 
was sold out. The purchasers of the fifty 
dollar seats could not have expected fifty 
dollars’ worth of entertainment, for the 


he same seats for the second and 














Cumbertand Falis, Kentucky 











February 2 


all succeeding performances was on 
dollars. They paid their fifties not 
sake of the show but for what the . 
ered the glory of 
ent, and for the proud pleasure of 
the coupons in after-theater rest: 
with the plutocratic price stamped t} 
For a week or longer the y would be 


einy amor 





open a conversation with, Say, Was 
at the first night of Georgi S 
No? Some night, take it from m«¢ 

ing thus shown both their finan¢ 
social superiority over their listeners, 
would be able to expand their che 
smirk in the conscious pride 

duly won, which 1 them in t 
gory of those who a1 rt er met 





To them the occasion was 
White is a business man 
blame him for charging a price 





goods which his customers were w 
pay 
Strange things occur also on th 


pean stage that is, things stranve ti 
wan eyes } urope think that not} 
importance of a lite rary nat 

outside its borders, and France tal 
attitude that it cannot happer 


individual boundaries, espe 


the stage is concerned In t 
States the greatest pal ire lake 
Sure accuracy and ver nN t it eg 


foreign scenes and people 
eled are Americans that an e1 


quickly discovered at 


France knows little of ve 
far as the United State ne 
cares about it In exactly the irrié 


When it comes to the presentatior 
ican plays, France ma plane 
Italian production of The Girl of the 
West in which the cowbo 
stilettos between their teet 

The above was brought me to 
convincingly at the only first nis 
attended in Paris the pren ‘ 
Armstrong's Alias Jimn \ 


French producers could have o 


photographs and mode if e Ar 
production, but they would have 
them. Paris learn anything about 
even an American one m Ney 
Could anything be y pre , 


absurd 


An Obvious Detective 


The result was that n the 
senting the warden rttice 
the stage was occupied by a ie 
graph of ex-President Taft, ar 
side of it was a proclamat 


Laie. } 
boldly headed 


This was but one of mar 
incredible Among the Nas thie 
of the detective Ir New 


played as a human beir 
no outward essential or beha 
other human being In |} 
human Jumping Jack, a pe 
posturing and indicative gesture 


was not looking at the audience 


Warning finger at ! I i ( 
knowingly raised, he was regaling 
With provocative wink evel 


on the stage, he tiptoed mincing 








as though af iwaker me 
every hing he did elie i 
detective If you do not belle n 
how ] bel ave 

Another production wed ar 
view of Atlantic City, t i 


place there in the Hotel Spler 
was surrounded by a luxuriant 
tropical foliage, including giar 
magnificent cacti wit! 
let flowers as big around as a n 
hat 

If an American producer had | 
anything one-fiftieth part a 
either of these productions, he 
been laughed out of the theater 

Editor’s Note—This is the seventh of 
articles by Mr. Broadhurst The next w 


in an early issue 
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“A Friend in Need/” 


When you're hungry for good can- 
dy—when your appetite craves a 
wholesome sweet —Baby Ruth 
fulfills every longing. There’s ten 
minutes of delight in every 5c bar. 

It’s good for you, too! Baby 
Ruth has all the nourishment 


and food value found in pure milk, 
good butter, relined sugar, crisp 
peanuts and rich chocolate. And 
all this wholesome nutriment is 
blended into a piece of irresist- 
ible deliciousness that captures 
your appetite at the very first taste. 


. 


CURTISS CANDY COMPANY, Cu1caco 
Otto Y. Schnering, PRESIDENT 
Candy Make rs to the American WNatic ne, 


P CURTISS Neithe 4 
eS §BabyRuth} 
7 Y A i ul Y 
Vz st meri Si 








f 





- 
? ~e 
a 


. ~— 
a" 










































































n 
was 
te 
¢ 
wa 
was 







THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


WILLIE 


Continued from Page 7 


offer, but suddenly 


té nera e& goot 


te, and | don't 


things 


always 


Madam Hopp said, as 
e believed in it herself 
ned the books and held a pencil 


e won't keep me walt 


‘ ther appointments be 
> at the literature. “I 
she wa bor 1895 
ths nger than I am 
wn, then went on to 


" had gone hast yut 
tried to smooth away al 
rY it her eve were neavy 


he gave Madam Hopp was 


Madam Hop; 


f I en't done anything 

i t et out of the 

me excuse it there was 
mfortable and disarming in 
vice and homely, 

onality. She drew up a chair 
relief, as if she had come to 

il e had already helped 





| egretiul neadasnake 
\{r 2) 
| » bad about Mrs. Blaine 
rT ried that ma 
' 
! nd he was Mars 
, 
la uu, wnat id of a 
She asked it in all 
Now wv t month were vou 
ive er mont ‘ ind hour 
Hopp traced them across the 
nr s on the chart 
rand st + ty f¢ ehe 
1 Phe sun w n Aries and 
{qua That means happ 
‘ 
| ( Bee eated 
Madam Hopp settled 
| 1 } to t some of 
Mv! With a horoscope ¢ 
not t bye r ’ | 
ig to a gentiemal! ne 
. | with trouble ind 
me the é ind e days 
: o © . , Fun 
Jeatrice laughed, but the other 
tte f-fact After he got 
A, ‘ tT ) r r ] mar 
¢ 1 ¢ 
ye i é tiioerd ) 
se t ne yu Bes 
é t m ht 
t t ry Ml ry ' 
) 
" time \ jam 
Now |e 
A, t 
’ ’ | e 
ecalf 
W Madam 
j j 
e re ‘ ind 
en ur ‘ and 
| ertair Be 
\ Pa vokKed 
f t Bee was st yuded 
le ‘ Ww rr) ye went 
t it e aSke 
1 ne ourney Wa 
re v 1 cial | dd in 
1 et it Lé years ago 
mportant step then, didn’t 
L, eatrice admitted 
t was a dangerous year for 
1usé ted co le e 


7 had been to school in France, and so 
I was crazy about America.’ Jeatrice 
found that both funny and tragic. ‘“ My 
husband was the most American person | 
had ever met, so, of course, I adored him.” 

‘Well, there’s Americans and Amer- 
cans,”’ was Madam Hopp’s comment. Her 
finger ran along the lines, her pencil hov- 


*a 
s a peculiar 





ered over the chart * There’ 
nfluence coming into the field right now,” 
Mercury —- Leo. 
You're going to be perplexed, not know 
which way to turn.” 

“Have I any way to turn?” It was 
asked idly, without expectation. 

The moving finger wrote on. ‘‘ Let’s see 
if you haven't. Oh,hello— Venus!’ Madam 
Hopp looked up in hearty cheer. ‘“ Why, 
dearie, you got a second marriage coming 
to you!” 

Bee had to laugh. ‘A second marriage!”’ 

‘Sure’s your born!” 

But my present husband is in the best 
of health!” 

Madam Hopp's eyes narrowed, her head 
dipped significantly. ‘‘There’s more ways 
than one to get a second husband!”’ 

‘Oh!"’ Bee was oddly startled. ‘I never 


thought of that 


she mused Uh-huh 


There’s a way out, you'll see!’’ Madam 
Hopp’s voice was strong with comfort. 
“And, I declare, here’s money. He’s likely 
uh-huh, rich as 
mud. You're entering on a very interesting 
period. Perhaps you've been kind of rest- 
less, not quite sure what there was in it for 


t your second 


» De Ti 


Perhaps,’ Bee murmured. 

My ladies are generally that way. I 
guess you've had a hard time. But it’s 
The man’s near. If you don't 
know him already you will soon. But you 
ly —lotsofmenabout 
don't you take the wrong one!”’ 


nearly over 





wanttomovecar 


“*T will try them all out first,”’ Beatrice 
said gravely. 

‘* Love will bring you happiness.’” Madam 
Hopp was ( losing the books. “It don't to 
] 


everyone. Often I have to say, ‘You keep 


from the men!’ They don’t do it, of 
course, but they come back afterwards and 
tel] mé My gracious, Madam Hopp, you 
said it You know Beauty Bright?” 


r > 
Beauty Bright 


away 


‘Well, guess you wouldn't She 
dances some. I told her a year ago: ‘You 
et love alone or vou'll end up a suicide 


Don't vou touch it with a ten-foot pole be- 


fore vou're thirty-f ve, unle 


ss you want to 
turn on the gas.’ Well, she was thirty- 
then -she didn’t admit it to anyone 
and she might have 
ick it out. But six week 


but me, but she was 


s later she ran off 





with a rich man in the clothing business, 
name of Isaacs, and I hear he treated her 
Looks all gone, she can’t 
yet anengagement. She's finished.’” Madam 





Hopp put books and chart into a large 

DDY 1 bag and rose. ‘* Well, it’s nice 
when there's only pleasant things id for 
a lady,” she said heartily ‘You've got a 
grand sj} ial nature, but up to now it 





4} 
Don't you be 


afraid to take the good things coming. 


hasn't had a real show 


Beatrice gave her the bill with a friendly 


indclasp You have done me good,” she 


| make you out a copy of 

Madam 

{opp paused at the door to nod back at her 
Y ou watch out for that second 


ng for someone!” she said with massive 


your cnart and bring it over 


he's look- 


nificance 

‘I will,” Beatrice promised. When she 
was alone she laughed out with a delightful 
yety. The absurd interview had left her 
refreshed, stimulated. 

‘It is utter nonsense. I don’t believe a 
word of it,’’ she told herself, and laughed 





again, and sang under her breath as she ran 
upstairs. 
Her s ned nerves had relaxed. The 


whole world seemed a different color. She 
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remembered with remorse how she had 
flown at Willie; she must go down to the 
veach and call out something friendly to 


} 
} 





1im, but before doing so she changed to a 
prettier and fresher dress. She even 
a parasol that matched. It was Fred Van- 
derveer who had likened her to a Frenct 
marquise. 

“WW hy not look u? peu hic?” she argued. 


She had gone no farthe 


found 








than the terrace 
when she was startled by a cheer from the 
beach, a rousing mixture of voices. A mo- 
ment later Willie, in his bathing suit, came 
hurrying up the path between the cedars, 
his arm about a strange young man 


!’’ he shouted at sight of her. “‘Say, 


see Sal 
Bee, I wish you'd been there! soth mer 
were equally dripping, but the stranger was 
completely dressed except fo his shoes, 
which Wiilie carried. Willie's tale preceded 
them. **Some doings! Old Fred got caught 
in the undertow, and this chap dived ir 
glory, you never saw such swimming 
Brought him in right side up and not a 
mouthful of water in him! Mr. Stewart 
my wife.” 

Even in wet flannels Mr. Stewart was a 
singularly prepossessing young man. He 
smiled up at Beatrice as though he and she 
had a little joke on Willie 

“It was nothing. We swim before we 
walk, in Hawaii,’’ he explained 

She did not stop to ask herself why 
Hawaii sounded like good news. She wa 
conscious only of a dancing gayety. 

“You must not spoil the story,”’ she ob- 
jected. ‘‘ We like heroes.” 

‘“‘Hero— you bet!” Willie was still shout 
ing. ‘‘Better get into dry clothes right 
away. I wish I could give you something 
decent to drink, but this blankety- 
blank The familiar tirade trailed 
back from them as he took the hero up to 
his room 

Willie presently came back to complete 
and retell the tale. He loved it as he loved 
a stirring movie 

“Stewart is staying with Dick Harrison 
over on the Point,” he began He wa 
dripping freely on the rug, and also begir 
ning to shiver, but there was no use trying 
to stop him now. “He’s one of the Hono- 
lulu Stewarts. They're big people out thers 
] was on the end of the wharf t: 








Harrison and this chap, and Fred be to 
yell ‘Help!’ I thought he was being 
; a 


unny 
“Fred is never fur ny '* Beatrice Spoke 
quickly, defensively 


“Oh, anybody is jolly in the water, ever 


old Fred,’ Willie said in all good faith 
“Harrison said, ‘Anything wrong out 
there?’ and I said, ‘ Aw, he’s kidding but 





Stewart took one look and then went off the 
end like a cannon ball gosh, I never saw 
And he wasn't even winded 
Did you hear them cheer? Keep him to 
lunch, will you? I'll get Harrison to come 
too It'll cheer him up Gosh, 


he’s got someone staying with him in that 


such speed ! 


great barn of a house.”’ 

Willie was sentimental about widowers 
and widows, believed that they were al 
equally bereft and desolate. His eyes were 
actually tender over that 


Harrison. Beatrice saw such things with a 





Gallic clarity. 

“‘His wife had been ill for years,"’ she 
pointed out 

le misses her just the same. He 

about sort of moony and lost, as if he were 
looking forsomeone. Whatisit?”’ he added, 
for Bee had exclaimed 

‘Nothing. Go and ask him, and Fred 
too,” she said hastily ‘But not anyone 
elise, Willie 
time.” 

Willie, promising obliviously, 


Don’t bring in any family this 
went off, 
and Bee stood shaken with amusement 
**He's looking for someone Madam 
Hopp’s phrase! 

‘**It’s utter rubbish,” she said aloud, but 


she was still laughing when she went to the 


Continued on Page 148 
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Continued from Page 146 
kitchen to give orders for lunch. Mr. Har- 
rison really was not stupid; just lost and 
sad, le paurre homme. 

Of course Willie had to spoil the party 
She might have known. When she came 
back to the living room she found a middle- 
aged woman seated weakly in a big chair, 


fanning herself with a handkerchief. She 





was handsome in a dark, haggard fashion; 


} 
the great black eyes she lifted must have 
been remarkable before they slipped back 


with such bitter clear- 


so far and saw life 
ness. She brought with her an atmosphere 
1 old silk 


* Beatrice exclaimed with 





of soda mint an 
‘Aunt Myra! 
a really creditable cordiality 
Aunt Myra was not to be fooled. ‘‘ Yes: 


I suppose you’re delighted, 





she said re- 
signedly, allowing her limp hand to be 
shaken 


Beatrice gave her a fan and rang for iced 





water, clinging to her cordial note, though 
it was not easy under that gaze. ‘‘I didn’t 
know that you were expected! When did 


you come?” 





“Last night, and I wasn’t expecte 
Aunt Myra cut her short “The Holdens 
are always raving about this place, so I 
thought I'd try the Inn, but if I had known 
I'd be given a room over the kitchen I'd 
have stayed where I was. I would rather 
die of poor food than be roasted alive, any 
day. I told Willie just now Pa 

Beatrice made a desperate interruption: 


‘Can't they give you a better room?” 





‘*No, they can’t,’’ was the relentless an- 
swer. “‘I told Willie about it just now on 


the beach, and he said to move right over 
here, but I wasn’t going to without seeing 
how you took it. People who suffer are a 
great nuisance—-I have no illusions about 
that All invalids should be decently 
chloroformed. But if you could let me stay 


a night or two, until 1 have the strength 
to move on oo 

Beatrice, of course, said all the proper 
things, feeling herself a helpless butterfly 
impaled on the black pin of Aunt Myra’s 
all-seeing gaze 

**We have some people for lunch; per- 
haps you would rather come this afternoon 
when it is quieter,’’ she added. 

Aunt Myra _ smiled _ understandingly. 
‘Willie suggested that I come right away 
and send to the Inn for my things, but if I 
should spoil the party you can give me a 
glass of milk upstairs. I hate to inflict 
myself on you like this, but I really think 
it would kill me to go back to that room.” 

So Beatrice, outwardly still a perfect 
hostess, ordered another place set at the 
lunch table, took Aunt Myra to a guest 
room and telephoned about her trunk; but 
when a voice at the terrace doors asked, 
‘“May I come in?” she answered with 
savage force: 


**Come in if you are not related to Wil- 


‘I have not that honor.” A long, lean, 


stooping man with glasses on a high nose 


bent to kiss her hand. ‘‘Chére madame!” 
he murmured 

She gave his hand a friendly press 
‘Well, Fred, I hear you had an adventu: 


i 
she began, but he cut her short 








“It was nothing—nothing at all,” he said 
impatiently. ‘*The undertow was strong 
I may have exclaimed a little—but I did 
Ip. This officious stranger had 
to jump in—I don’t know where he came 
from or where he has gone 7 


‘He is upstairs putting on some of 
Willie’s clothes,’’ Bee said, not without mis- 
chief 

‘The deuce he is! Then I suppose I 


hall have to thank him for making himself 
and me ridiculous.’ 

He was so annoyed that she went back to 
her own troubles to divert him 

‘Willie’s Aunt Myra is upstairs too,”’ she 


said ¢ X} ressively 








hat sounds festive.” 

“It is maddening She_had to discharge 
her overloaded soul. ‘‘Not that I don’t 
like Willie’s family. I admire the Holdens, 
i respect them-—middle class, mais que 
Admirable citizens. But Iam 


’ 
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tired of them! Fred, I never get a day ofl 
ll winter long we have them-—-to lunch, to 
tea, to dinner. We used to get away fron 
them in the summer, but Willie has beer 
gathering them down here, and we have 
them to dinner, to tea, to lunch—and I 
can’t have friends of my own because the 
maids won't stand for any more company 
and I am coming to the breaking point! 
I am so bored with Willie’s fam ly that I 


could die 


Fred’s attention was apt to stray wher 
others told their troubles. ‘I don’t blame 
you,” he said, turning over the books on 
the center table and reading their titles 


From the Chinese very nice 





lik of carved white t 
get your goat, Lulu--my ! 
On your table! 

‘Willie is reading that aloud to me,” she 


sald 


Their eyes met, and Frec 


mild audacity to smile through his glasses 
““Ah, my dear, why didn’t I find you 
sooner! 

She allowed herself an answering smile 


“Perhaps it is not too late. Do you believ 


in astrology’? 

“Why not?”’ He was quite serious. ‘I 
think it very possible that the stars know 
all the secrets.”’ 

‘“‘But would they tell them to Madan 
Hopp?” 

‘““Madam Hopp? Oh, I know her 


nice home body with a reticule is He er 
joyed his own perfect wording of her qual 


} “She told my sister Fanny that tl 
would be a crucial summer for us.” 
**And is it?”’ 
“Is it! Didn't you know that my Unele 


John has died and left us all his money 





Beatrice sti 

“‘Loads of it,”’ said Fred complacent 
“We are rich as mud.” 

The phrase, echoing Madam Hopp’s ow: 


words, struck Beatrice speechle 





not not rambled on at length about 





his affairs 
“IT can afford all the luxuries,”’ he cor 
cluded. ‘“‘I am even thinking of a wife 
Bee’s eyes were turned away, her face 
was a delicate mask. “Fred, have you 
many women relatives?”’ she asked casu 








‘Certainly not, except Fanny,” was the 
satisfactory answer. “I mean, I don't 
know them. Aunts and cousins are all non- 
sense oe 
among he 
cushions and smiled at the ceiling. ‘‘ Would 
you want the lady to have breakfast wit}! 
you every morning?”’ 

She had shocked him. ‘‘ Heaven forb 
It would be breakfasting off the goose that 
lays the golden egg of romance.”’ 

**Oh, lovely!"’ she sighed. ‘‘ Willie is ur 
happy if I don’t watch him eat his eggs.’ 

‘Willie eating eggs’’—he shuddered 
slightly. ‘‘Oh, no! 
‘Willie is so sociable. He wants to be 
entertained even while he is shaving.’ 


That gave him another shudder. ‘Shay 


Beatrice lay back blissfull 





ng should be as secret as sin 





processes. I should love my wife's hair in a 
flowing cascade, I should appreciate it 
properly coiled on her head, but I never 
want tosee her doit up. I should not enter 
her rooms without permission.” 

Beatrice turned her head to look him 
overlong, lean, immaculate in light gray 
fastidious, amusing; perfectly suited to a 
marquise 

‘You think that marriage can stay ro 
mantic?” she asked wistfully 

“My good Beatrice, marriage the 
world’s most subtle indoor sport,”’ he in 
structed her. ‘‘Only most persons don’t 
know the rules. I flatter myself that I do.’ 

**And you wouldn’t play jokes,”’ she said 

‘Good heavens! I should say not 
“IT can bear an imitation burglar unde 
the bed, or even a chocolate mouse in a 
bureau drawer; it is having to find it funn: 
that kills.” 

“You are like me; you have an old 
soul,’’ he congratulated her. ‘‘ What was it 
Madam Hopp said?” 


Continued on Page 151 
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of this known lumber for world construction 
Know the Lumber seeks Long-Bell becaust 


You Buy 


lumber. «# s# s« Every year thousands of familie 


lumbe 


day of putting carefully earned savings into 


« w« sw Faith surely 
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that lumber by 
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WHEN HANSOMS RULED THE STREETS £ 


THE WATCH YOU CARRY 





A a 


Th this par bout any \ ; he is missing something quite as sat- 
-| cA watch may never oe 
good watch has been on daily {6 | Sete uw hexead yet | @ isfying . . . the secret and lasting 
15) | aN 
' “i. | : —— 
luty for two decades or more: It ye be many years slow Jk pride that the ownership of a new and 
- Vv 


nay never have lost a secon 8 yet it \ a a , modern I Igin Watch ever engenders. 


twenty vears slow. Such a fine motive, undoubtedly, as Slipped into your waistcoat pocket, or strapped upon your 

npts the owner of such a watch to use and wrist, it will win and hold your affection as no other watch 

herish it to this present day. This watch, nevertheless, possibly can. By those who see it, it will be rated hand- 

j ] } ] 1.1 ] ] sh 

the one false note in his modern makeup, probably some and beyond reproach. Twelve months have been 

the only thing he has that stamps him as a bit old-fash- spent upon it...a year of prideful, patient craftsmanship. 
ioned, a triff hi the times. True, he may never miss It has been tried and tested . . . and found true 

a train or an appointment through his sentimental alle Conceded the world’s standard for watch integrity, 


to such efficiency is wedded exquisite beauty of design. 
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Willie’s “ ” came from below the ter- 
race. He usually began talking to her about 
half a block from the house 

“Ah, poor Willie!’ she murmured. ‘“‘She 
only talked nonsense. No sensible person 
believes in horoscopes.”’ 

‘I don’t claim to be a sensible person,” 
Fred was beginning when the door opened 
and Mr. Stewart stood looking in at them, 
amusedly exhibiting himself. He wore a 
suit of Willie’s, but even its contours could 
not hide his fine young shapeliness 
blue eyes smiled from a comely face, sun- 
burned to mahogany. Again Beatrice felt 
the thrill of that word, ‘‘ Hawaii.” 

“A long journey by land and by sea”’; 
the promise came back to make her laugh 
out. Life certainly was gay! 

“Well, you two!”’ Willie, restored to his 

clothes, greeted rescued and rescuer with a 
hearty handclasp. ‘All right, Fred? 
Well, Stewart, I guess we're all mighty glad 
you were born. The way he brought 
you in, Fred-—-gosh, I never saw anything 
prettier!’ 

Fred had given Stewart a resentful hand 
“Very kind of you-- you went to a lot of 
trouble,”’ he muttered. ‘I’m not 
was necessary cs 

“TIT am sure it 
easily. 

‘Well, it looked bad,’’ Willie 
“* Harrison was all upset; he says he doesn't 
want any lunch, Oh, did Aunt 
Myra A faint apology showed. ‘I 
couldn't help it, dear!” 

Bee felt kindly to all the world, even 
Aunt Myra. ‘No, you couldn't help Rg 
she admitted, and went upstairs to get her 
guest as Katy announced lunch 

The window in the upper hall looked on 
the beach. The tide was going out, and the 
bathers had all disappeared. Only one soli- 
tary figure sat on the end of the wharf, head 
sunk, shoulders drooping. Poor Mr. Harri- 
son! Beatrice waved a wicked hand at the 
dejected back, then went on, gravely de- 
mure, to knock at Aunt Myra’s door 

At luncheon Willie devoted himself to his 
aunt, but he found it hard to keep his eyes 
off Bee. She was entertaining the two men 
with a brilliance that made him humbly 
wonder how he had ever won such a wife 
She fairly sparkled, and, gosh, but she was 
pretty! The morning’s strain and unpleas- 
antness were forgotten; her hap- 
pening to meet his, smiled so kindly that he 
quite choked up with gratitude and love 
He had to spill over a little to Aunt Myra. 

‘*Bee looks well, doesn’t she?” he said, 
trying to sound casual 

Aunt Myra took a good look before she 
committed herself. “If it is real,’’ she 
mitted. “‘They rouge so nowadays, you 
can't be sure. Has she known these gentle- 
men long?”’’ There was a comment under 
the question, but it missed Willie 

“*Vanderveer’s an old friend and Stew- 
art’s an act of Providence,” he explained, 
and retold the length, to Fred's 
bitter annoyance 

‘“*Why should Willie feel this hectic grati- 
tude that my life was saved?" he com 
plained in an undertone to Beatrice. ‘I 
don’t myself. I am beginning to dislike 
both Willie and Stewart. Can't you make 
him stop?” 

She slowly shook her head. ‘Nothing 
ever makes Willie stop,’’ she murmured 
**He is unchangeable. Even in neckties. I 
learned that years ago.’’ She turned to 
Stewart, placidly eating strawberries and 
“*IT am afraid my husband will get a 
medal or a cup or an engraved watch for 
you if you don’t do something about it,” 
she confided 

He looked at her with sunny admiration 
“*T will do anything but go away,” he 
Evidently they were not reticent 
their sunny feelings in Honolulu 

“Then you like it 


Jee! 


ea- 


sure it 
wasn't,’” Stewart said 


insisted 


Bee. 


eyes, 


ad- 


tale at 


cake 


Sa d 
about 
here?”’ asked the mar- 
quise 
“T like it—right 
walian 

‘*Gosh, it must have been like riding in 
Willie uded I 


wish Bee had seen it.” 


here,”” said the Ha- 


cont 


on a cowcatcher,” 
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Aunt Myra’s dark x 
“Well, I d 

served generally to tl 
isn’t the only dange 

places.” 

‘You mean automobil 
pleasantly. ‘ But whe 
was in Aries and the mo« 
J don't have to he alr 

“Oh, Madam Hopp 
lie exclaimed. ‘‘ What 
had her horoscope 


asides 


Did she dig you uy f 

Bee’s smile was mysterious, pro 
“It sounded 
ised me happiness and success.” 

“What else? Go on, Bee, tell us 

Her amusement deepened. They could 
see that she was choosing her words, keep- 
ing something back. ‘“‘I have a grand 
spiritual nature, but up to now it hasn't had 
a real chance.”’ 

“Well, what's going to give it a chance? 
Willie had a happy desire to hear the re- 
sults of his own ingenious planting 

“But you don’t believe in that stuff,”’ she 
teased. “They are all fakes. Madam Hopp 
ought to be in jail. Can you imagine a real 
live man calling up the zodiac for a tip?” 

“That is precisely the trouble with these 
real live men,"’ Fred interposed. ‘They 
don't believe in anything unless they can 
put it in their mouths or in the 
Now, not being a one hundred per cent 
he man, thank God, | believe that there 
are more things in heaven and earth than 
Willie’s philosophy has covered 
Madam Hopp myself, and I advise you to, 
Willie.”’ 

“Oh, no!” Beatrice spoke quickly, even 
sharply. ‘‘ Willie is happy as he is; better 
let it alone.’” She rose ‘I don't believe 
in Madam Hopp, not foramoment. It was 
amusing on a hot day, c'est fount. Come and 
smoke on the may be a 
breeze.”’ 

Aunt Myra went up for a nap, and 
Beatrice, after shutting her in, paused 
again by the hall window. The wharf was 
empty now, but a car still waited at the 
edge of the sand. Taking the parasol, she 
slipped out by the back way 

Mr. Harrison lay under a cedar, his head 
on a black-banded arm, his eyes heavily 
closed. He looked clumsy and pathetic, 
and for all his forty years, young. The 
fumbling of his fingers in the sand showed 
that he was awake, but he must have been 
far away from reality, for he looked up at 
Beatrice without stirring, for a moment 
without recognition 

“T wanted you to come to lunch,” 
said plaintively from under the golden 
parasol. 

He scrambled up. ‘Oh, Mrs. Hol 
I'm sorry. I must have been half : 

“Then come and hay 
wake 
four nice 


away if you w 


vocative 


good; atthetime. She prom- 


por Kets 


I shal! see 


terrace there 


she 


pp.” she 
up, 


men 


you 


*T should say 
ing the sand fr 
up the path, look 
never really 


seer 


something 


new 
comed bac 
they were 

“T was j 


the year 


expect 
everlast ngly and 
Willie And I an 
believe that nonsens 
Perfectly sill; 
happen 

r with 


anything, 


ove 


You ar 
‘Well, someth 
pep,” he 


j ’ 


and Ca 


1? Sa 
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then 


Beatrice was from sleep 


wound strings ol 
throat and arms, and she 


li¢¢ 


iittie scanty undergarmen 


Co 
— 


— > ‘ 


finger tips, studying hers 


long mirror. Her lips were flagrantly 


Willie’s first impulse had been to 


Congratulations 


Mr. Forio! 


The New York 1 


s hoolboy hoot, but sometl ng strange 


ire, something not! 


elonging to hin 
smote heavy y or rit 


t. | 
1 not be funny He stole 


‘awa . 


nis sp 
} 


met by 
ymmmon ser 


i paper t! 
* CTACK 
‘Come on out pretty soon,” ‘ 
wnstairs again 


Behind her 


cK as he clattered ad 


Bee di door she 


i not answer 


++ 


ding in her forgotten decoratior 
the newspaper it r hand 
are at t r *DANCI 
OMMITS SUICIDE,” and in smaller type be 
LOW Beauty Bright, Once Well-Knowr 
At The Palace, Turns On The 
ie 
thoug! 
't 


i read 


(,as 


el ind she lifted shocke 


fell, 
rd the abode of the all-knowing ' ‘ 
very fond of Willie,’’ she to 
but I can't help being interested! 


‘Tl am 
them, 


An exaggerated moon was 
of the sea, the twisted 


oming up ou 


REC 


cedars were | lacl 
gnomes against a silvered tapestry From 
the terrace came voices 
drifts of fragrant 


lacy evening dress sat enthroned in a b 


and laughter ar 
smoke seatrice in 
chair; three men, sharply black and whit« 
in the moonlight, were grouped about her 
Within the dim living room Willie sat wit! 
his back to the and pulled har 
at a pipe 

Aunt Myra had gone to dine w 
Margaret and Uncle ¢ 
the Holdens had 


oper door . 
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tl Bigclow-Hartford rugs are woven of the 
ity it rept ts best wools. Each loom is manned by a 
sigclow’’ or ‘‘Hartfo master craftsman. The varns are dved with 
ar nest of the world’s dves. Talented art- 
i ists are constantly creating new designs and 
than a rv. All — patterns exclusively for Bigelow-Hartford 


pattern 


and for the 
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Ask your dealer to show the 
Bigelow-Hartford variety, not 
only the seamless Servians of 
rare patterns, but also the 
Wiltons, ‘Hartford Saxonys™’ 
and Axminsters. And always 
look for the name, *' 
or ‘‘Hartford,’’ on the back as 
your guarantee of the “hidden” 
values of true worth and wear- 


ing quality. 


Send for Invaluable Booklet on 
Home Decoration 


You are invited to write to our 
Department of Home Decora- 
tions at any time for sugges- 
tions on the selection of rugs 
and for advice on other home- 
furnishing problems 

Also we suggest you send 25 
cents with coupon for our new 


booklet, ‘‘Color and Design 


Their Use in Home Decora- 
tion,’ written by the famous 
interior decorator, Ethel M 
Kremer. It is invaluable and 


the actual cost 1s far more than 
we ask. Beautifully printed and 


illustrated, this useful booklet 


is a work of art vou will be 


proud to add to your library. 








BIGELOW-HARTFORD CARPET CO 
385 Ma Ave., New York, N. ¥ 
I enclose 25 ts for wt plea , 
w tilustrated t k ( and Desi I 
in Home Decorat 











Wigelow-Hartford 
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ted the fragme n 
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ploded. ‘‘ Written in the stars! We've had _ here 


about enough of these stars!”’ “Then vou didn’ 








Charley Whitney, bri ack Aunt ne | ooke yme 
Myra from the family) ering, foi 0 le \ M 
Willie slumped ir i i smoki ¢ ‘ \ in tele or l 
f ) Beatrice re’ » spe 
He eete them w } infailir ( She e ¢ \\ ¢ 
| it his eye ould not echo You kno t 1’] 
oO1ce ove t¢ \ l 4 ¢ \ » 
He ) 4 é Giad to see you i rere F 
Aunt Myr: Wen ed you. Well, Cha would, Willie. S 
ley, hoW was the eemed a little hurt. | f 
er \ (= . Ik F : een Charley Whitne i gentle, gossipy 1 seen mucl yu t 
X e pic Our answers little man who had , othe Hol- Grandma thinks Beat 
lens young and long been bmerged by perhaps you ought to kr W | 
| il | + . . ,” aii I t d sa aeeee ld aarnictt ey 
W 11 = t 1¢y re ripe “Fine. We played twenty questions,” voices sounded outsid 
Vs he said contentedly. ‘‘We missed you, Beatrice, calling ‘Good night i 
Phe Dictaphone enables this bank to handle ees ee eee a ae eg teed 
eatrices emerald ring—it took some three keys. She came ir 
its correspondence with dispatch and economy yur pe a lhe launch stopp 
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Have Furnac« 



















And only’ 


last winter.. Folks called them“Vhe hermits 


OU’VE seen it happen: a family who installed—you should SCC the room! So cent in fuel overt old fashionce the 


kept to themselves, who seldom enter- c harming, so modern. And so de lightfully dust cloth kee ps it looking 
tained or were entertained, suddenly blos- COZ No wonder friends are always drop 

a ; , Why risk end-of-wint 

som out. Their home becomes a popular _ ping in. y VSR CNA-Of-WINT 


gathering place. What made the difference ? 
Comfort upstairs and down 


Chances are it was just this: pay its entire cost in the 


Before, they hesitated to invite people to When stoves “heated” the house, the few Your dealer will tel 
their home bec 1use — well, the house was @0™s that were warm enough were genet easy itis to have He 
ally too warm. But with Heatrola there ts Or, mail the coupor 


never comfortable in , ‘ 
cheertul comfort in every nook and corner 












oF de A \ | winter, and then there a : : , CHE ESTATE STOVE 
i ss - , WW was that hideous stove upstairs and down And such healthful heat 
4 in the living coom No more of those persistent colds 
| a But since a handsome And Heatrola is so convenient and ec % 
| Estate Heatrola was nomical, too. It saves, on an average, 45 pet 


if 
8 
ig ill a 

The INTENSI-FIRI 


—exclusive with Heatrola 


There 1s only One Heatrola—Estafe builds it 
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I Incensi-Fire Air Duct is a patented de 
vice, built into the Heatrola, directly in the 
path of the flame. It tremendously increas¢ 
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Heatrola’s heating capacity without using 
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1 single extra pound of fuel 
Heats the Whole louse 7 
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A Heatrola installed in your hom« 
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Your Waist 
Will Thank You! 























PIONEER] 
WIDE BELTS 


In the newest novelt and 


plain leathers, Pioneer wide 





iffer stvle and comfort 
gu buckles of beau iful 
ns neluding hand 
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‘Your Legs 


Will Thank You! 


Fifty Years Experience 


Contributes to Your Comfort _ 


[i EVERY product bearing the famous old ‘ Pioneer- 


Brighton” quality-mark, vou will tind the utmost of com- 


rt that fifty vears of experiment and experience have 


ible to devise. 
Your legs will thank you for the supreme comfort of Pioneer-Brighto1 
Only Pioneer-Brighton uld give such perfect support with 
Your waist will thank you for the case and freedom of a Pione 
Belt. Width is as essential to comfort in a belt as in a garter. 


Your shoulders will thank you for Pioneer Suspenders which insure 
rrect il tothe trousers without any fatiguing drag on the shoulders. 


Pioneer Brighton” has alway been a stvl 
Pioneer-Brighton "is doing for man's comfort. 


PIONEER SUSPENDER COMPANY 


315 to 323 North Twellth St. Philadelphia, Pa. 


4 
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Your Shoulders 
Will Thank You ! 








‘PIONEER 
SUSPENDERS 


Pioneer English-type sus- 





penders in striking patterns 
and colors are all the vogue 
right now — stylish, comfort- 
able and essential to give 
the right hang to the high 
waisted trousers that 
Fashion dictates 
for 1927. 


Ask for Pioneer-Brighton 


at the men’s wear counter 









THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


PARKSIDE MANSIONS, ON POU 
WEST EIGHTY-FIRST STREET 


(Continued from Page 17 


































ame somewhat mad. On a day in Ay weren't right, Mr. Sweatnan | 
1908, he was great y stimulated He stood tract called for ity thousar ) r wort 
yn an uncovered ledge of rock in the exca- of work, but the paymer were su hat 
vation on West Eighty-first Street and Mr. Puckhaver would have all | mont 
watched a laborer grub below hin The out of the ] r 
ock shelved downward at an angle that | W I \ N M 
would have shed snow. It had been level Sweatnam, so 


enough, for a few feet from the western “You'll find P 


houndary of the plot, to play marbles or now,” said Sweatnam, with a disn 
nd then it had taken this appalling drop. jerk of the thum! G e him that 
Joe knew rock; he had blown the face to _ tract And don't let me 


¢ {F Y + + rs } 
ee how the stull was put toge ther, and had 


1 a genuine bend in the strata. The Royal MacGregor nodded and wa 
r grubbed and the rock sank quickly toward 
‘Got it there, Tony?” he called in a encountered Mr. Duranque on the ¢ 


fled voice to a rockman who was han bus Avenue corner. He caught Durar 


mering down an iron bar. ‘‘ You got it.’ bright blue eye, but the latter looked wal For Sat bALis| 
The rockman’s weighty sledge fell onthe without apparent recognitior witTHOUT 





head of the bar; the rockman listened to Arriving at the office, he gave t 
‘ ng with ears more expert n this field contract to the waiting Pu é a BRUSH OR LATHER 
than a protessional mus cian’s “No got, panying the tender with a vurte is W i 
! . f aid we bowl , ( ip gy that wa au r ifle 
\ bowlde Joe Morgan. | Why so se ) iM Aynow 
walked along the ledge and « odie ts thin when Puckhaver was gone \ ] i MADE SOLELY BY 
lewalk. Royal MacGregor and Mile if you had the weight of the world on you P EWN OO. 
High were talking; he thrust himself be- shoulder THE RYD p USA 
tween them. He rolled up a flannel sleeve “Not quite, a toyal MacGregor N TA. 
and lifted to Mile High's nose ¢ t as bis “Only a twelve-story apartment houss New Bricnto ° Apply 
is the head of the rockman’s sledge. ‘Fo He smiled brightly at he ‘I've ce 
a Chinese dime with a hole in it, you Pitts cided to do some b itting WW ne 1d DE IN U5 PP 
irgh snowball, I'd , “You're staying late tonight to get out . ppry the - 
‘What seems to be wrongest with you, those spe catio [ha mew , too, 
Mr. Morgan?” whispered Mile High, mov that will detain me afte x. Perhaps we Fi ~ 
fist a ew f the exc ( € i Inger Tips 
— in ‘ 
\ ) me t W gnt t | 
4 OTS ¥ i t and 
No, s M Morgan, I d t 1 thestairs. Silence inclosed the indust l 
lile High, chuckling eas but kee g hi two, and seclusior The nee wa it 
gy hands up. “I told you that’s how it tered at regular interva the roa , 
vas on this job next us here And I told passing trair n the Elevated i I $ a 
ou we had trouble in one corner.” was underlaid rather than fractured the When Minutes and 
‘Do you call that one corner?” shouted dread hum of a dental machine on the floo | 
Morgan, tugging at the superintendent below, where an advertising pra né 
bulk to turn it. “‘The whole side of the lot of oral surgery was putting people to the C t Ci it 
lives down like a rabbit! Sucked me into’ torture in full view of the thronged ‘ Om Or Oun 





a 
>=] 
. \ an 


tw nty-fi e tl lial d now It's day 3 Ww up a lun vi m and , dered two |] rtions HETHER it is the hurry-up shave of the 

nectar 9: Moly cng: — ot clesea Ream igen. ge yudt--conuel f-ewangetiiage eri morning, or the careful take-your-time 
ime mine head.’ appl pie. He had wave 1 aside Miss Muric shave of the evening, MOL! E is the greatest aid, 

er ee ee en ee today, for easy shaving. 

ai an Waa" tee eee a ecco ak a : A quick application, with the finger tips, of this 

ed . —_— he felt that it was his duty to t delightful, emollient cream over the face; a once 

apradle3 i ragptachonie ove ella: ~,  a a me over with the favorite razor and the beard is 


OT EONS) ee 


ava 9 
lown like a caged animal, pausing the meal. Miss Muriel Agn removed—cleanly, smoothly, comfortably. 
ea t n tog e at Sweatnan duced a box of cho ite w e } 
¢ ri ed to the ¢« e ¢ é i } ‘ . : 
| , Pree + - ( It's the quickest, easiest, and best way there is ; 


to shave. 





‘Now you got it,” said the excavat \gnow and Royal MacGres Send for a sample, if you wish, but better still 
**Let the job go on,” said Sweatnan turned out, d eartenir that t . 1 

surrendering at once. “See me at the office Smiths weren't one and the sam get a full size tube at the nearest drug store and 
the morning that Muriel Agnow and Royal MacGres enjoy thirty days real shaving ease and comfort. 
“But, Mr. Sweatnam,” protested Roya had incidenta told about thems« : 








At all Druggists « Price 50 cents 
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eT A ed hate, ae Sey 


The LIQUID Floor Covering 


What it means on your Garage floor 





LIQUID—yet a floor covering! And applied like 
paint!...Koverflor, on a wood or cement floor, 
heathes it with a tile-like surface that resists 
It’s waterproof—oil-proof— grease- 
proof—dust-proof. 


' 1 
iraest 


fic 


wear. 


Koverfior keeps your garage floor fresh and sanitary 
it 1s easiest to clean! 

rflor has many other uses, on surfaces— 
11, cement—subjected to the most rigorous 
vear; floors of kitchens, bathrooms, porches, basements 
, tools, implements and metal fixtures. 
Koverflor in a range of beautiful colors, 
or Clear, at paint and hardware stores. 


s ( art $1.60; 4 to 
) € S é Red 
‘ - k ’ 
\ re ¢ ¢ e 
‘ R k est 


STANDARD VARNISH WORKS 





\ RK Hil r SAN FRANCISCO 
+43 Fourth Ave 2600 Federal St 562 Howard Street 
ON BERLIN GOTHENBURG 
i a-G 
t Hei 
° 












was one hundred and sixty- 
that Sweatnam 


the casn he 


land payment 
] 


ve thousand dollars, so 


had been able to give Se p all 
was entitled to, and had put fifteen thou- 
sand 


arrangement was ideal 


dollars into his own pocket 


for Sweatnam, 
he wasn’t going to be allowed to keep the 
The second mortgage 
reduced during the first year by 


was to be 
twenty 


thousand dollars, payable in four equal 


surplus. 


In- 


stallments. 





*‘Sweatnam won't have a dollar in that 


Fighty-f 





rst Street job until it’s about fin- 





shed,’ said Royal MacGregor aloud. 
Then isn’t 
it?”’ argued Muriel Agnow, looking up from 


it’s bound to be a success, 





her specifications. She knew what was 
troubling her fellow worker. 
For Sweatnam, yes,”’ said Royal Mac 


Gregor. ‘Ifthe job rents up big, he'll make 
money on it; if it 
Unless those heavy 


goes bad 1e 


won't lose y payments 
he has to make under the Puckhaver con- 
tract serve to commit him deeply enough. 
Then that trouble with the bot- 
tom—that may cut either way.” 


He pr 


put it 


there's 


pped the papers into the envelope, 


ack into the safe and offered to help 


her with her specifications. He read and 
she wrote, with only occasional lapses into 





goes so much faster with he Ip,’ she 

said, finishing. “If I } 

would have taken me until nine o'clock 
And now it’s only"’—he Ited |} 

**Hello—I have 





been alone it 


consu s 


lollar watch. 
after ten.”’ 
He saw her home to One Hur 


Seventy-ninth Street and Pineht 





He was fond of walk- 
ng, and he had a bracing stroll 


Broadway and St. Nicholas Avenue 


nue, as was his duty 





} 
then do 


to his 





nished room 
I cultivate that 


I shall have to 
bit,”’ he 


nas a good business ! 





to me.’ 


mr 
“Sy lookers?”’ 
of the renting agent in 
Mansions 


He had p 


MacGregor 


Park- 


asked Royal 
the new 
side 


ked his way through the 


hall into the temporary renting office 
bending low under scaffo ling, scrambling 
over débris It was late September, and 
the West Fighty-first Street job was in the 
throes of the rush to complete for the Oc- 
tober renting loe Morgan had gone to 
bed rock and put in the footings at a cost of 


thirty thousand dollars 


- most of his monev 





per! 
and cinder conerete had 
ixtaposition; the building 
ip out of the hole in sixt 
Signtseers, sald +} 
or ly three signed up out 


a couple of applicatior 
4 short and stout lady 


furs 





sive summer came in e 

affolding. She fixed th it 
with a stern eye. ‘‘ What oO 
rent here, young man?’ 





Six and seven rooms with two and three 
The sixe . 
‘I couldn't get 
she interrupted 


the 


my furniture in a six, 
‘Where is vour sevens””’ 
We Only nave three 


front | 
out of twenty-two, madam—a 


On 


sevens left 


second floor, an eighth floor. and one on the 
twelft! You can see by the signs on the 
window outside that the rest are all 


rented.’ 
“IT got to have the third floor east,” she 


aedly 


said dec 


Well, it’s just possible I could persuade 
the tenant to take one of the other I 
don’t promise, but will you look at it 
now 

That’s me said the lad but my 
husband he likes to be up high, but not on 


the top floor wit} people walking on the 


roof He likes best to have the eleventh 
floor. Did you say the eleventh floor is full 
up? 

‘It is, madam, but I think there’s just a 
possibility 


‘Sav. voung man.” 


o him and poking him, “do | 
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dumb? I was only fishing 


got nothing rented, that’s what you got 


g 
Well, what do you want for this eleventh- 
floor seven, and I wi 


“Twenty-two hundred on a three-year 





‘That’s what you want. Now, 
you take?” 
“That's the rent, madam However, if 


you wish to 





one hundred with security, I'll st 


twenty 1 
mit it.” 

I will make an application for fourteen 
hundred, which is enoug ind nlenty. | 
also want an allowance for decorations, be 
cause I don’t want no cheap decoratior 
like everybody got. You will find us very 
high-class tenants in the extreme, and we 
got our own decorator that we pay him 
thousands of dollars 

“Impossible, madam.” 
“All right,”’ she said tranquilly, throwing 
up her beringed hands and wal r out 


‘“‘We don’t have to move now 


perfectly magnifi 


We yota 


lown in Wood- 











mere, with servants, with a automobile, 
and the grounds all done up in landscape. 
l'lleomea ind to see vou after the first of 
Octobe oung man, andn | 1would 
tal pus y 

That's the best bite I’ve had all day,” 
said the agent, lighting a cigarette ; 

Royal MacGregor walked through the 
building, going at last tothe cellar. Hesaw 
a flash light shining in the narrow alcove 
into which inexpert planning had tucked 





t} vator ‘hinerv. TH rht wer ut 
e elevator mat ery e light went ou 


and a man came crawling over the ma 
chinery. 
* Hello, 
MacGregor. 
What's that? Oh, hello, MacGregor, 
I was 


‘Looking closely too,’’ said Royal 


Mr. 


LOOK 








get back in there 


“About that mor ey you owe me, my boy 





Perhaps it would be more convenient 
you to pay me weekly, pay me mine just as 
you get yours ] thought would come 


around and suggest that 
“Iw sh | had your ea 5 TY I 1 f that’ all 
ave to think about, Mr. Duranque,” 
' Good 


you — 


said Royal 


day to you, Mr. Duranque 


He returned to the 


MacGre gor, leaving him 








Ss dewal iY ] Saw 
Mrs. Lance in her areaway “Did they 
take good care of your house, Mrs. Lance?” 
he asked 1ally 
€ brok g n the 
rht she said Mr M Greg 
aren t you Mr ror, I thir 
ng; who pays for that broker rht if 
sold the house 
* Have you sold your ho ise 
“Oh, I wasn’t to say But what diffe 
ence does it make to you? Y« I sold the 
house to the Quahasset Realty Compar 
but it’s a secret, remember.” 
| hope you got a good price 
They scared me into sel 


““No, I didn’t 


ng. They said Mrs. Haberman next door 
here sold her house to a builder, and the 
would put up a big building there, and I 





would be pinched in between that building 
and yours. You know how they fr 
the villains! Well, I got more 
not what | ought to get 


rhter 


a woman, 


though it’s a little hard to get a good price 
or houses < my here or i ( int of them 
all having to set back from the street 


When Royal MacGregor returned to the 
One Hundred and 
ottice, Miss Muriel Agnow shot out a slim 


hand and caught his tl ' ngers 


'wenty-fifth Street 


on the warpath, Roy,” she bre: 


‘Come in here, MacGregor! 
1am Was apparent] 
He pushed things 
up a te ephone d rectory 
hed ga 
semploye. ** MacGregor, 





order of m nd 


his desk picked 





and banged it down, snat 


and leveled it at } 


out his « 


keep on your hat. You're fired!’ 
‘*May I ask the reason, sir?’ Royal 
MacGregor’s lips tightened 
“T'll tell you,”’ said his employer ! 
dictive j “It’s for knowing too much, and 


Continued on Page 161 














COPELAND C-5 


Exterior, White Pyroxylin 
on steel; food capacity 5.7 
cu. ft.; ice cube capacity, 
90 cubes. Interior, white 
enamel 

| 


COPELAND CS 7-10 


Exterior, white vitreous 


porcelain on steel — food 
storage, 7.28 cu. ft.; ice cube 
apacity, 105 at one freez- 


ing. Interior, one-piece 


ous porcelain with 


COPELAND CS 9-12 


white 
on steel—interior 


Exterior, vitreous 
porcelain 
one-piecevitreous porcelain 
with rounded corners. Food 
ft. Ice cube 


atone freezing 


storage 8.92 cu 


COPELAND CS 13-17 
Exterior, white vitreous 
porcelain food storage 
12.96 cu. ft.; 243 
at one freezing; 


ice cubes 
interior, 


one-piece vitreous porce- 


lain, with rounded corners 
- 
a — a 
v 5 and 


COPELAND CS 16-22 


Exterior, white vitreous 

















L4 


IN 


108 ICE CUBES 
ONE QUICK 
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DEEP 
DESSERTS 








REEZING 





TRAY FOR 
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» CUBIC FEET 
FOOD STORAGE 
SPACE 


8 SQ. FEET 
SHELF AREA 
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frozen desa« 
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or wall plug 


Ask the Nearest Copeland Dealer to 
Explain The Amazing Superiorities 
Found Only in the Copeland “215” 


Go to the nearest Copelard dealer 
and ask him to show you the Cope- 
land Model ‘‘215’’. Have him ex- 
plain the amazing superiorities which 
make it the greatest value in electric 
refrigeration. 


Let him tell you the advantages of its 
better, thicker corkboard insulation 
—its stronger construction—its clec- 
trically welded corners—in the box 
which is the finest the market affords. 


See its remarkable food 
capacity (5 %4 cubic feet) and large 
shelf area (8 square feet). Examine 
its exterior finish of gleaming white 
pyroxylin lacquer—lustrous, durable, 


storage 


easily cleaned. 


You will learn that the Copeland 


215” freezes faster—that it makes 


COPELAND PRODUCTS, INC., 


60430 


Lycaste 


Free Recipe Book! 


Many new recipes for 
delicious frozen des- 
serts are described in 
this book which we 
will be glad to mail 
without charge 
Simply fill in and mail 
the coupon today! 


you 


CURR R TERRE REE R EERE ERE REE eee ee 


Cop 


108 ice cubes at one freezing —that 
its Operation is practically noiseless 
—that its economical one-sixth horse 
power motor uses less current than 
one 120-watt electric lamp. Its deep 
frozen desserts is fur 


drawer for 


nished wvthout extra cost. 


Other ¢ opeland models are availabl« 
In all 


are twenty-three models and sizes 


for every size home. ther 


Nine complete beautifully designed 
refrigerators and fourteen sizes of 
Copeland units to fit owners’ present 


ice b« XCS. 


And you Can buy ( Ope land 215°’ of 


any other Copeland model with a 


small down payment and liberal! 


terms. Have the local dealer explain 


this easy finance plan! 


Ave Detrot Michigan { te) ay 


Mail This Co 


for Recipe Bo 


DEPEN DAB LE®”’Refrigeration 







utes 


white enamel; im 





seep drawe 


Operates 


tinary 


sod corkboard, all sick 


Interior fin 


euletion, | 
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ro” Uh WANA 
mean 
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ENCE, ARDEN CITY LONG ISLAND 


OPEN WINDOW DAYS are coming — when 
wide-flung casements welcome the freshness of 
spring, entice the sunshine into every room. +> + 
Then, of all times, you will appreciate the use- 
fulness, the convenience, of Fenestra Casements; 
sturdy steel windows that open easily, yet close, 


tight, when sudden showers come; windows 


Vow, & 
ea os | 


A Lg 
Pes Ye 
sa a =! on yaa 
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that never warp, stick, or rattle; easy to keep 
spotless by washing from within; out-swinging 
leaves that permit inside screens, protecting the 
daintiest draperies. - - » You can easily afford to 
have Fenestra Casement Windows. Ordinarily 
these better windows represent only about two 


per cent of the cost of your home. 


Fenestra CASEMENTS 


4 ¥ PACTORSES N DETROIT, MICH. OAKLAND, CALs, AND FORONTO, CAR, 
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(Continued from Page 158 sparing only a fleeting glance from |} ' 

















then knowing nothing when there need friend 1e eve yked 1 ew a ys J 
You’re a butt-in and a busybody, always down again into the abstract and the °C " 
putting in your oar where there’s no water flew under the prodding of the rubbe u -_ 
" but where are you when it’s time for youto |} pencil hhey re waiting for t! ym S 4 
take an interest” downstairs now,”” he Lid Sit there < ; 
lhere’s a letter that just came, from He scrawled his name on the t t . a af 
omebody calling himself the Quahasset hot it into a box, s1 ed an elast it e =A . a 
Realty Company, demanding the } ent it, and tossed it to a waiting office | SGOSEN, , ; 
of the prin« of that seventy-thousand “What's the good word, Roy? Gett ; , 
dollar mortgage on the Kighty-first Street rich? Say, you're down in Wall Street, and 
“Tha you must get lots of good tip Tell me \ 2 ; 
The Quahasset Realty Company?” something in a confidential whisper.” “Tz ay 


S 
r 





oie ek 

‘Yes, ar never mind looking wis« It “I’m out of there long ago, Jake I'n , a May e bd e 
wa ay al igo that the connected with the building game now 5 (ax ai t 
ec mortgage had assigned to the The firm I’m wit! putting up a big house : } ‘ Im ] 12 

a fealty mpany. The point is, or t Kighty-first Street ook and see s ity 


nstallment J eW {fw te the adadre ona 
t wee called one of the | erir I told 
Ihe want him to bring the abstract nd sm hox 





sve Wai, Where pas cane be cel tems | DP WEDD Equipment Perfected 
theend of you int. Getto blue bans out Company. We havent been omit fr any for Gasoline Stoves 





Manufac tured | 





Can't you spel Then make it vising architect for the Miskhin Bond a \. J. Lindemann & Hoverson Co. 
Providence lortgage Compal ir. Sweatnam ha 1219 First Avenue, Milwaukee, Wis 










por ‘ered it "i aa te himself tl t : turned to ; ese ion _ “ tl a ! r 






erve hould succeed in finding tl I done seve t isand do wo { 

ticular John Jone He recorded the deed, ve on the Right t Street t ! : 

but did not start rthward again imn taker t t mY t 

tel He went over to Broadwa indto Contracting Con ! : : 
the Metropolitan Title Insurance ( r We t « hing f M ~ 

n the law department of that great t Westlake Ro Mact Wi 

tutior to wi Royal MacGrego nad nave no cont tw ou. We gave t ’ 

teered considerable busine v f contract { that w to Pu i ' 









Seiracacc i mei || 
examining a title with both hands. He was — chanie’s lic Dh 
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AT'S Going even better nou 





the difference 


your wsva/ shaving 
the other side 
al INGRAM'S 


before your razor 


SKIN you feel the 


nd thar {on sey, 
MGS tila gont bie¢ 


, ; 
Skin scratches you don't 


yield to the cool- 
ing, soothing lather 
of INGRAM’S SHAV\ 
ING CREAM. There 
Ise like it 


is nothing else like 1 


Write us today for 
your 7 FREE cool 
shaves. Your ski 
will thank you. Or 
to save yourself time 

ask your learest 
druggist for 120 of 
these cool INGRAM 
shaves. The jar only 


costs fifty cents. 


In grams Shaving Cream 


COOLS and SOOTHES as you shave 


also Windsor, Canada 











Aren't these contractors | 





from the Puckhaver Contractins 
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your en, and Nave it canceled 


I'm very sorry, Mr. Westlake.” 


jueer,”’ said the contractor, 
work wasn't let through th 


instead of giving it to Puck- 


sublet. I can see that now. Does 
owe Puckhaver any money? | 


job down there on Eighty-first 


his office ought to protect me.” 


ather think, Mr. Westlake, that 


s paid up to his contract 


anything 


r 


‘s the only man on the job that 


noney,’”’ put in Shapinsky, the 
contractor. ‘‘What about me? I 


thousand dollars coming to me 


ry,’’ advised Birnholz, the el 


actor. ‘I got one of them Puck- 


ts too. Thesucker told me he 


ng his money from Sweatnam 


a terrible accident. What 


} j 


r about Sweatnam going Dad up 


lave to see Mr. Sweatnam, gen 





- and asked, “* What's the deed 





another house, ef 


I don’t know who's the buyer 





would talk very differently, I dare 


knew Mr. Sweatnam was mak 
Kn sales * 


runtled group were still waiting 


ater when Mr. Sweatnam walked 


ngyed Io! 


nt on the building loan, and I'll 


f all of you tomorrow Brit g an 





you, too, Birnl 


r out 

went away nappy) wit! nope 
alled Ma Cyregor into the 
and shut th joor 





ger man’s shoulder, “‘I’m going 
or two and ng t n¢ ? 
I've got a big deal on the fire 
o, and I can swing it with afew 
n real cas Real ca M 
eres not ng e sna ny the 


MacGregor said I’m sure 1 
where the ellowbacks were 
thea hitect s cert cate tor ten 


MacGregor—Sweatnam handed him 
_ 











ie form, signed by Freder 

d calling for the stated in 
it dow t M niy oO Fort 
eet, get the che nave it ce 

t it for me, and then th 
net eight hundred d¢ id 
phone sounded Miss Agnow 


A gentleman calling, from 
hasset Realty Company 
m I’m not in,” said Sweatnam 


‘No, wait—tell him—tell him t 


at half-past three this after 


n't see him now won't!” He 


n probably wants?’”’ 


smiled Sweatnam saturnine 





Ss nis money 

MacGregor droy ped t eyes to 
t’s certificate in his hands ar 
mi 

stand, do you?” Sweatnam re 

‘Get Miskhin’s check on this cer 

eposit it you've indorsed che 


fore for deposit, and they know 


wing pay roll 





t ninety-eight hundre 





vhen I find that crook there is 


Roy al MacGregor. He 


d NI SS Agnow, £ inced over 


ilsion “Do you know what 
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t , 





aollars in ¢ nh on this check Cret 
hundred-dollar bills. That shows how 
much I think of you, my boy. I’m leaving 


everything in your hands 


‘You're going away, Mr. Sweatnam”?”’ 





said casually os 
contractors will be In here tomorrow morn 
ny 

Salve them,” said Sweatnam cheer 
“TI leave that to you too. Promise them 





He had a cautious lool nto the outer 
office, and then threw the door open to let 
nis messenger go. ‘That 1eed 1S ready 
now, Mr. Sweatnam,”’ said Miss Agnow 

‘*Never min ] he said Sweatnam 

Royal MacGregor went to the othee of 
the Miskhin Bond and 








pany, presented the certificate, and re- 
ce ed 1 cnect} for ten thousar dollars to 
the order of the Park and Eighty-first 
Street Company. He had this check cert 


fied, deposited it In Sweatr am’s bank, and 
rew the casn 


When he re 








nam was not v MacGregor 
answered the ter a few mit 
utes; Sweatr e wir Hello 
Ma (rregor id ou get that payment 
“And you uY ew the S 
You have the cash there ) Good 
Ar OdY in the ce? | f ght ove 
Sweatnam came 1n ain t at once He 
took the sheaf of bank note ounted it 
istily, and said Fine. We I'm off for 
Buffalo, MacGrego I leave eve thing 
to you.” 
Let me have a re tt it mone 
Mr. Sweatnam,” said Royal MacGregor 
If ou WIsI sald Sweat ir £ neg 
ma quick glance He sat d nagaina 
lashed oli a receipt, and started again [fo 
the door. Royal MacGregor stepped int 
pat 
I nt a ta with you, Mr. Sweat 
nam he aid In a [loW a ietermined 
tone 








emplover } stling nave no time 
ta t yu ! 

Mr. Swe 1 MacGre 
( st quie 1 tr t leave ft 














) e ct i 
Steant 
mistaker ou 
be held here t a ( t ( irrest 
You're removing vo property with a de 
S nto beut our depts Mr. Sweatnam | 
on't accuse you of anythir Vorse If ) 
vant to go to Buffalo tod take you 
Tirne 
“Well, what do you want im! 
Sweatr ry t rowing TY ‘ tor i 
Come on; I'll ca ou 
I’m sorr to nave tO make ommor 
cause with your creditors, Mr. Sweatnam, 
but vou put me in the same boat with then 
when you compelled me to sign that per 
sonal bond 
‘Some time ago, Mr. Sweatnam, you 
gned a contract with Pu iver for work 
on the Eight first Street ) Pu nave 
iblet all the work, doing none of it hin 
self. You paid him, and he didn’t pay } 
subcontractors, and they cou n't come 
t K OF ou I not sa t it there 
iny crooked deal between you and Pucl 
nave 
Last week you transferred your Broad 
way job to one John Jones of Providence 
since then a foreclosure on tnat pronpert 
has been begun. I do not know that Johr 





ies 1s not a bona-fi le buyer or that yo 


made the transfer merely to delay the fore- 
closure and gain time This morning I find 
Miss Agnow making out a deed to tl 
KMighty-first Street property. Have you 


‘I'm not obliged to answer your que 


tions, MacGregor,’’ snapped Sweatnam 


I take it that vou have no huver 
sight; then I'll name one for you. Tom 


row morning the contractors are coming 
here. If they don’t get their money. t 


Continued on Page 165 
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Continued from Page 162 
juit and lien the job. The building-loan 
people will foreclose And who “ 1] be 
saddled with an enormous deficiency judg- 
ment? Not you; 
I'll be the unfortunate. And while 
you own the property, I can do nothing to 
save myself. You realize that the Miskhin 
Company will not wish to foreclose. You 


you don't give personal 


ponds 


know that the contractors would be willing 
to make any arrangement to conserve the 
value of the property for their benefit. But 
no arrangement is possible while you own 
the property; a foreclosure must be gone 
through with to wipe you out 

“Mr. Sweatnam, you haven't a doll: 
that job; you've even taken considerable 
I want you to transfer this 


property to me, subject to all the indebted 





money out of it 


ness, and let me try to keep from having 
this millstone of debt on my neck for the 
rest of my life 
‘indness, although it costs you nothing 
I'm demanding it. Take that deed out 
there, fill in my name, and execute it, or 
you don’t leave town with that money. I 
bargain with you so far because I 


know that you have done anything worse 


I'm not asking this as a 


10 not 


ig 
than welshing; if you're involved crimi- 
nally, I shall do nothing to help you.’ 

‘Miss Agnow,” called Sweatnam, turn 
ng aside to avoid the boring of the deep-set 
gray eyes above him, “bring that deed that 
you made out.”’ 

Sweatnam bent over the deed, wrote in 
the blank that had been left for the name 
of the grantee, ‘“‘ Royal MacGregor, of 
West One Hundred and Nineteenth Street, 
New York City,”’ impressed it with the 
seal of the Park and Eighty-first Street 
Company and signed it as president. Royal 
MacGregor accompanied him down to the 
street and to the office of an undertaker 
who was a notary and who took the 
acknowledgment 

‘And much good it will do you, 
MacGregor,’’ said Sweatnam, going to his 
waiting car 

‘Mr. Sweatnam,”’ said Royal MacGregor, 


catching his arm, “let me speak the vale 


lictory. If you have a notion that this 
deed lacks consideration, forget it. You 
owe me a week’s salary, and that will sup 


port it ut the thought I wish to leave 
with you is that I am going to make a lot of 
money on this property, and that I never 
would have taken the deed from you, never 
would have turned to my own use informa 
tion that I got in your employ, if you your 
self had not released me from my duty of 
loyalty by trying to trick me, by trying to 
eave me encumbered with a load of your 
lebts. Good day, Mr. Sweatnam.” He 
walked upstairs to the office 
‘Tausch’s office has been 
mad,” said Miss Agnow 
‘Let me have them,” said Royal Ma 





Gregor, going into the private room and 





taking up the telephone 

Mr. Tausch?” he called. ‘This 
MacGregor. You have been calling here, 
I'm told.” 

‘Is this Mr 
Sweatnam’s office? 
, Then I want an explanation 
from you, and I want it quick. Didn't I 
tell you over the wire today that I would 


MacGregor of Alonzo 
You're the bookkeeper, 


, 
aren t you 


not certify a payment of more than one 
thousand dollars on your building loan?”’ 
“You did.’ 
‘I've just been talking to the Miskhin 


tfice, and they tell me that you presented 





i certificate from me for ten thousand dol 
irs. That isn't the certificate I gave 
Sweatnam when he was in here an hour or 
I gave him a certificate for or 

It must 


two ago 
one thousand, just as I told you 
have been raised! MacGregor, this looks 
criminal. Somebody’s going to sweat 

‘I presented the certificate that M1 
Sweatnam gave m Mr. Tauscl It 


idn’t look right to me, but it wasn’t for 


me to question it 
*‘Where’s Sweatnam 


‘He left here, saying he was going to 


9. 


THE 


“Oh, yes. He drew ninety-eight hundred 
dollars from that payment as soon a ce 


posited it 

‘Is this true? Why, then, he t look 
tnoug!? ne were running off “ the 
money 

“Mr. Tausch, I think you'd better sp 
to Mr. Miskhin, and suggest that he 





the matter in the hands of the police 
‘eT 1 . °4 1 t+tor + + 
i suppose we da bette ao tha 
n that I id tne i 
the mone oO i na ‘ 
lite as it ou ne l 
e the police ne ser 
he thinks I’ve beer 
him t t I ¢ ow t 
see him before five o ) to al t 
take no precipitate action abou otect 





his mortgage until he sees me 
““A Mr. Duranque calling,”’ announce 
Miss Agnow, coming to the doorway 
‘Of the Quahasset Realty Company 
supplemented Royal MacGregor 


‘Come in, Mr. Duranque 


“Diligent, as always,”’ said Durar lt 
entering and shooting a look about before 
ZIV il MacGrego ju 
nar D | wt t a t a ! ne t ] 





predict a future for you, my boy. Whe 
your employer?” 

‘I have no employer,” said Royal Ma 
(vregor, seating himsell on 
Sweatnam’s chai! 

‘You've left Mr. Sweatna 











‘No, he left me TI $m) office now 
unt landlord comes for | ent a 
way.” 

“Heh! Quite a humorous turn, Ma 
Grego I must have yood talk wit! 


some day 

“Let's have it now. Let’s talk about the 
new Parkside Mansions down on We 
Kighty-first Street. How would you like 
buy that house, Mr. Duranque 

“What's that?’’ Mr. Duranque open¢e 


an-snhaven and st! ve'ed mouth ar 





nis Ci¢€ 


blinked his bright blue ey 





with a novel idea 
“Mr. Duranque,” said Royal Ma 





Gregor, “‘a man of your means should hire 
more help, a y to do everything 
himself. You're here now, coming to se¢ 


Sweatnam directly, because you want t 
save some poor broker's commissior 

dare say you bought the second mortgage 
Irom Seip without paying a broker Ar 


when you thought you saw a chance t 


snap a foreclosure on Sweatnam and grab 


his house away from him, you didn’t ever 

fee a lawyer for his advice. You're alto 

gether too cheap, Mr. Duranque.” 
“Well, my boy,” said Duranque m 


hunching his shoulders and spreading } 


hands, ‘“‘I don’t go with throwing money 


away. You like to joke and let on, but you 
know I got no money to spare. I just got 
to watcn out for eve ent.’ 

‘Look at tha said Royal MacGre 
handing him the deed 


Mr. Duranque carefully affixed iro 
rimmed spectacles, looked a he dee 


Gregor, coughed, and read the document 


throug! 

‘Bought the house vourself, did you 
he said calmly “a always nougnt yOu na 
money, MacGregor; though I guess 


picked it up for next to nothing 

He put a hand } breast a 
scratched the back of it gently while he 
stared at the deed on the de ry ng te 
sell it, I Ippose QO} you're mart 
paint Grab them and let go quick, my 
boy— you're right 4 quick turn and 
short profit, sell and repeat. That’s the 
way all the big dealers get rich. What was 
you thinking of asking for that house 


MacGregor 


“T think I'll keep it, Mr. Duranque. I 


have to get too much for it The mort 
gages are five hundred and sevent thou 
sand,and another twenty to thirty thousar 
to complete and clean up the paper stl 
a snap offer of seven hundred and twent 


thousand 
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IF you want the honest truth about a pip 
tobacco you can get it from your py 
For luckily, all our pipes had their ear 


tulked off so long ago, that their 


isn t bamboozled by anv tobacco-bunkum 


Your pipe gives you the “inside tacts" —how 


? 
NnOoOw it tastes 


a tobacco smoke 


. - > © © & @ © @ @ : 


In truth, you can’t get an ac 
of grand old Granger Rough Cut nt trot 
your pipe. Words can't do justice to thi 
spicy richness of its ripe old Burley Phen 


a. 


mellowed Wellman’s way it is MILD beyond 


SSS 


description and no figure of speech can 


properly describe how coot and sweet 


Granger's rough cut flakes smok« 


But. why put tim word put fin vou! 
pipe and it speaks for itself! Your first pipe 
ful gives you the whok 


“inside stor 
The “outside story is this 


Gsranger s poct 
package is a commonsense foil-pouc! 
costly tins), and so, it sells at a price never 
equalled on toba co Of su | lit \ 


On this planet, anyway 


GRANGER 


y ROUGH CUT 
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= 


-e 6 © © © © & & & * 


——=_— 








berwmererewezrerrrrrrrrs 


> > & & = = = & & 


v} 
vs 
Vv. 


x = “ ™. 


x. 


x. 


x= = = 


— 


%, 
-> 


x. 


= 


x +. 


= Ss. = 











THE 


SATURDAY 


















Am a Man 
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84% SAY MICHELIN TIRES ARE BEST 


% THIS STATEMENT IS BASED ON FACTS. WE PICKED AT RANDOM 
4500> MOTORISTS WHO WERE TESTING MICHELIN TIRES OPPOSITE 
OTHER MAKES. 84". SAID MICHELINS PROVED THEMSELVES BETTER. 


MICHELIN—THE WORLD'S FIRST PNEUMATIC AUTO TIRE—1895 AND NOW 
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Royal MacGregor watched him 
igh the outer office, opening the 


d shutting it behind him. He 


doorwav 


going thro 





outer aoor ar 





said nothing, but Duranque opened the 
oor again and came back, saying “ What's 
that 
MacGregor,” said Duranque, retur 
ts Just hardly possible I m ght give 
ten thousand dollars over the mortgage 
that house f you took it right now 
vhile I was in the mind for it. I don’t 
t ise mt Ke tne te; bu I } ¢ 
me time in on it, and I don’t want 
t em me \ poor mar eme gi 
) gnt tot il Duy a ne USE t 
i ( tt gto buy it ou're t 
i What's the matte with the 
t ' al n front of it Ar 
ght « the east Ihe e's a set 
€ ist 1 KNOW 
Is that so 
Ye there's a hur ed and sixty fee rf 
t uo e's tne t sul t t to i twe t 
f etha rhey’re owned by the Qu 
isset Realty Company, if that’s news. It 
‘'t been published vet.” 
M Duranque dropped | hat a 
f t up slow]; 
‘With that setback agreement 
eied 1 Royal MacGregor, ‘“‘that hur 
f if xt eet would certa nis tre 
A ! t ! ed dolla a foot more 
f isar ollars more. Any real 
estate |! er familiar with values in there 
Ww ndorse that. But that agreement w 
t be canceled, except with the consent of 
wwner of the Parkside Mansions. The 
t on which the Parkside Mansions stands 
the rest of the plot on which that setba 
vas Impose \ ou own the adjoining 
I sions is worth eig} 





i t 
ired and sixty feet, you wou_in’t t 





I was goir gy to te] 


Never mind where I got my information: | 
got it, and you're going to pay for it. Now 
Mr. Duranque, which wil 


with me now 


| you buy—the 


hundred and 


a 


wentyv. or a consent to cancel the setb K 


the sum of seven hundred and ten tI 
dolla 
He made sixty thousand dollars on the 
f That’s where the spectacu opera- 





oat r 
y. Heh 


figured on a much shorter profit, but a 


and builder known as Rob R 


start, other reports to the con 





quirk of Fortune helped nim; the poiice, 


racing a marked bill of the money stolen 


= 


— ht. | Muw6or 








The Art of Making Money 


hy Sweatnam, came not upon 
but upon Mr. Rudolph Puckhi 


latter, threatened with criminal 


tion, confessed that he and Swe: 
planned to defraud the subcontr: 
made restitution of twenty thon 
lars. Sweatnam disappeared 11 
Known 

This story is told to dispose of 


that Rob Roy was guilty of tr 


February 





26,1927 








Sweatnam 
aver Th e 


prosecu- 


itnam 
actor i! 
isar 10 
to the 


chicane in acquiring title to Parkside Mar 
sions. Rumors of that sort, motivated | 

i:0us attac! to evs mal who 
great ueccessfu Rob Roy was ha 
hoile n the phrase f a late a ew 
subtie, he was cold-neaded and unroma 
t ind therefore not ve vable, but he 
\ square 

was unromantl There y 

n and the shaded glow of lights on t 





g when he said to Miss 
.* Muriel, I < 


yme to dinner with me tonight 


a restaurant table 


something very important 


Vitt Durar jue toda ana 
ec} rhe old fraud! Do u 
ma s worth a million dollar | 


came to m 

















»W across 
uu 
hye u 
t — % 
O Sa ’ 
iV eye 
t nt { 
) 
ked |} 
now that 
le is, po 


vas down and out and asked me to make 
ood on an offhand promise I'd made him 
ones He was entitled to it: I don’t de 
that 

Muriel, I feel tk i e you to share 

t t SU ess ft at T t tT meé ] l 

é ou with me ‘ ed me eat 

you can continue to help me yu 

I want you to let me take care of 

f rhis business of be dependent 
on Saturday morning’s che not right 
or you. If you wish to continue in bus 
ness, I'd love to have vou with me n 

¢ If. on the other } d yu lo 
ward to marriage and hon ) 1 
yw! F 

Oh, gracious,’ she protested, coloring 
but laugt ng “Don't say any more nere 
Roy, please !”’ 

ae write you a letter,”’ he 

He wrote the letter that ever Here 


t Ss 
) 1 I ef 
ere it Ir 
‘ ‘ t ' +] { 
} ire of the Pa 
le M s deal \ 1 4 1 
Iw ) take 
I iL M i ) 

I can imagine that her feeling fte 
opening the letter, were mixed sone Was 
hard: love with him, but was probably 
willing to try to be She put the checl 
tr uy! fter lookir f tit ior a week nd 

m up to refuse I believe the 
emained on friendly tern 
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The “Two-Piece Unionsuit” 


and what it means to FIT, COMFORT and 
STYLE #2 Athletic Underwear 


\ \ THY doesn’t everyone wear a 
Unionsuit? By all the laws of 


ymmon sense it should be better—in 

Fit and COMFORT, In STYLE. But some 

still cling to the two-piece garment. 

They pay more—they seem content to 

let the shirt work up their backs— 

ind to be bothered with “shirt tails”. 
Why? Simply because they could not 

buy a Unionsuit that gave them 
proper fit... Rockinchair was the first 

a + Unionsuit to retain all the 
advantages of the two- 

piece garment without the 
disadvantages. It is actu- 


ally made in two pieces—a shirt and 
drawers, each made to Frir—united 
at the waist by the famous Rockin- 


chair band. 


Rockinchair is made so scientifically 
that three measurements are neces- 
sary—Chest, Waist and Trunk—to 
select the proper model and size. 


Have the salesman at the underwear 
counter take your measurements. His 
Rockinchair Size-Indicator will then 
pick out a Rockinchair Unionsuit 
which will give you a new conception 
of FIT, COMFORT and sTYLE. 


Rockin 


Write for “The Story of Rockinchai 
A HENDERSON AND ERVIN—MARK HENDERSON, President—285 Madison Avenue, New York 


ROCKINCHAIR 


Ss 


ATRHML ET ro’ VANDER W EA ER 











Measurements are 
Necessary for Proper 
FIT in a Unionsuit. 





CHEST 


alone won't do. 


é ( ef 


amed4#séim 


These three men have the 
same Chest measure 


WAIST 


alone won't do. 


wat 


1Y oe Ue 


These three men have the 


same Waist measure 
TRUNK 


alone won't do. 
| e 
&¢) 


These three men have the 
same Trunk measure 











All three measurements are 
necessary. It requires only a 
minute or two for the retail 
salesman to measure your 
hesct, Waist and Trunk (trunk 
from middle of right shoulder, 
down the tront, through the 
crotch and up the back to the 
Starting point His Rockin 
chair Size-Indicator will then 
automatically select your size 
and model. 
You will never know 
what FIT ina Union 
suit means until you 
wear YOUR ind 
vidual suit of 


Rockinchair 




















7? 
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C* GTi 
Qs Gui diy 


nce. Twenty e s ago he was 
barefoot Indian wearing earring I 
day he is not only head of the army, witt 
a long fighting revolutiona ecord behind 
him, but a striking military f S we 
le Is the hest polo and yi | i £ I re 
Mexican army 
Others in the party were General Serran 
presidential possibility and governor of 
the federal district in which Mexico Cit 
ocated; Elias de Lima, head of the N: 
tional Agricultural Bank; Manlio F 
\ltamirano, a radical congressmar and 
General Escobar, chief of operations of the 
lorreon district 
One guest of Calles deserves special me 
ui He was none other than J¢ is B 
» has the distinction of having killed 
Pa o Villa, the notorious bandit. Pra 
t eve mar m the tr n carried a 
in 
You could see it as the oats flappe 
pen or as they walked. Norw there f 
lightest attempt at concealment. I found 
on investigation, however, that most Mex 
cans, especially those in politics rega 
the pistol as a nece y part of their da 
It was on the automobile trip to the 
th himt t I t rved Calle utte 
( 1 old f We } ta tne 
iards behind us at the train. As we r 
’ the et i bo nN 
aker pot st t n Nowhere ir 
\iex ( esn e cord hated th 
lorreon, the t i strong reactior 
| said to him that I w ir] edt ‘ 
qa taker oO pre 1utions tor salet 
lhe president answered, ‘lama fat t 
If anyone wants to get me, he w 
He asked me about some of the world 
ersonalities I had met during these 
ears espe Lily M isso and H 
Irg In the World War, Calles w 
trong German sympathizer, as were mo 
\Mexicar 
He then began to tall out ag ture 
s ose to his hear Saving 
I} s th heart of one of the ¢ 
yricu egions of Mexico and the 
enter of our cotton belt. I want to dive 
ps and have given instructior ir 
eduction of the ttor re ind the 
tio ilfalfa and wheat. The tr 
h the Mexican farmer has been tha 
t s to one yp and does not rotate | 
m a farmer myst nd know ¥ the 
unt nee 
Citizens in the Making 
At the athle eld ( é eve ‘ 
imuituous eeling st ting t i 
I n by his side, he passed tl igh ( 
singing school children, whothrew we 
his path wh the band ed th 
lexican anthen he first part consisted 
f native dances, including among ot} 
the , the national dance of Mex 
performed by two very attract ( 
them dressed as a mar 
As we watched the children, Callest f 
to me and said his is the raw materia 
t f which the new Mexico pe 
nioned Then, point ng to some I 
eted peons who stood in the shadow he 
dded These iren represent the ¢ 


Ty 


Spo 
monizers. If 
et ontest 
ach ( l¢ 
Snorte nr ry 
ibsent +} 
nave W 0) 
othice now 
f Amer 
men ar ec 
pout ins a 
feelir there 

Chat night 
tne pre den 
lorreor 
rir u ( 
Hence wher 

m I re ( 

rhe 

Nonset 
ress Its a 
nappens i 
i Shall Weal 
nforma ‘ 

Once more 

we made 

the } t 
Hap} é 
enna t he 

th the ele 
Cre ‘ i \ 

( es 
1) 
e t y | 
‘ 
aq said ) 
he on 

the . 

t { ‘ 
Ame y 

Wi t 

n vot 
tonned 
An ir t 
le Rayn 
tte ad ( 

old r 

Nile ) 

iit 1 

‘ ‘ 
( t ed 

ey ‘ 

‘ i¢ t t 
i ie? with 4 

( ment 

the 


TAC 


- 
H Je > 
7iLF LL YS 
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THE CHARLES H. PHILLIPS CHEMICAL Co 





















Ist Safer Driving in Winter 
"d WINTER driving calls for safe brakes 
| and good brake lining that holds. 
om Raybestos stops your car smoothly 
some and safely in all kinds of weather. 
THE RAYBESTOS COMPANY, Bridgeport, Connecticut 
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BACKED BY A NEAR- 
CENTURY’S EXPERIENCE 


STEEL COMPANY 


Established 


1832 












































Dinner Is Being Served! 





- s devotion to the 
e treate consider But 
‘ leat Spark ¢ . om 
* among meatted dom 
f th-fortif g food for your 
f rold. It isa Y 
t t r T st readily digested 
a | lendid] 
tnr e s spienc tl or 
r T if Ss er Siastica 
ioe a pet shop is not supplic 








DOG CAKES and PUPPY BISCUITS 
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house is more than 200 years old, but it 
combines every modern convenience, in- 
cluding a radio, with the charm of 
parted Spanish days. Conspicuous on the 
center table in the drawing-room was a pile 
of SATURDAY EVENING Posts. 

The president got a welcome that pleased 
him. All the peons and their children were 
drawn up before the over which 
floated the American and the Mexican flags. 
In his excitement an Indian servant 
climbed up and rang the bell in the tower 
of the little chapel without which no ha 
Mexican 


de- 


house, 


cienda, as the ranches are known, 
is complete. 

It was the first time had 
sounded since the ban was placed on the 
7 Once a land 
prayer, Mexico today is 
this respect 

Mrs. Bell prepared a 
luncheon and everybody sat down most in- 


formally and ate and talked. 


that it been 


clergy of deep-toned calls to 
strangely silent in 


had barbe ue 


Calles asked 
his hostess many questions about the op- 
of the establishment and 


eration later ir 





spected the barns and sheep pens 


The automobile caravan was now reor 


ganized and we struck out across country, 
with General Amaro continuing at the 


wheel of our car. Once we scared up some 


the Minis- 
1 


and without stopping, 


covotes, 





ter of War jerked out his automatic and 
banged five shots at them 

As we swirled through the dust Calles 
Sa d “You are about to see one of the 
links in the chain of agricultural uplift that 


I am forging for the Mexican masses. You 
have heard a great deal about my Bolshe- 
vism and the way that I have expropriated 


land for the benefit of ignorant peons. You 





can now judge for yourself 


Soon a cloud of dust arose over the hori- 


oofs, and before 


zon, there was a rattle of } 





long we were surrounded by a swarm of 
yelling horsemen. Most of them had the 
usual gaudy Mexican saddle equipment 
and all were expert horsemen \ 

Calles!"’ was the refrain on all sides. It was 





a regular movie entrance, not without its 
element of thrill 

The wild riders were the reception com- 
mittee from the v 


toria 


llage of Guadalupe Vic- 


, one of the many ejidos which Calles 


nas set up, ¢ the agrarian 





storm rages 

Since this process will be explained in 
detail by Calles himself in a sequent 

: 

article, it is or necessary to state here 
that, broadly speaking, an ejido represents 
the land which the government has ap- 
propriated for communal purposes. 





Wee 
corn and were taken to an agricultural ex 


nibpit of 


ntered under ¢ ch built of ears of 


products, mainly corn and beans, 


grown on the ejido s. There was also a 





lisplay 


Near by was a small scl 


mplements 


yf modern agricultural 


ooinouse 


The Mexican Agrarians 





Calles proudly pointed out all these ex 
hibits to me himself and then remarked 
“This is the result of my Bolshevism, and 
these people, freed from the oppression of 


the wealthy landowners, are my Bolshe 


viks. Until two years ago all this land was 
in the hands of a wealthy reactionary and 
Now it has been 
More than 
arloads of 
beans have been shipped from this area 


not under cultivation. 


revived and made abundant. 


600 earloads of corn and 100 « 


Formerly these people earned thirty cents 
a day Now they are independent and 


prosperous 
On the 
Calles if 
Indian, w 
the 


way back to the train I asked 
he that the Mexican 
10 comprises more than half of 
His retort 


believed 


population, is assimilable. 
and under the laws that now pre- 
ll become a useful and construc- 
The trouble has that 
hitherto the Mexican Indian has never had 
a chance any more than your North Amer- 
can Indian. You took and developed the 
nd for yoursel the Indian 

the Indian the 


i] man of himself.” 


vail he wi 


tive citizen been 


rseives, Dut 


kept 
out. I now propose to give 


oppo i ¥Vtomakea re: 
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Our next of at 


Durango, where Cailes was 


stop mportance 


was 
welcomed by 
noisy crowds of agrarians carrying banners 
and shouting riva A typical banner bore 
this inscription: ‘‘ The agrarians of the vil 
lage of Asanz de Abajo greet the man who 
knows how to make the laws of the revolu 
Among the features were a 
tary parade and a reception at the towr 





tion obeyed.” 
) 


mill 








hall, where all the state officials paid obs¢ 
quious court to the chief executive 
As we rode back to the train Calles said 
ically: ‘‘I am not fooled by all this off 
cial fuss was more interested in the sin 
ple agrarians than in anyone e These 
officials are incompetent. The real hope of 





in the peons and their chil 


Mexico is 


That Calles has a sense of ht 


shown bv two episodes On the t 


way 
Point 


ng awa\ 


Bel *s rancl assed a cemetery 


ing to Leon, 


we } 


he said ‘You are g 





so much Mexican land that I think you 
ought to present yourself with a piece ir 
that graveyard 

That night Calles was expected at the 
ispal banquet. By that time he was dust 
and tired, as we all were Turning to me 
with one of his rare smiles, he said, ‘‘I w 


be glad to have you represent 
I replied that I had had all the 

and tumult that | 
lor one day 


T 
rly and the Durango host 


us at this 
function.’ 
banquets could manage 


1 
he whole party turned ir 








© were ti 
consume their food 
‘The Curse of the Country”’ 
During those days f nstant trave 
alles kept his finger or the pulse ¢ 
airs. There was a telegraph operator or 


and an executive office. Wher 


ever we stopped, a wire was tapped an 


train, 


d the 
president was put in 
on 


night scores of te 


mmediate commur 


cat with his offices at the capital | 


legrams 

With a brusque word or tw 
he indicated the replies to be m: i 
, ‘Keep that until to 


I want tosleep on the 


were read to hin 


by his aides 


sionally he would say 


morrow 


The final halt of importance was on Sur 





day at Santa Lucia, where Calles dedicated 
the fourth of the agrict olleges that 
he has installed. It is really a creditable 
establishment, complete in every deta 

and he nspe ted it down to the last W 
stall. When we reached the flour m the 
president remarked, ‘‘This is something 





know about. I once ran a mill in Sonora 
The guard of honor was mmposed of the 
students, Wno were all Clad in kKhak As he 
watched them, Calles said This is the 
finest sight in Mexico. These b« are the 
sons O peons who live n traw | its, sleer 
on the ground and go barefoot all the ve 
round. The new agricultural institutior 


% enable the new generation to « re 
th The agricultural schools ars 
the front line of my war against 





the wooden plow and al 
Not until the last day out, 


un 
un 


headed for Mexico ( tv, was there an or 

portunity for a consecutive talk with the 
president The night before he said, ‘‘ You 
have seen most of the I n the chain 
Tomorrow I will tell you the whole story.’ 


At 9 
stateroom and for four 
That he 


nterview 


30 o'clock he asked me to come into 


his hours he held 


forth nad obviously prepared for 


the was shown by a sheaf of notes 
that he held in hi 
long conversation Calles was earnest 
at What he said 
follows 


“To te 


s hand. Throughout this 
and 
times 


Impressive. now 


{ the 





Mex 


least 


ll you the whole story o 
can agrarian evolution would take at 
three days, so I shall only outline what 
Americans call the high spots. The land is 
the bone of Mexico and the key to its 
translation from a backward country into a 
modern domain. The 
country was the absentee landlord. In a 
sense, Mexico was like the Americ 
before the Civil War. The rich 
lived abroad and regarded 


t 
wages of the land workers aver 


you 


back 


old curse of the 
i”) 
an 


Mexicar 


Sout 


he peon as his 


serf. The 
aged from eighteen to twenty-one cents a 
day and it was not a living wage. Under 


Continued on Page 173 
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Vhen Life Hangs by aThread ... 
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If you 
are not getting 
an average of— 


1950 additions an hour 
like $48.65— 








435 multiplications an hour 
like 657 x 573— 


188 divisions an hour 
(no constants) like $5,427.00 
+$324.00— 

327 subtractions an hour 

of Ledger Balances like 
$4, 287.35-$2,425.23— 











—then you are paying more for 
your figure work than you should 


That is true whether you use 
a Comptometer or not 


sf YEAR > Ww) ( —_ tae te “aeteaw we 





FELT & TARRANT MFG. CO., 1723 N. Paulina St., CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 
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ua reactionary regime it wa i these 
‘tation of the people nete 
my r We 
‘ rn na , ( 
e tc é ! | \I ) 
mn 
My ana I Y ve ‘ 
¢ econon é ¢ 
itn ‘ } | O 
e( 
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! wr | 
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Say — because 


HAT’S what our readers 
Phe Country Gentleman fiction is the best ob- 
trainable and our fiction program is steadily 
expanding. Both serials and short stories are 
of the outdoors, the country, the farm—and 
really great authors are prominent on the list 
of contributors. Asin the March issue: 


] 


Zane Grey . . . . . Open Range 
Zona Gale . . . . . . Primitive 


Old-Timers 


Thomas Boyd wk 


Katharine Newlin Burt 


Men of Moon Mountain 


Harris Dickson . Plantation Nights 

Robert Welles Ritchie . Deep Furrows 
. . . 7 

Graeme Lorimer . Buried Treasure 
-and the fiction is in addition to articles that 

give all the news of agriculture, departments 

devoted to technical farming, a complete 

women’s section, and pages for boys and for 


virls. In other words— 







Phe Modern Farm Paper 
for Modern Farm Families 


ntry Gentlem 


204 pages in the March Issue 
More than 1,350,000 Circulation 


rHE CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY 
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“Many companies | 


through purchase or lease, 


the right to operate for oil. 


is 
rights through concession 
ft } + 
f what tl 
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1 tnat 
nies were reduced to dollars 
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| 
al lil not 
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é nm oO elucidate W TY if f 
TY arne 
‘The Ma f ition was almost ¢ 
f tical. Under Diz I tui Y 
S nat any ma iracter wno 
f Ite igainst t ny had a following 
What the publi en wanted was a cl 
egin Madero ir ited and e people 
we 
‘But what the people re red was 
form The have yntinued to 
iggle for it un s now established. It 
elng cons late hrough legislation.’ 


The Revolutionary Idea 
‘ ‘ w n once ' 
what the re evolu al lea 
Mexico mear To realize their norm: S 
¢ the people ad » reso rf ¢ 
f olu ary lea, noweve ( 
ginate in the pleasure of g 
it Mexican revolutior U 
Ms S 1d lestructive ‘ 
hich the bad elements, who f ‘ 
¢ ught or of pillage ¢ pe 
il £ Wi n tnese elements we ive 
ai a t rast if us¢ le 44 LT t 
giver e to conflict 4 the re l 
In my judgme nd I say it i 
the revolutiona movement Nas er 
ere t onstru ve pe ¢ We are re 
gy the t es of the masse notab 
oug e medium of the agraria 
gram. If weshould halt the present reforms 
new reé n would de p. I 
‘ ‘ og ary es ne stab atior 
nary idea. Despite all stateme 
he contrary, Mexico is capable of 
governme Furthermore, | am ct 
that the present government backed b 
the voice of the people.” 
Calles had now talked for nearly three 
hours. Just as I was about to put the next 
question the train stopped and we heard 


much cheering 
} 


resident 


outside I] ac 


ompanied the 


to the platform, where we found 


a mass of people waving red banners, many 


i them ins 


With 


ribed wit! 


Reaction 


the words: ‘Down 


When we returned to our 
moment to ask 


he prope! 





re 


regards it 


February 26,1927 


+ 


1v0U Bolshevi 


3 
pon 
“There is no Bolshey 


,in Mexico. We 


ip in the wave 


onaed: 


olr 








atior 


sir 


ism, 





t 


1] 


as the 









world 


but it 


» been caug! 


+ 


alism that seems 


to be sweeping the whole world, a 
sane and healthy nationalism and not the 
kind that rises out of or inspires hate It 
a nationalism which intensifies love of cour 
try. This idea had become weak among 
Mexicans, who, 1use of their poverty 
had no real feeling for their native land. We 
are trying to incu ite é r onsipilitie 
of national citizens} ig coope 
on. The people now realize tha e) ( 
not isolated elements but can bute 
the conglomeration wt Mexice The 
ore the new nationalism 1s to awake 
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ind bette i 
we 
é 
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Calles has stated the Mexican case. We 
can now see now theory and practice ry” 
form. 
Editor's Note TI t 
les by Mr. Marcosson dea with Mex T! 
next will ear in an ea 
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OU Can P lay the music recorded by all the 


world’s greatest artists ~ with your own feeling and expression 
onapiano equipped with c¢fFANDARD 


ARTIST-RECORD © 





ACTION 


OF XEEP IN YOUR HEART 
you carry a plaintive 





longing to play music—great yo! { 
music, perhaps, as the artist 
] ] 

himself would play it. Hear 
ing others play does not : 
itisfy this longing. You \X 
must render it yourself; you 
nust put into 1f some of your 
own happiness, your own 
sorrow, your Own soul 

r ] ra ' ’ 

Yet until the piano came, | 
equipped with the marvelous 
Standard Artist Record 
Action, the tingers of many 
who yearned to play music were helpless on the keys 
of the ordinary piano. The Standard Artist-Recor en rent feature tor S 

I eh. 
1 } 1 } , s 4 
Action has changed this It has give you ten § ‘ «<p? | t f \1 | 
, , Voie TD: \ ; 
fingers to play music just as you want to hear it. It 4 Re tl 
enables you to render perfect accompaniments for the on er 4 ’ 
Napi ul ronda perfect accom panimen iA tl See By Fm W rit f 
ae = a 
voice or any instrument . Ned 
> Fare ‘ 
A most noteworthy feature of the Standard Art ‘e 


Record Action 1s the tact that with 




















{ 
STANDARD -~ 3 oe 7] ‘ 
ARTIST-RECORD™ ~ — 
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Dont Stay af Home 


will know lice of the great World around 


travel far and frequent — that brings the 
world into your own life and makes you 

Loiverse. Travel is the most liberal 
most profound Teacher, the Master 
ne paints enduring pictures on the walls 


portunity is here, for Cunard has brought leis- 
tortable travel within the means of all. 
The New 
NARD CABIN and TOURIST 
THIRD CABIN SERVICE 
Neu ¥ 


cA 


rk to Plymouth, Havre and London 


ckly service of its kind on the Atlantic—makes 


before mid-June or after mid-July especially 


Phere is notravel rush abroad; museums, art galleries, 
{ hotels are uncrowded, permitting quiet study 
noderate expense. 

burning Cunarders are in this service; they 
‘ ngly comtortable, and go direct from dock to 
1 wes 
n Row / $290 up 
( Round I) - $170 to $190 
re, educators, students, authors, artists, pro- 
and women, and men of business, will find on 
service generous accommodations which flexibly 
e and 


pu! pose 


id full information upon request to 


your local agent or 


CUNARD 


and ANCHOR Lines 
25 Bre ad way, New York 
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The young Californian 
begins a sturdy outdoor 
life with sunbaths in 
winter, windows open 

to the scent of riotous 
hedgerows of geraniums! 


Were do you think your Idren’s f 
is a richer promise than 1n (4 fort 
Start them now nd by the time the 
ready to go out to meet Calif rnia’s pler 
ful pportunities, ye will ve gained 
share toryourselt! Wheny iveseenn 
t California and Califorr ns I 
ition trip this summer, you will underst 
~ rapi | ite of 
n people offers tl fm 
Tce | eT « it t tte 
r t is ide of ss 
t few ears tha s K¢ 
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Why 
this Satur ated lather 


leaves your face Glove-smooth 
NI 
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SHORT TURNS AND ENCORES 


(Continued from Page 28 


‘‘A game called baseball,’’ wrote a titled 
English visitor during that year, 
great hold on the American public 


very 


all the Sardinias may or may not have had 
something to do with it 1 

cloud swept over the sky at the wrong mo 
ment, or a bird skimmed low 
and for just one fatal 


“has a More likely a 


The 


game is much like our own game of in the outfield 


rounders.” instant took the bat- 


It was Donovan, one seems to recall, who ter’s eye from the ball. At ar y rate, some 
ame to bat inthe ninthinning—or possibly thing happened. Three times a_ pitch 


More | 


Irish. 


t was MacIntos} the former, 


He 


kely wound up and cast. Three times a 
swung futilely, and three 
roared as at Epsom 

The crowd swe pt out, and for fifteer 


years the ball park was n« 


for they were mostly was not times a crowd 


much of a batter 
He was to do far better as a dentist in 


Buffalo, many years later, when he would 















iin his brief second of fame because he abandoned bleachers, whe on a wind 
would be almost in time to stop the bullet day John Singer Sargent iught his first 
f McKinley’s assassin 3ut something glimpse of Modjeska 

ippened to Donovan this day. Or it may P} 

ve been MacIntosh. 

He hit a long, low drive to the outfield, By the Way 
and the titled Englishman wrote that 

the onlookers acted like the crowd at ET sound the lo 
Epsom when Jockey Marsh pulls ahead on 4 For muffins a 
the favorite.” Not nearly enough 

Another player, another dolichocepha Serre crun pet re ff 
Celt, came up to bat, but the opposing For crum} 
jitcher was now growing cautious. There {re foods yo ji } 
was something about a base on balls, for Not muffets or crun 
presently the second Celt’ was discovered Will ake You ¢ impr 
on first and the presumable Donovan on Vor crummuffs nor fern 

There came a third man to the bat, \/ ohody'’s dumb n 

the din was deafening. For one fleeting \ nufferu ffs! 

moment it looked as if organized ball might So sound ru 
really succeed in Mudville. Fo ffir dn f 

But the fates dex reed otherw Sse, and the Not lye? f 
act that Victor Emmanuel had just been Serve mumpet 
proclaimed sovereign of United Italy and ( 
r ——— ———_—_—_— a = a = — = 
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looked over a thousand walls / 


( il \ I 
orry 3 l 
es \ 
| ( 
Nat } 
YU 
Mm l 1) 
( 
Calito i 
Then a : 
\\ Chev | 
1] 1 


~ NATIONS 
. BUSINESS 














THE SATURDAY EVENING POST February 26, 1927 


~ Genuine STAINLESS"makes these valves 
outlast five of ordinary steel 


Is IPE LINES in the oil tields—in of hot gases, under extreme pressures 
the retineries—and huge power plants and high temperatures, 1s so remarkably 


oh temperatures and high developed in genuine Stainless Steel that 


where hi 
pressures literally wear away the sur- now all Chapman Valves for high tem- 
tace of ordinary steel—where operating perature use are equipped with stems, 
onditions are most severe—there you — seats, wedges, etc., of this far more ser- 
will find genuine Stainless Steel giving viceable metal. 
Chapman Valves an outstanding recogni- 

; ye PM? RI Chapman Stainless Steel Valves are 
tron for long life and leak proof service. ‘t. eee ; 

backed by an unconditional five-year 

The quality of extreme hardness | Brin- guarantee covering material, work- 
1) 7 } 


( 2 , of almost perfect resistance manship, and design. Write us for full 


ainst the corrosive and erosive action intormation. 


CHAPMIAN VALVE MANUFACTURING COMPANY «© INDIAN ORCHARD, \MIASS. 








STAINLESS 


THE VITAL PARTS OF CHAPMAN VALVES ARE MADE OF 


STAINLESS STEEL 





When appetites 
need to be tempred 





O you use 


a dentifrice because you are scared ? 


or because you want your teeth to be 


CLEAN 


ICK up the package of dentifrice that is in your 


bathroom now and try to remember why you 


bought that particular kind. 


Was it fear? Did you buy it to cure or prevent 
some ugly mouth disease that you had been frightened about? 


Or did you buy it simply because you wanted your teeth 


to be clean? 

It is a very wise thing to keep the 
teeth clean, and a very foolish thing 
not to. There is no doubt that neg- 
lect of the teeth is dangerous and 
that you ought to do all you can to 
protect the health of your teeth, 
mouth and gums. 

But how much can you do? 

“Surely,” you may think, “I want 
to keep my teeth clean always, but is 
that a// 1 can expect of a dentifrice ?” 

You can get the best answer to 
that question from your dentist. He 
will tell you just this: “The most 
that we in the dental profession 


expect of a dentifrice is that it will 


can it actually do. 


any one except 


KEEP YOUR 


CLEAN 


and fear 
no ugly mental 


dental ills 


clean the teeth safely and thoroughly. More than this, we 


feel, a dentifrice cannot be logically expected to do, nor 


“Keep your teeth clean and don’t be afraid, for in keep- 
ing them clean you are doing every possible thing that 


a dentist can do to avoid dangers of 


tooth decay and other dental 
troubles.” 


Thus say dentists to those patients 


who ask them for their opinions of 


the relative virtues and curative prop- 
erties of dentifrices. 

It is better, too, for your teeth, 
for your serenity, and for your purse 
to rely on cleanliness and be con- 
fident, than to pin your faith to 
“patent medicine” dentifrices and be 
in a perpetual state of worry over 


ugly mental dental ills. 


Le 


Esc. 1806 


MORE DENTISTS RECOMMEND COLGATE’'S THAN ANY OTHER DENTIFRICBE ¢ MORE AMERICANS USE COLGATE’S THAN ANY THER DENTIFRICE 





